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THE MISCELLANEOUS WORKS 



OF 



JOHN DUNTON. 



CHAPTER XL 
DUNTON'S JOURNAL, PART IL 

OR, A PANEGYRICK ON THE MOST EMINENT PER- 
SONS FOR PIETY, LEARNING, COURAGE, MODERA- 
TION, CHARITY, AND OTHER ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
NOW LIVING IN THE THREE KINGDOMS*, I7O6. 

J. SHALL begin the " Second Part of my Journal" 
with this assurance, that I will praise no person (whether 
rich or poor) but such as I think deserve it. 

And the first person I intend to characterize is the 
divine Sabina ; being obliged thereto by the following 
Letter, directed " To the Author of the Panegyrick on 
£minent Persons : to be left at Claypool's Coffee-house 
in Swan-alle}', in Birchih'Lane." 



* This and the Twelfth Chapter are selected from a small and 
very scarce volume published by Dunton in 1706, intituled, *' The 
Whipping Post^" which <?ontains nothing worth notice except 
what will be here extracted. Edit. 
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** Sir, Manchester^ April ^y 1706, 

'^^ I thought myself obliged, though at this distance, to 
ndake some return for the pleasure which the niceness 
and curiosity of your Living History has given me in 
effigy. I would have you begin your History with the 
Character of a Lady in these parts, commonly called 
' The divine Sabina.' The accomplishments of this 
lady have sufficiently signalized her, though the bash- 
fulness of her residence has done all that in it lay to 
shroud her from applause. I am very sensible she is 
like to suffer, as your most racy and generous liquors do, 
in the transfusion. She flourishes in her own soil, but 
will look faint and withering in comparison of the pri- 
mitive piece. However, I hope it may provoke a hand 
as celebrated as her own to ravish the pencil froni such a 
Dauber as I am about to shew myself. I confess, too, 
I were better have initiated my hand with an inferior 
draught; yet suppose me in the best circumstances, and 
I am only like to give it you in shade and miniature, 
and therefore ascribe none of the unfinished strokes to 
the original. I shall further add, that, if this first Cha- 
racter meets with encouragement, I shall send you the 
Characters of Dr. Row^ Mr. Cunningham^ Dr. Lee^ &c. 
and of other eminent persons in Manchester. 

^^ But to return to the Character of ^ the divine Sabina.* 
She is a Lady by birth and fortune, and is not only an 
ornament to her own illustrious family, but to the age 
she lives in. She hath wit, not only above most of her 
sex, but even of that too which pretends so much to ic^ 
i^nd values itself so much upon it; to which is joined a 
judgment very correct and solid — two things seldom 
found together in the Fair Sex. This is the reason that 
she never runs into those little extravagances, or com^ 
mits those witty fooleries, which many of them who pos- 
sess the first are guilty of for want of the latter (Wit in 
Women being often a very ungovernable thing) ; but 
she bears her advantages with less ostentation and more 
temper than those of her sex who have any excelle;icy 
above the rest usually do; which is a virtue by which 
she is as much distinguished from them, as they are from 
the ordinary rank of women. She is a very good judge 
of persons ; ahd as there is nobody more competently 
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qualified to give their opinion of another, so there is 
none who does it with a more severe exactness, or with 
less partiality; for she always speaks her mind, and 
spares nobody ; but then (I know not how) she orders it 
so well, that it may be understood as an obligation ; and 
her severest reproofs have something in them so sweety 
so gentle, and so allftying of their own gall, that there is 
hardly any of the bitter to be found; like pills wrapt up 
in sweetmeats, you swallow them with a pleasing relisli. 
And as dextrous Executioners perform their office with 
such a sleight, that it is with little pain, and alitiost in- 
sensible to the sufferers — so she manages her most ^i7/- 
ing reflections with such admirable art and softness, that 
the persons concerned are never offended at it ; for she 
does it in terms very ambiguous, like antient Oracles, that 
might be interpreted either way ; it requires some con- 
sideration to find out which it is she intends ; and what 
she designs as a reflection, without a very strict exa- 
mination, may pass for a panegyrick. — She is extremely- 
critical, and likes or dislikes upon great niceties. The 
last is much more frequent to her than the first, for she 
iseldom finds any body to her mind : iier friendship, 
therefore, is obtained with great difficulty, and very 
easily lost; for, to the keeping of it up, it is necessary one 
should have all that in the same degree which was the 
cause of her contracting it; for, upon the first discoveiy 
of any failure, her kindness fails too ; that is, she cannot 
pass by the little errors and miscarriages of her Friends. 
8p that it is in her Friendship as it is in Musick, where, 
if the instruments are not kept up to the same key and 
pitch, it disturbs the harmony ; though, if she always 
continues to proceed by this rule, she will hardly ever 
have any very durable friendship, it being difficult for 
her to make it upon equal terms. She is very scrupu* 
lous in all the little and indifferent actions of her life ; 
and a. most rigorous observer of that which they call 
Decency, even to the smallest punctilios ; and makes 
herself a great slave to Custom and Opinion : that is, 
she will never do any thing till she hath first very well 
considered with herself what other people may think 
of k. — Her conversation is very agreeable, and she hath 
complaisance enough, yet loves yoo should oppose her, 
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and delights very much in contradicting^ jon ; Wt does 
it so handsomely, and in such a manner, as easily shews 
her design is only pleasure and divertisement, and she 
never fails of her end. She hath a sense of things by 
herself, very subtle and fine notions ; and is rather 
pleased with something particularly odd, than any thing 
In the common beaten road ; that ii, she had rather 
make trespasses on Nature, and break into her inclosures, 
than keep the high*way. She never makes herself ft 
islave to her opinions, nor believes she is always obliged 
to think as she once did ; nor is so obstinately constant 
to any one tenet as never to recede from it. By this I 
mean only such as are not material, but indifferent in 
themselves, and are the subject of ordinary dispute and 
conversation. And her design (as I have told you) being 
only divertisement, you shall see her one time defend a 
proposition with all the earnestness imaginable; when, 
perhaps, the next time you meet her, the stream will be 
diverted into another current, and she will maintain quite 
the contrary, and say as many fine things against it as 
ever she did for it, if it serve better to that purpose of 
diverting. So that her opinions are like Laws in a State, 
which change with the circumstances of affairs; and that 
which was before of force and valid is made void upon 
some present exigence and necessity. And for the rest 
of her life, it is nothing else but Devotion,-^ To sum up 
all : she hath a great deal of wit, a true and discerning 
judgment ; she is hard to be pleased, very nicely scru- 
pulous, singular in her notions, uncertain in her friend- 
ship, pleasant in conversation, inoffensive in her raillery, 
sincere in her piety ; and all these are so qualified, and 
so intermixed, that, like different elements, they make 
up a most excellent composition.'* 

I shall next insert an Epitaph on the Reverend Dr. 
MantoTiy written by the ingenious Dr. Wild. The Gen- 
tleman that sent it to me desires I would insert the Cha- 
racter of Dr. Manton in this Journal * for, though he is 
characterized by Mr. Calamy, yet (to use my Friend's 
expression) " too n^uch can never be' said of so worthy a 
persojK** I agree to what this Gentleman says, that "too 
much can never be said of Dr. Manton, &c. ;*' but the 
Character thai is given of him by Mr. Calamy is so com« 
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)»Iete, that I shall not presume to add any thing to it ; 
and therefore I hope I shall not disoblige my Yorkshire 
Friend if I only print Dr. Wild's Verses, which, 1 am told, 
were never printed before ; and so refer the Reader for 
Dr. Manton's Character, to be found in " The Abridge* 
ment of Mr. Baxter's Life," written by Mr. Calamy. 

"Two words (but ah! too hard) — Assent, Consent, 
Had made this Stone a stately Monument 3 
Then it had run with a more Jofty style, 
" The Dean of Rochester lies in the Aile." 
Nay, peradventurp, higher, " Here lies dead 
A Learned, Reverend, and Mitred Head." 
Now a small Character must serve the turn. 
So Gold lies hidden in an earthen urn. 
Here lies a Father, who in Jesus died. 
With six dear Children sleeping by his side. 
Here lies a Great Divine, a learned man. 
Smart Disputant, well-read Historian, 
Accurate Textman, Orthodox avow*d, 
If our Church Articles may be allowed ; 
Severe of brow, but in discourse serene. 
Whose tongue could say well all his mind did mean* 
Hearers inquir'd not how the time did pass. 
Nor listened to the clock, nor looked at glass. 
Tedious he could not be, though uiuch he read. 
The warp and woof were both so fine a thread. 
Black Envy look'd asquint, gnash*d, swell'd, and swora^ 
To see so many Coaches throng his door. 
His sentences to many a Noble Ear 
Were richer than the jewels they did wear. 
His Printed Books (pity they were so few) 
Ten times perused, yet appeared new. 
When his bright Soul enter*d the Blessed Place, 
After the smiles of his great Maker's Face, 
Methinks I see those two Apostles rise, 
St. James and Jude, and, with delighted eyes,' 
Behold, embrace, welcome with heavenly greet 
Their Scholar, feasting him at their own feet ; 
Then, by th* appointment of the Throne, and Votes 
Of that high House, approv*d and prab*d his Notes^ 
So faithfully and fruitfully annex'd 
To their Epistles, and the Sacred Text. 
Then glorious David, from his sun-like throne. 
Bedecked with stars and many a precious stone, 
Welcom'd the Saint into the Heavenly Quire, 
Tlianking him for his Lesson on his Lyre: 
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Moving an Order, ivhich not one withstood. 
They might be publish'd for the Church's good. 
Next *t was resolv*d Heavea would be very kind 
To his poor Wife and Children left behind : 
. His absence should not make them fare the worse^ 
God*s All-sufficienqf should be their purse ; 
His Providence their all — and all this done 
Without their Fathers Intercession. 
'T was lastly voted^ his Remains below 
Should to their dust with Love and Honour go; 
And that a wise Embalmer make and shed 
A Box of Precious Ointment on his Head.** 

If any question whether this Poem was written by the 
ingenious Dr. Wild (though I think the very style suffi- 
ciently shews it) ; if Dr. Manton's Son-in-law will give 
me a private meeting, I will give him full satisfaction that 
It was written by Dr. Wild, and left by him with that very 
Gentleman who sent it to me. 

I shall next step into Yorkshire ; for designing a ^* Pa- 
negyrick- on the most Eminent Persons in the Three 
Kingdoms,^' I shall survey every Town and County that 
comes in my way. And here I shall present the Reader 
with the Characters of several Eminent Persons, both 
Men and Women. 

The first I shall name is, the truly honourable, noble,^ 
and elect Lady Htwly^ of York ; a person of exemplary 
piety and seriousness. God hath blessed her with a 
great estate, and also with a large and bountiful heart and 
hand. ' Her Charity is not only a Cistern to supply the 
present age, but a Fountain to supply generations to 
come — in that goodly Hospital she hath lately erected in 
the City of York, and so largely and liberally endowed 
for aged persons of her own sex ; in which she is so far 
from assuming any honour to herself, that, like David of 
old in his preparations to build the Temple *, she gives 
all the glory to God, as appears by the inscription there- 
upon, "Thou, O God, hast prepared of thy goodness 
for the Poorf." And yet, notwithstanding this public 
structure, the principal streams of her charity run in 
secret, according to the rule, Matth. vi. 4. ; this Noble 
Person, in the distribution thereof, not letting her right 

• 1 Chron xxix. U, 12. t Psal- Ixviii. 10, 
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band know what ber left hand doth ; many having been re« 
freshed by the streams of ber bounty, that never knew 
the fountain whence it came. Her endeavour (like our 
blessed Saviour's) is ** to do all good possible, both to the 
souls and bodies of men, and that in sincerity and sin- 
gleness of heart, having respect to God's glory ; what- 
ever she does doing it faithfully, both to the Brethren 
and to Strangers." This excellent Lady, notwithstand- 
ing her great love to the Public Ordinances, and her 
conscientious attendance thereupon, when her health 
and. strength will permit, yet she leaves not her Religion 
there, but hath God duly worshiped in her own Family 
by the morning and evening sacrifices of prayer and 
praise. She spends much time k\$o (in her secret re- 
tirements) in those sweet duties of prayer, holy medita- 
tion, and converse with her own soul; having that 
serenity of mind and peace of conscience which is the 
result of well-doing, and which most are strangers to.<^ 
God hath been pleased to continue ber (though under 
frequent bodily infirmities) to a good old age, wherein, 
to use the Psalmist's phrase, she still ^'brings forth fruit, 
and is fat and fiourishing." May it please the Lord yet 
long to preserve her precious life ; and when her days 
are determined, that she may sleep with her Fathers, 
Touchsafe her an Eudavcurla, an easy and comfortable 
passage out of this World, and an abundant entrance 
into the Kingdom of our dear Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ. 

The neat and accurate Mr. Thomas Colton, of the same 
City, is a person of exemplary piety and seriousness ; a 
very eminent Preacher, as appears in those two excel- 
lent Sermons of his lately printed ; but would appear 
much more if the world might be so happy as to see his 
** Discourses upon the Heads of Divinity." He is a 
very prudent, peaceable man, of the primitive stamp, no 
bigot to any party, but a lover of all good men of what 
persuasion soever ; and of such a sweet, regular, oblig- 
ing conversation, as makes him to be beloved of all-^ 
^mother Demetrim, having ^'a good report of all men,'* 
and of the truth itself. 

'Mr. JQseph Dawson^ of Morley, is a grave and Reverend 
Minister of Jesus Christ, ^^ an Israelite indeed, in whom 



430 JOHN DUNTON'a 

there is no guile ;" an angelical man for meekniess ^ 
another Moses ; a man of such a holy and exemplary 
conversation^ and venerable behaviour, as gains him 
respect and reverence from all men ; a deep Divine, of 
great ministerial parts and abilities, and of a sweet and 
happy delivery, being affectionately desirous of the good 
of souls; is willing not to impart to them the Gospel of 
God only, but his own soul also, because they are dear 
to him ; exhorting and charging every one, ^^even as a 
father doth his children/' as the Apostle speaks, 1 Thesi* 
ii. 8. Though he is now such another as Paul the aged 
(being near the 70tb year of his life), yet he is as inde- 
fatigable and diligent in his study as if but just entering 
upon bis work (as our blessed Saviour before him), 
*V doing the work of Him that sent him while it is day, 
before the night cometh, when no man can work.'* In 
a word, he is ^'a burning and shining light," a very 
pattern of holiness, meekness, humility, and zeal for 
God's glory, &c. ; one whose whole conversation is in 
Heaven. He trained up four young men, all sous of a 
Friend of mine, in Academical Learning; three of which 
are now actually in the Ministry, and do worthily for 
God in their generation. 

Mr. Peter. Petersy of Leeds, is a truly good man, and 
faithful Minister of Jesus Christ ; one that fills up his 
post to very good purpose ; of a healing Christian -tem- 
per and disposition ; but, alas! under great indisposir 
tion, b}' reason of the stone or gravel, or some worse disr 
temper, whereby we have great cause to fear his removal, 
though but a young man, in the midst of his days. 

Mr. Ralph Thoresbyy of Leeds, Fellow of the Royal 
Society, is a very ingenious, sober Gentleman, and in- 
dustrious Antiquary, who hath a curious Collection of 
Natural and Artificial Rarities of many years' standings 
and is still as diligent as ever to make additions there- 
unto. He is also a great Preserver and Ingrosser of 
Manuscripts of all sorts. He is kind and respective to 
bis Friends, and never better pleased than when they 
can present him with some piece of Antiquity, or valua- 
ble Manuscript. 

Mr. Nathaniel Priestly^ near Halifax, is of great parts, 
eaud excellent Ministerial abilities^ an universal Scholar, 
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*^ Cut est ingeniuM subtile in corpore crasso.^* He is of i. 
truly candid Christian temper, a lover of good men of 
what persuasion soever, and is generally well beloved 
and respected. He hath a good Collection of the best 
Books, which he keeps, not for ostentation, but for use 
and service, being a most industrious and indefatigable 
Reader. His love and delight in Books is such, that he 
may (as a great and learned man of this Kingdom once 
did) truly confess himself " extatico quodam librorum 
amore potenter abreptus, et nullius ret preterquam librorum 
avarusJ** He is much addicted to solitude and retire^ 
ment. " Bene vixit qui bene latuit^^ may be his motto 
in this respect; and I cannot better express the temper 
of his mind than in that wish of Cicero : " I would give," 
said he, ^' all the wealth in the world, that I might live \ii 
my study, and have nothing to hinder me.** 

Mr. Thomas Dickenson is a man of gravity and^serious^ 
ness, reads much, and is happy in a tenacious and reten- 
tive memory ; a hard student, excellent in prayer and 
preaching, temperate in all things, and of an exemplary 
conversation. He is a man of learning and worth, very 
scriptural, solid and substantial in all his Discourses, a 
judicious Divine, and Workman that need not be 
ashamed, rightly dividing the Word of Truth. 

^T. Accepted Lister^ of Thornton in Bradford-dale, is 
a little man, but one that has a great soul, rich in grace 
and gifts, of a strong memory, good elocution. Accepted 
with God and all good men, and one that serves Gk>d 
faithfully in the Gospel of his Son, naturally caring for 
the good of souls, and longing after them in the bowels 
of the Lord Jesus. 

Mr. John Firth was forty-five years Vicar of Mansfield, 
and one of the -most famous and eminent Preachers of 
the age wherein he lived; a man of courage and mag- 
Danimity, that feared not any man in the discharge of 
his duty ; but, like John the Baptist, would reprove even 
a Herod to his face. A very hard student, leaving some 
thousands of Notes, written exactly, which well deserve 
the press : one that exceeded the most of bis Brethrer\ 
in his Ministerial parts and abilities. He was an excel- 
lent Orator, and engaged the attention of his Hearers 
by his grave, authoritative, and affectionate delivery, 
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preadhing in the demonstration of the Spirit^ and witfc 
power. He was indefatigable in his labours, preaching 
twice every Lord's-day, so long as strength would per- 
mit, r He died May the 5th, 1699, aged 74 ; and what- 
ever invidious refieclions some that could not endure 
sound doctrine may cast upon the memory of this excel- 
lent person, Mansfield shall know they had a Prophet 
amongst them. He lives in his Son, Mr. William Firth^ 
a truly candid, courteous Gentleman, an inheritor of his 
Father's virtues, and one that hath made it appear he 
can forgive his greatest enemies ; who, though a man of 
the Law, hath at all times a Chancery in his breast and 
bosom. 

Mrs. Bathshina Braoksbank of Ealand, is of a good 
mien and presence; but, which is much more, of a noble 
genius and elevation of mind and thought, above, most 
of her sex. Her natural parts, which are extraordinary, 
being so greatly improved by her diligence in reading 
the best Authors, doth make her a very accomplished 
Gentlewoman. She is a great friend to Learning, and 
all laudable and pious designs, which she will spare na 
cost to promote. She understands a Book well, and hath 
her Closet richly furnished with a curious collection of 
the best Authors : in the ordering of which she affects a 
peculiar neatness, as she does in her other family affairs 
and concernments. In short, she is a solid and substan- 
tial Christian, of a candid temper, a lover of good men 
and Ministers, whom she esteems very highly in love for 
their Works* sake. She is, for her seriousness and con- 
stancy in the duties of Religion, another Anna ; for qha- 
rity and kindness, a Dorcas ; and the Phoenix of her age, 
for a constant, faithful, generous Friend. 

Mr. Abraham Sharps of Horton, is one that enjoys the 
riches of both the Indies, the pleasures of Court and 
Camp, City and Country, in bis beloved Retirement, 
and Mathematical Projections and Improvements, in 
which he is arrived to a great eminency ; having a 
curious mechanical hand also, and performs his opera- 
tions relating to that Science with an admirable and 
almost unparalleled neatness. ^< Through desire,*' saith 
Solomon, ^^a man having separated himself, seek^th.and 
intermeddletb with all wisdom;" as doth this worthy 
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Gentleman, who hath such a passionate love for these 
Mathematical Studies, as I cannot better express than 
in the wish of one of his Predecessors of the same genius. 
** Crede mihi/' saith he, ^* extingui dulce esset mathe* 
maticarum artium studio." However, be is not so taken 
up with these mathematical niceties, as to neglect the 
main matter,* the One Thing needful, being also a rerjr 
serious and solid Christian. 

Designing ^* A general Panegyrick on all Ranks and 
Degrees of Men,*' I shall next present the Reader with 

ff 

A Secret History of the Weekly Writers, &c. 

I call it A Secret History^ as it discovers such 
things of our Town Authors, as have hitherto lain con- 
cealed. And I call them Weekly Writers^ to distin* 
guish them from " The Moderator," " Wandering Spy," 
«* Rehearsal," " London Post," Interloping " Whip- 
ster," and that rabble of scandalous Hackneys, who me* 
rit no place in our *' Panegyrick ;" and for that reason, 
are kicked to my ^' Living Elegy," as being 6t for no 
company or honour but a House of Correction. And there 
I leave them, whilst I give the World ^* A Secret His* 
tory of those Weekly Writers that deserve a Panegyrick." 

And here I shall send a distinct challenge to ''The 
Review," " Observator," " Gazette," « Post-Master," 
«« Post-Man," " Post-Boy," " Daily Courant," « Eng. 
lish Post;" for these eight are Authors of credit; and for 
that reason I will say the worst that I know of them, to 
provoke them to a Paper Duel. 

And the first that deservedly leads the way in our 
" Secret History," is Daniel De Foe, This man has 
done me a sensible wrong, by interloping with my 
^Question-Project." Losers may have leave to speak ; 
and I here declare, I am 200/. the. worse for De Foe*s 
clogging my "Question-Project." His answering Ques- 
tions Weekly put a stop to my " Monthly Oracle :" for, 
though his answers were false and impertinent^ (and for 
that reason his interloping continued but a few weeks) 
yet, being published every Tuesday, they ruined my 
" Monthly Oracle :" for most are seized with the Athe- 
nian Itch, and chuse rather to be scratched Weekly^ than 
stay till the Month is out for a perfe(^t cure. Such a 
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dolt as I have laid the Plan of near Fifty Books C^eside^ 
Sixty which I have written since my confinement).. Tbeii 
it is strange that such a first-rate Author as Daniel Dq 
Foe shoald be so barren of new Projects, that he must 
interlope with mine; but the mischief he endeavoured 
to do me will fall on his own head ; for I have now set up 
a << Whipping- Po$t/' and resolve to lash him (if he darie 
draw either pen or sword) until he has done me justice* 
And in the mean time I will take the satisfaction to tell 
the Worldy that whatever questions De Foe has answered 
shall be all answered again (with the best of his Thoughts, 
and my own Improvements) ; my resolution being to pub* 
lish an entire Volume of the **New Oracle" every year, 
till the <^ Question-Project** iscompleted. Tothissneaking 
injustice of interloping, De Foe has added that of re^ 
printing a Copy * he gave me. He could hot but kno^y 
that the' giving or selling a Copy gives the same right to 
the Printer : and therefore, till he gives me satisfaction 
upon this head, ^* he continues to pick my pocket.'' 
And if he thinks that expression harsh, I am ready to 
meet him, when and where he pleases, to prove it. But^ 
though De Foe has wronged me' in these Copies, and 
once in protecting his Platonic Friend, yet I must da 
him that justice to say, '^ he is a very ingenious useful 
Writer." And I hope (as much as be talks of debt) he is 
in no danger from Seijeants. 

His Body should not be confined 
Whp 's a true Monarch in his Mind 3 
One whp with his majestic Pen 
IVlay give the Law to other Men. 

Then, if De Foe quarrels with this " Journal,*' he shall 
never fail of an Answer. And, to provoke him to fall 
upon me, I now draw upon him in an honourable Challenge ; 
I mean, I here dare him to answer the following ques- 
tions. 1. Whether the Author of " The True-born 
Englishman," *^ Reformation of Manners,'^ &c. has not^ 
contrary to all Grammar and good sense, mistaken him* 
self in the use of this and thatj these and thoie ? And, 
whether a Gentleman who does not know how to disposar 
of such little words as these may, notwithstanding, be 
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wettetfOMgli i^ualiSed for a Judge of Style and gopd JLan* 
gaage** iind to ana'wer all n^w and curious duestionsy a$ 
be preteoded ? I. must take the lifberty to imagine that 
Author has rferer met with this rule in the common Syn-> 
tax, ** Hk et ilUt cum ad duo anteposita referuatur j 
hie ad posterius et propios; tile ^A prius et remotius 
proprie ac usitattssime ref^r^i debet'* — 2. What autfao* 
rity has the Author of the *^ Review" for his Metamor- 
phosis of Time into a Female i wheie is the Rod and 
the Ferula ! — -9. Whether there be any such thii^ as a 
*' Genus Epicsenum ?'' — 4. Whether have the Qreciaof 
a Casus sextus ? If not, why do we meet with this verse 
snJuvenal) 

'^ Penelope' me)ius> levius torquetis Arachne/' 

and with many mixed sentences, such as these, m otbef 
Authors, h tfolrutto genere, avcHvlnfia nihil altius, nun- 
quam in majore a^ta fui, h x^f^<^ ^ ^^f^ &c. ?-— 
5. Whether can Father Lilly be defended for patting Fir 
among his ** Masculina acute crescentia ;*^ and Mulier also 
as an exception to '* Mascula in er^ scil. acute crescentia ?^* 
' When De Foe has given a satisfactory answer to this 
Challenge, I shall send him a third ; for this is the 
second Pass I faav« made at Daiiiel De Foe in vain ^ ; so 
that if he does not answer it now, I will post him up for 

a Friend. But, if he thinks good to answer my 

Challenge (I mean to review that nonsense I charge him 
with], I will either renew the fight, or fairlyown him the 
Victor. But, to do him justice again, take him with all 
bis failings, it must be acknowledged that De Foe is a 
man of good parts, and very clear sense. Whatever 
be says i^pon the subject of Peace and War is so true 
and correct, that (like Pytbagoras^s ipse dixit) it might 
almost stand for an infallible Rule. He is master of the 
English tongue ; can say what he please upon any sub^ 
ject ; and, by his printing a Poem every day, one would 
think rhidned in his sleep. It is his misfortune that a 
prejudiced person should write his Character. But (with 
all my revenge) I cannot but own, bis thoughts upon any 
subject are always surprizing, new, and singular ; and, 
though he writes for bread, could never be hired to dis- 
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gr»ce the quiH, or to wrong bis conscience. Ainfi 
which crowns his Panegyrick, he is a person of true 
courage. It is tfue, I have reason to think Daniel Dei 
Foe dares not quarrel with John Donton : but I believe 
he fears nothing on earth but myself: and be says as 
much, in telling the world ** I adhere firmly to Trtftb^ 
and resolve to defend it against all extremities*.** He 
** reviews*' without fear, and acts witboot fatntiug.-'-o-*^ 
He is not daunted with multitudes of enemies; lor be 
faces as many, every Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, 
as there are foes to Modertttion and Peace. Loyalty co 
the Queen is his Guide, and Resolution bis Companion ; 
and a lawful occasion f makes him truly brave. It was 
this sent him to Weymouth, Exeter, Crediton, to preach 
Peace and Moderation to the High-flyers : and, though 
they bad not the manners to thank him, yet I hope to 
see them all on their knees, for npt listening to his whole- 
some doctrine. — ^' Peace !'* It is a dangerous experiu^ent 
the Western Tackers could not approve of ; and for that 
reason the Weymouth Gothams had fettered bim, whipped 
him, and perhaps burnt him, had not his known courage 
(and ** great Party of Two Men {,**} set bim above iheir 
xQalioe. To sum up all : De Foe has Piety enough for 
an Author, and Courage enough for a Martyr. And, in 
a word, if ever any, Dauiet De Foe is '^a True English^ 
man ;" and for that reason, be is more respected by me» 
of honour and sense, than he can be affronted by Alder- 
man B— — , Justice S , and the rest of the Western 

Blockheads. Now, if such an Author as this should at« 
tack my Journal, I shall think there is reason for it, and 
will endeavour to answer him. And, to speak tbe truth, 
it is pity this Peace-making Traveller § should have any 
enemy, but Error, and such a weak assailant as John 
punton. 

Another Weekly Writer that deserves a Panegyrick is 
John Tutchin ; a person no ways inferior to Daniel De 
F09, for Learning, Wit> or Courage, &c. This Gentle- 
man, if honest Koger would permit him to correct my 

^»— M^— ^li— ■^■—iM I I I N I 111*— —ii^M.i.i^— — i— .^.i.— — .— ■ ■ I wmmm^mmmmtm 

♦ See his lleview. Vol. It No. 75. t Ibid. 

\ They are De Foe's words, in Tils Review, Vol. II. No. 76- 
•■ ■§ 'Seenis Character tnore'at large in the Htstoryof my Life and Er- 
rorsj page 1^. And in De Fx>e*< Reriew, Vol; U. No. Ih, 
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Jooirnaiy woitld be a person worth my cont^ding with, 
i .;....• . • • * Tutcbin i^ a peritsn 
of ao even temper^ not cast down in a Prison; nor etat^ 
wiien the World smiles. In Prosperity be gf^iefuWf 
admires the bounty of tbe Almighty Giver ; and usetb, 
Bot abasetb^ Pteaty. And in Adversity (as was seen by 
his carriage after hi§ Trial) be remains unshaken ; aEnd^* 
like some eolinent mountain^ bath bis head above the 
douds. Should ever Poverty fall to his lot, he would 
cheerftllly entertain it, as knowing it tbe fife which triei 
Virtue } and be who, like John Tutcbin^ could Want itf 
a Priton f without mormuringy may be poor, but never 
miserable. Tutcbin is a nian of a daring spirit; yet not 
SQf bold to bring Divinity down to the mistake of Reason, 
or to deny those mysteries his apprehension reiicb^h 
Bot He is a bigot lo no party ; but, like a true ** Obser- 
vatory' has discovered the right way to Heaven between all 
extremes. His '^Observators*' liiave made bim popular^ 
but-notfaing can make him haughty^ Pride he disdains^ 
wben be finds it swelling in himself; but easily forgiveth 
it rn ajiother. Nor can any man's error in life (I will 
icarce except bis infamous enemy Fuller J make him sin 
in censure ; since seldom tbe foliy^ we condemn is so 
caipabie as tbe severity of our judgment. Xr^^feyandail 
thef Tackers are bis sworn enemies ; but I cannot imagine 
for what reason, for be only strives to reforiri them, arid 
pities, not despises, tbe fall of any man: To conclude 
bis Character : Hd is a Gentleihad of invincible c'otMg^ 
and bravery. Deatfa^ how deformed soever an aspect it 
weftrs, be is not frighted with : he fears nothing but Gdd^ 
and loves nothing on earth-like his Country, and the just 
Liberties and Lavrs thereof. And I speak this with the 
greater Assurance, as Tutcbid is the only person thstt 
ever bad courage enough to petition for the/aumr (as be 
expressed it) of being hanged. In a word, be is ti loyal, 
witty^ honest, brave man; and, I migbtadd, so very 
generous, that to forgive injuries is so easy to biooi, tt is 
icarce a virtue. -^Tben, so ho ! Hotfse, fetch a JMi of 



i*A 



i«Mto 



* Here is given Mr. Tatchin's character, u already pnutcd in tbe 
History of Dant6n*8 Life and Errors, page 350. 

t See the Narrative of his Western Safferings. Printed Ibr Johfl 
Jtfsnbai in Newgatenitreet. 

E fi 2 



-\ 



438 JOHN DUNTON's 

October^ and let us drink a health to Captain Tutcbin, 
and Honest Roger his Countjrynian, &c. ; and may they 
publish an ** Observator^' every Wednesday and Satur- 
day till they are both Knighted, as was their Predecessof 
3ir Soger L* Estranged—only with this differencei that 
Tutcbin writes for the good of his County, and Sir Roger 
only \o please Knaves. This is the true Character of 
John Tutcbin (from the best observations I could make 
on bis Life and Actions for twenty years) ; and as it gives 
the lie to all that Fuller and other scoundrels have wrote 
against him, so it sufficiently justifies (should he towel 
any thing in this Journal) the utmost pains I can take, in. 
an^vifering a man of such true worth. 

The next Weekly Writer in fame and honesty is Mr. 
foit'Man ; and for that reason, whatever faults Mon* 
sieur * finds with this <* Whipping Journar* shall ever 
meet with a courteous answer : for his Learning deserves 
Respect, and his Gravity a Weekly Panegyrick — ^His 
sagacious look is an index of his thoughtful soul. 
JPofvoive is one so wise and knowing, that a man* would 
think Nature had made all the rest of mankind in jest, 
and bim only in earnest. He is ever cheerful (the gain- 
ing 60.0/. a year by a Penny Paper would make any man 
10) ; but never dissolved into indecent laughter, or tickled 
with scurrilous or injurious wit. His ** Post-Man" is 
that general Echo, whereby what is done in London, &c. 
is beard all over Europe. He cunningly searchetb into 
the virtues of others^ and upon the first occasion libe-» 
rally commends them : but for the vices of men, he 
buries those in a charitable silence, and reforms their 
mannevsi not by invectives, but example. In short, 
Fonvtve is a Weekly Almanack, shewing impartially 
what weather is in the State; and, like the Doves of 
Aleppo, carries News to every part of the known 
Worlds Monsieur, to. carry on this Weekly Chronicle 
(a3 to Foreign News), has settled a g(^ corresponds 
ence in Italy, Spain, Portugal, Germany, Flanders, 
Holland, &Cr And, as to Domestic News, that nothing 
may escape him that is worth notice, he sits quietly him- 
self at the stern, and, callitig all his Athenians together, 

^—^—^^1. Ill .» I I ■ ■ .1 ■■■ .1.1 ■ . - - . I».^^M^>^— 

• It \% Mt. Fonvive^ a French Protestant, that writes thePost-Man. 
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he aonuuaDds one to the Top-sail, another to the Main^, 
sail, a third to the Pluiumet, a fourth to the Anchor, as. 
be sees the need of their course and weather requires ; 
and doth, in collecting of News, no less by tongue and 
pen, than all. the Mariners with their hands; so that 
his intelligence is universal, of which his ^^ Post-Man'* 
(every Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday) and concise 
History of evt:ry Year is a sufficient proof. As his News. 
is early and good, so his style is excellent. His fancy 
is brisk and beautiful, and his remarks witness he knows 
how to soar to a pitch of fineness when he pleaseSf 
Tlfaose tb^t read bis Papers must be very intent, if some 
beaut3Nof expression, or stretch of reason, do not escape, 
their notice, .ainaong that throng of delicacies which em- 
bellish his Wriungs. In a word," The Post-Man'* (or ra- 
ther "Post-Angel") out-flies "The Post- Master," "Post- 
Boy," "Daily Courant," &c. (and those lesser-flyers, the 
" English" and " London Post") — so that Fonvive is the 
glory and mirror of News-Writers ; a very grave, learned, 
orthodox man ; and (would it not offend his modesty) I 
would here give a remarkable instance of his generosity 
to a Brother of the Quill under great distress. 

The fourth Weekly Writer 1 would challenge to a 
PaperDuel isMr.Bidpath (Author of "The Flying- Post.") 
This worthy Gentleman is Mr. " Post- Man's" equal in all 
respects ; and, if he was not my. Friend, I would say he 
exceeds him. Neither am I singular in this opinion ; for 
Tutchin says, " the honestest of all the Newspapers is 
the Flying-Post * ;" so that, if any thing in this Journal 
displease the Post-Man, or Flying-Post, I shall be ready 
to engage in a Literal War with either of these Authors. 
For, as to the Post-Man, you heard before what fame 
he has in the learned World ; and the " Flying-Post" (if 
a Flying- Post) must needs in a few years, leave the 
" Post-Man" sweating behind him. However, this is 
certiain, Mr. Ridpath is a good Scholar, and well ac-* 
quainted with the Languages, &c. f As Mr. Ridpatb 
is a very generous, learned, courteous, humble Man} 
so he is a person of sincere piety, &c. His fair 

♦ See Observator, Vol. IV. No. 53. 

t Here is given Mr. Ridpath*$ character, as already printed in the 
History of Dunton's L^fe aaa£rrors» page 179* 
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ponditiohs are without dissembling. He if a constafkt- 
observer of the Golden Rule, and a perfect enemy to 
falsehood. He is a pious and devout observer of ^\l the 
ordinances of Qod : and, jas Religion made very early 
impressions upon bis mind, fo he dares subject every 
word and action piF his whole life, to a high and just 
censiirer He is a man qf that strict justice, that in.^ 
oontrovefsy of 200/. I proposed Mr. George Ridpath for 
the sole Arbitrator, which (he being known to the whole 
{Company ) was readily agreed to. In awoi^d, Ridpath is 
a triie ** Temple of God'* (though built with a low roof) ; 
and if there be a pious and boniest man in the world, it is 
George Ridpath. I heartily condole his loss in the 
death of his Son ; but | am the less copcerned, as contra- 
liety of events can but exercise, not dismay, so holy a 
person. He m^y see a Divine Hand invisibly striking 
with such a sensible scourge as is the sudden de^Lth of an 
only Son ; but I ask his pardon, for I do not presume to 
be capable of giving apy advice to such a person a$ Mr, 
llidpatb, who is every way so far above me. I hav^ in« 
deed more necessity to learn of him, who has attained to 
the maturity both of grace and age. All that I presume 
to do by these secret bints is only to refresh his nsemory 
with such things as he already knows ; and what can be 
be ignorant of, that (like Qeorge Ridpath) can fetch bis 
counsel and his sentence from his own breast, and is 
equally armed for all events ? Such a man, should he 
lose a fVife (which is much dearer than a Son) he might 
speak of her with an unconcernedness, as if another^s, 
not his own ; and might say (as Dr. Annesley did in the 
like case) ** The Lord gave, the Lord hath taken away : 
blessed be the name of the Lord.** To conclude : Mr. 
Ridpath hath a wise and virtuous ipind in a serviceable 
body. He lives quietly at home, out of the noise of the 
world ; and loves to enjoy himself always, and sometimes 
bis Friend, f ' It is his very trade and recreation to do 
good ! -' He is well provided for both Worlds ; and, having 
devoted his whole Life and Studies to the service of 
lleligion, is sure of Peace here, and Glory hereafter. 
Whenever he follows his Son (for be \9 only gone to 
Heaven before him) he will make no more of dying, than 
of walking home when he is abroad, or. of going to bed 
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«ben be is weary of the day. I could enlarge in this 
Giemleman'ft character^ without suspjpion of flattery; but 
George Rid path is a mpdest man, and my good Friend, 
and I am loth to provoke him further by a larger Panegy- 
rick. However, I have said enough to convince the 
World what houour I sbpuld get by a literal combat 
with this Author, and how kind he would be both to me 
and the world, would he let me know what errors he 
finds in this and the following ^^ Journals.'* 
. The next I shall challenge is a Weekly Writer, whom f 
only know by his Church-phiz and spreading fame-r-for 
Mr. Post'Bdtf (alias Boyer) is a man I never saw — but I 
hear isuch a good Character of his healing temper, and 
weekly news, that, if he affronts any thing in this <^ Jour- 
nal|?* / shall draw upon him in black and white. It is 
trq^, his Bookseller, Mr. Roper ^ is as generous and 
honest a man as any I know in London; and for his 
Author, he is as much a Gentleman as any person that 
can be named. But Self-defence is the Law of Nature ; 
and. he that pushes at John Punton assaults a man that 
will fight bin) ; neither will I give or take any quarter 
(in a paper duel), bpt more especially fropi such an Au- 
thor as Mit Boyer; for he is a Critick worth my anger; 
and, if he censures any thing in this '* Journaly" must ex- 
pect to feel it. Jf you ask me why I put such a high 
ralue on a person that differs from me in many things — 
I answer, we agree in more things than we differ; nay, 
perhaps we agree even in what we differ; for per- 
sons do many times contest about words, while they do 
heartily think the same thing *. And that is reason 
enough to oblige me to give Boyer a good character ; 
and indeed I should wrong him if 1 did not ; for he out^ 
(bines his Predecessor Thomas in all respects, and is a 
most accomplished person. It is true, Boyer^s simple 
uprightne;5s works in him such credulity ^s cannot escape 
soipetim^s being imposed upon by bis Correspondents; 
but it is seen by all our Newspapers that custom hath so 
far prevailed, both at home and abroad, that Truth now 
is the greatest News : but, if ever Boyer publishes a false 
thing, he is the first that tells it, and bis very Peccavi 
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does htm as much honour as the most authentic Relatton 
jpublished by another roan. Drunken P - " S may snarl 
if he please at his freshest Advices ; but he can never 
find the least flaw either in Boyer or his Correspondents. 
No ! Boyer is a faithful Historian, and scorns so much 
the vices of the W^rld, that he will hardly stoop to a 
virtue which is not heroic ; or, if be do, it is by his good 
improvement of it to make it so. He is a man of refined 
principles, and speaks nothing that needs correction. 
Boyer is one to whom *^ all honour seems cheap, which 
is not the reward of Virtue f^ and had much rather want 
a name, than not deserve it. Every Weekly Writer I 
have yet named has some excellence that the rest are 
istrangers to ; and that which recommends Boyer above 
the rest is that nice and large account he gives of the 
** Spanish and Home Newtf." So that Boyer's " Post- 
Boy** (published every Tuesday, Thursday, and Satur- 
day,) might property be called << The Spanish and English 
Intelligence." It is no small recommendation of the Post- 
Boy, to tell the world that the ingenious Boyer writes it. 
The bare naming the Author is a Panegyrick upon this 
Paper; for it is that Boyer who writes and translates 
like the famous ^Estrange. Mr. Boyer is the greatest 
Master of the French Tongue (witness his <* French 
Grammar'? and *•* French Dictionary*') and the most im- 
partial Historian (witness his <^ Annals of Queen Anne**) 
of any we have in England. 

'' Whoever reads Mr. Boyer's " Letters of Wit, Po- 
liticks, and Morality,*' must own that the accuracies of 
his observations, and the matchless beauties of his 
style, have ' deservedly given him the name of being 
a master of the English Tongue. It is in these Let- 
ters that all sorts of Men and Professions have their 
palates pleased, and their wit' refined: but more 
especially ' all pretenders to History are extrepaely 
gratified ; for, as I said before, Mr. Boyer is an im- 
partial Historian; or, if any doubt it, let them reiad 
his ** Annals of Queen Anne." It is here they will be 
fiilly acquainted with all the changes and transactions in 
England, Holland, Germany, &c. since her Majesty's 
glorious Reign. In these ** Annals'* are many examples 
of Virtues^ as copies drawn for our imitation ; and not a 
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few of Vice, as &ea-marks to warn as. It is impartial 
Iffstory that gives ts the best prospect into human 
aflairsy and does, as it were, consociate the remotest 
Regions. This we find verified in Boyer*s "Annals;" for 
I have read it three times over, and find it so faithfully 
written, that it reduces tradition into profitable know- 
ledge, tempers our minds, and forms them to a perfect 
shape and symmetry. We may, by reading Boyer^s 
^* Annals,^^ reconcile the future and 'present tense; see 
Hungary in England ; travel Italy, Spain, and Portugal ;' 
visit the fighting Camisars ; go to Vientia with Dr. Brown ; 
behold the Illustrious House of Hanover; bear the States 
in their grand Debates ; sail with Lord Peter)>orough to 
Barcelona; hear Charles III. proclaimed at Madrid by 
the fiarl'of Gralway ; sit and consult with Prince Eugene 
of Skvoy ; review the Irish and Scotch Parliament ; go 
to School at Paris ; and, with a free access, heiqir all toe 
secret and public transactions in her Majesty^s Court, 
ftc— ^Tbus you see^ Reader, though I am a stranger to 
Mr, ** Post- Boy," I am very familiar with all his Writings,* 
but more especially his *' Annals of Queen Anne ;" so 
that I verily think, were it thoroughly known who (since 
Thomas's death) writes the ** Post-Boy," it would eef- 
tarnly have the loudest cry in the streets, and no Coffee* 
house in the Three Kingdoms would be without it. To 
conclude: Whatever Buyer writes is admired, especially 
by men of sense ; and for that reason, if he ever perse- 
cutes this ^^ Journal," I am resolved to hanor in the skirts 
of him till I am stifled with argument. 

The ingenious Buckley is another News*- Writer, that, 
should he quarrel with this/' Journal," will deserve an 
answer. This Weekly, or rather Daily Author, was ori- 
ginally a Bookseller, btit follows Printing. He is an 
excellent Linguist, understands the Latin, French, 
Dutch, and Italian Tongues; and is piaster of a great 
deal of Wit. ' Sam Buckley, by a liberal education, has 
been softened to civility ; for that rugged honesty some 
rude men profess is an indigested chaos, which may con- 
tain the seeds of Goodness, but it wants form and mat« 
ter : yet Buckley is no flatterer neither ; but, when he 
finds his Friend any way imperfect, he freely, but gently, 
infortus him ; nor yet shall some few errors eancel thei 
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bond of Friendship, because he rememberi no endea« 
▼ours can raise man above his frailty. He is a ihoughu 
ful man, but liot in the least exceptious; for jealousy, 
proceeds from weakness or guilt, and Buckley's virtues 
quit him from all suspicions. In a word, he is a gene<* 
rous Friend, yet he is as slow to enter into that title iw 
be is to forsake it ; a monstrous vice must disoblige, be- 
cause an extraordinary virtue did first unite. Buckley is 
a great master in the Art of Obliging ; yet he is neither 
effeminate, nor a common Courtier. The first is so pas- 
sionate a doater upon himself, he cannot spare love 
enough to be justly named Friendship ; the latter hath 
his Love so diffusive among the Beauties, that he ha« 
none left for his own Sex. He is engrossed in a world 
of business, as is seen by his writing and printing 
3| •* Daily Courant,*' and " Monthly Register ;" yet he 
i^ not accustomed to any sordid way of gain. He is i^ 
sober honest man, and just to a nicety. He never 
exacts of either Author or Bookseller : and if his Servant 
mistake but a word in an Advertisement, I speak what I 
found by him, he will print it again for nothing. Aa 
Buckley is a person of general Learning, of strict Jus*« 
tice, of obliging Carriage, of great Diligence, and of 
generous Friendship; so he is alsq a Cfitick in all these, 
9S is seen by his frequent and ingenious answers to Mr. 
\^ Review f yet, when he looks on other men^s errors, 
he values not himself virtuous by comparison ; but exa* 
ipines and confesses his own defects, and finds matter 
enough at home for reprehension. And indeed every 
good man sees enough in his own breast to damp his 
censuring others. Or, if any Athenian might sit as ft 
Judge upon other men^s Writings, it is Mr. Buckley ; 
for be has many perfections that no other Newsn^onger 
can pretend to. In a word, his '* Daily Courant*^ is an 
abridgement of all News, as his Life is of all Virtues ; 
and; as he orders the matter, is a sort of universal intelli- 
gence; Then, Sam, be thinking of the great horse; for, if 
the.^'Courant*' flies as it has begun, it will soon over- 
take tbe *^ Post-Man'' in fame and riches : and less could 
pot be expected; for Buckley, besides his admirable 
Genius and critical Learning, is a person of extraordi* 
pary judgment, which. itlw^ys goveriis (he heats of his 
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iaagifiatioo, and makes even liis silence considerable. 
So that to war wiib Mr. ^ Courant'^ would be a Puly im* 
proyeoient'in ail Literature \ but he writes and prints too 
inuch to be at leisure for Paper Duels. Then, Sam, good 
bje t* ye ; for (as De Foe is your enemy) your fame is so 
tteklish a point I shall leave it, and desire' the World 
Would take a fairer draught of Mr. Buckley's Character 
from ^be« living Original^ to be seen every day at the 
Dolphin in Little Britain. 

I shall next leer * on my Neighbour Crouch^ as aWeekly 
Writer worth my notice. It is said he is the Author of 
** The English Post,*^ and of that useful Journal intituled 
* The Marrow of History ;*' which ♦* Marrow of History •• 
was first begun, and continued with increasing reputa- 
tion, by my worthy and ingenious Friend Mr. George 
Larkin ; and, had it still been carried on by the same 
hand, might perhaps have found a better acceptance ; 
though, as it is, it is a very useful and valuable History, 
and makes a shift to bear its own charges. But why Mr, 
Larkin continued it no longer, is a secret I know not 
how to justify ; and it appears so much the more unac* 
countable, as Mr. Crouch was no ways concerned in 
taking it from him ; but, being warned by the unkind 
treatiQcnt that Mr. Larkin found from those that engaged 
him in it, he was so wise as to make better terms for 
himself. But, though this ^'Marrow of History*' suffered 
some disadvantage by the change of its first Author, yet, 
as it is a useful Book, I hope it will get ground every 
day : for, to say the truth, Mr; Crouch collects his 
News with so much accuracy and judgment, that he is 
only outdone by the ^' Post-Man,^' and those High-flyers I 
named before ; so that I admire ^* The English Post'* 
should still continue in the number of the Lesser-flyers ; 
for Oroqch prints nothing but what is very useful, and 
very diverting : so that R. B. (alias Nat Crouch) is be* 
come a celebrated Author f. But *' I think I have given 
you the very soul of his Character, when I have told you 
that his talent lies at Collection. He has melted down 
the best of our English Histories into Twelve-penny 



f Why leer^ you will see in the History of my Life and Errors, p. 90^ 
f As yoa find in ihe History of my Life, p. f06. 



4S6 40HN vimrov'ff 

Books, which are filled with wonders, rarities^ and curi« 
osities ; for you must know, his Title*pages are a little 
swelling." However, Nat Crouch is a very ingenious, 
person, and can talk fine things upon any subject. This 
Weekly (and Monthly) Author endeavours to fit his mat*' 
ter to the capacity of his Readers, as desiring rather 
their profit than his own applause.- In any contro- 
versy (and I had many with him in days of yore] he more 
delights to shew the strength of truth than bis adversary's 
weakness; using soft words (as we used to say) but hard 
arguments. He is very circumspect in ordering bis own- 
conversation, as knowing that ignorant people learn as 
iliuch, if not more by their eyes than their ears. In a 
word, Nat Crouch. is a Phoenix Author (I mean the only 
man that gets an estate by writing of Books) ; and, if he 
let^rs upon this '^Journal," I have a broadside at his ser- 
vice : not that I have any thing to say to bis morals ; for 
as to them he either is, or should be, an honest man ; 
and I believe the former, for ail he gets will wear well, 
be collects and enjoys it so quietly. So that Nat Crouch 
runs an even path in the World, and juts against no man^ 
myself excepted ; for his conversation is a kind of a 
continued compliment, and his life a practice of honesty. 
Yet I do 'not think he is perfect ; for, though I have a 
hearty friendship for him, yet I must say '* he has got a 
habit o{ leering under his hat, and once made it a great 
part q( his business to bring down the reputation oC 
* Second Spira* * :'* yet his natural temper is some ex- 
cuse ; for he is exceedii^gly in love with his humour,; and 
cannot bear to be contradicted. Bqt, to this day, I find 
it hard to forget his unmannerly treatment of ^* Second 
Spira;'' for certainly no action of man hath so great a soul 
of malice in it, as to endeavour by unjust slanders to 
abate the esteem of others : for such endeavours tend to 
the murder of a man's good name, which is the noblest 
part of life ; and therefore so much the more ungene- 
rous and inhuman. But, abating but this fault, and 
where is the man but has this, or worse ? his wbole life 
is but one continued Lecture, wherein all his Friends, 
but more especially his two Sons, may legibly read their 

* Of which the Reader has a large and faithful account^ in the His- 
tory of my Life^ p. 154, &c. 
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duty. Bj what I hare said, it lappean, it will be nd 
dishonour to enter into a Literal War with Nat Crouch. 
And if he says but half as much against this ** Journal'^ as 
he .did against ** Second Spira/' I will sound his bell^ and 
attack him in good earnest; for the design of this ^'Jour^ 
nal'* is great and good ; and however weak the perform* 
ance is, I ought to defend it to the last extremity : or, 
if Crouch is contented to hold his tongue, I harenpithing 
further to say to him, till we meet and embiiaee in 
Heaven. 

The eighth and last Weekly Writer I would cbaUeoge 
to a Paper Duel is Mr. *^ Gazette." And I name the 
Gazette in the last place, as it is guilty of more blun* 
ders than all the other Newspapers. I own, '* The Lon- 
don Gazette" has the stamp of Authority upon it, and 
for that reason I shall ever obey and respect it : but it is 
not the saying ** Published by Authority" that makes 
an Author infallible : and therefore, till such time that 
Mr. Gazette thinks good to refine his style, and avoid 
blunders, he must not think he is unmannerly treated 
that i make him the last of those Weekly Writers that 
I challenge to a Paper Duel. Having shewn the dark 
aide of Mr. Gazette, it is but justice to him that I shew 
his light ; for, as Bishop Tillouon says, *' If there 
were.any need that a man should be evil spoken of, it is 
but fair and equal that his good and bad qualities should 
be mentioned together; otherwise he may be strangely 
misrepresented* and an indifferent man may be made ft 
monster*." Therefore, as I have named the blunders of 
Mr. Gazette, it is also fit that I tell his virtues. And 
here I shall do him the justice to say, that, in all capa«* 
cities but that of an Author, Mr. Gazette is an excel- 
lent person. It was eminent loyalty and virtue that did 
first direct him in the way to honour ; and they do not 
leave him now he is in it, but are his constant attends 
ants, and resolve to accompany his whole preferment. 
He merits the Fost that he has at Court ; and though he 
is no. Critick at writing News, yet he is a person of great 
integrity, and does not make any wilful mistake: so 
that we may well forgive him a few blunders in writing. 



ArQHbish(»p T^lafson> Worki, p. 515. 
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foTf to nake amends, he is almost perfect in Xoyaltjr/ 
Justice, Charity, and every other Virtue. In" a word/ 
take him with all bis faults, be is a pattern for imitation, 
and would be aecounted more than human by those 
that know him, were not one part of bim mortal. How* 
ever, it is his first care and endeavour to make this mor^ 
tal part of him such as may make it apparent to the 
world, bow great an excellence may be the companiotf 
of so much frailty. Reader, learn by this Character, 
never to slander a man till you know him thoroughly 3 
for, as satirical as De Foe is upon this Author (and in- 
deed his many blunders have given occasion for it), yef 
you see, by a review of his Life and Virtues^ that Mr; 
Gazette is a finished Christian. And though I affront 
bis honour so far as to make bim the last of those 
Weekly Authors that may expect an answer if they snarl 
at the Author of this ** Journal," yet my design is not to 
expose his frequent blunders, but rather to excite him 
to such accuracy in all future Gazettes, that even Envy 
itself may not be able to find more faults in bis Writings 
than the most critical eye is able to see in his Life and 
Practice. 

Thus have I finished << Ti)^ Secret History of the 
Weekly Writers f viz. ** The Review ;'' " Observator ;'* 
"Gazette;'* « Flying-Post 5" "Post-Man;" "Post- 
Boy;" "Daily Courant;" and the « English •Post."' 
Now, if you ask me which of these Eight Newspaper* 
are tlie best, I should answer, " They are all best ;" fbr^ 
«< The Observator" is best to Umel the Jacks, &c. ;" " The 
Review" is best to promote Peace ; " Tlie Flying- Post*^ 
is best for the Scotch News; " The Post- Boy" is best 
for the English and Spanish News ; " The Daily Cou-^ 
rant*"^ is the best Critick ; " The English Post" is the 
best Collector ; " The London Gazette" has the beat 
authority ; and " The Pos(lMan" is the best for every 
thing. And they are all so good^ or rather besif as to 
deserve an answer, if they quarrel with this ** Journal.'* 

I have here challenged eight of our Weekly Writers 
to a Paper Duel} and, as they are men of learning 
and worth, I hope they will, accept of it. But as to 
" The Rehearsal •;* " Moderator ;" " Wandering Spy ^" 
^< London Post ;** lotertofHug Whipster, ko. ; they are 
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Hiicb ft rMle of Hackney Scribblers, they merit no 
place iQ oar *^ Panegyrick Journal *.** But, though ihey 
are kicked out for Wranglers in this place, yet they are 
$11 whipt in ** The Secret History" annexed to my ** Liv- 
ing Elegy .^' 1 have often wondered what should per- 
suade " The Rehearsal" and his Hackney Brethren to 
write so much of Religion and Government (for that is 
their usual theme). If you say their eyes are not open to 
discern their own weakness, and the ill success of their 
Tacking Projects, I wonder the more how they can see 
to write in the dark. But, be it as it will, they have no 
right to a Panegyrick, and indeed, are not worth my 
Satire ; but for this once I have given them a few lashes 
in my " Living Elegy.'* 

Having dispatched " The Secret History, or Pane- 
gyrick on the Weekly Writers ;'' 1 will conclude this 
** Second Part of my Journar* with the Character of my 
worthy Friend Mr. Geoi'ge Larkin senior. — His very 
Life is a sort of Panegyrick on Dunton^s misfortunes. 
He. has been my constant Friend for Twenty -five Years, 
and the first Printer I had in London f. He is of an 
even temper, not elated when Fortune smiles, nor cast 
down with her frowns; and though his Stars have not 
been kind to him, he having had great losses, yet he has 
borne all with a great presence of mind. He is a parti- 
cular Votary of the Muses ; and I have seen some of his 
Poems, especially that upon Friendship, that cannot be 
equalled. He formerly wrote ^* A Visionof .Heaveu,V 
&c. (which contains many nice and curious thoughts) ; 
and has lately published an ingenious *' Essay on the 
Noble Art and Mystery of Printing ;'' which will immor- 
talize his name amongst all the Professors of that Art, as 
much as his Essay will the Art itself. His conversation 
is extremely diverting, and what he says is always to the 
purpose. *V A Friend is born for Adversity ;** and sure I 
am Mr. George Larkin does sympathize with me in all I 
suffer, and I was going to say in all I think. I ever thought 
my acquaintance with Mr. Larkin a special blessing ; for, 



• A% is proved in my *' Living El«gy." 

t As tvas formerly hinted in the History of my Life and Errors, 
p.24$. . 
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li)ce the Glow-wormi the emblem of true Friendships b^ 
has still sbined to me in the dark. True Friendsbipi like 
the Rose) flourisbes best amongst tborns. I hate a noise 
where there is no perforniaoce. And in this we are both 
agreed ; for George is no Summer Friend, but, like my- 
self, loves a Friend the better for being poor and jnise* 
Table. So that in George Larkin I have a true Friend, 
and one that loves me. I am his soul ; he lives not bul 
in me^ nor can I act without him. His bosom is a safe 
closet^ where I can securely Jock up all my complaints, 
my doubts, and secrets ; and look, how I leave, [so I find 
them. We are so closed within eath other^s breasts, th^ 
rivers are not found that joined us first, that do no^ 
reach us yet. We are so mixed as meeting streams, hotijL 
to ourselves are lost. We are one mass : we copld nor 
give or take, but from the same ; for George is I, I 
George. We are two souls transformed into one ; our 
joys and griefs are the same. All kindness done to binn 
IS the same as done to myself* 

Yes; dear Geoi^ Larkin, my esteem for thee 

Is equal to thy worth said love foi' me : 

Oh, dearer than my soul ! if I can call it mine *, 

For sure we have the same, 'tfc very thime. 

'T was thy dear Friendship.did my breast inspire. 

And warm*d it first with a poetic fire. 

But *tis a wai'mth that must with thee expire. 

But why should I say tfxpire.! for, though Death should 
divide our bodies, that is all it can do ; for our souls have 
a true sympathy for each other, and will meet and caress 
were we dead and buried. 

Thus we may double bliss, stoFn Love enjoy ; 
. And all the spight of place and death defy. 
For ever thus we might each other bless, '^ 

For none could trace out this new happiness, > 

No make-bate here to spoil or make it kss. . Ji 

By a sympathj, or intercourse of souls (2^ pew way 
of converse which Friendship has fpiind out)', in Life or 
Death we are never parted. 

So that nothing can deprive me of the enjoyment of 
my Friend, while I enjoy myself. If I liave any joy 
when he is absent, were such a thing possible, it. ijSL if 
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}tU Pictore, which adorns pay chamber, or in bis Letters^ 
ibat divert my mind. Cowley says, 

*' Ther^ ar6 fewer fiends on Jgarth than Kintfs.** 

And <7eoirge Larkin is one of them. He is all, and the 
only man I can call a Friend. And therefore, Larkin, in 
thy death, t bid Friendship ah eternal farewell, except^ 
Pbcenix-iike, fronl thy asbies another Larkin could arise; 
and then I cannot say but I might enter on a new 
Friendship, for I love to look on thy image, though but 
in a dead picture, and shall ever receive thy children 
with bonburabfe mention of thy name. But wbjr do I 
talk of Survivors ? No ! part us« and you kill us : for^ 
when soul and body part, it is death. Then liye, my 
better hdf, and add to thy 64 (for thy blok>ning looks 
and temperance speak as much) 150 years; that so, liy 
living to die age of Parr, thou mayst give me ail myself^ 
for thou art all I So great our union is, if I have any 
Kfe or pleasure unknown to thee, I grudge it to myself; 
metfainks ! rob thee of thy part. Then let us pdblisb the 
banns of union, and siign articles of Friendship, that so by 
Marriage of Souls our Friendship mliy be immortal. 

In a word, Mr. Larkin is that fibble, nndesigntng things 
we call a Friend ; and was ever so from the iirst i](ioment E 
saw hioi. And, which makes mfi respect him the* mom^ 
he is the only Friend in the World of whom I ca» pesi* 
tivelysay, he will neter be otherwise. Friend I The 
fvame of Friend is too narrow for htm, ahd I want a word 
that is more significant to express hinr. So that Mr* 
Larkin is my ** A&er ego^* or rather my very self in a 
better Edition. And, to sum up his character ill ninf 
words : Whatever he does it is upon thewccaiM eml, 

Mr. Larkin has a Son now living, of the same name and 
trade with himself ; and four Grandsons (besides Lofitin 
Ifcwj his Grandson by his Daughter) ; wbieb, faomttnl^ 
Ipetaking, will transmit his name to the end o€ cime» 
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CHAPTER Xll. 

THE LIVING ELEGY: 

OR, 

DUNTON'S LETTER, 

BEING A WORD OF COMFORT, TO HIS FEW CREDITORS. 
Have patience with me, and I will pay thee all .** Matth, xviu.26: 



My GENEROUS FRIENDS, Jpril 10^ \ 106. 

Mr* Thorpe being much in debt, retreats to the Minr; 
Inhere he falls to writing *' A Poem on himself,'^ which 
he calls >* A Living Elegy ;^* and invites all his Cte- 
^ttors to bis Funeral, to lament his death. 3ut, Gentle^ 
meo» th(9Ugh I call this Letter ^< Tlie Living Elegy,'* 
yofu will have no reasmi to lament my Life ox Death on 
the account of any loss jou will receive by me ; for I 
)>ave taken care, as you will hear anonr, that, if any Cre- 
ditor come to my Funeral, lie will have cause rather 
to lament the loss of my Lijfe (were it worth a tear) than 
aby thing else he can lose by me. So that if a fixed 
resolution to pay my Creditors, whether I live or die^ 
will dry up your tears, and make you cheerful, you will 
laugh when other Creditors weep ; and I shall not miss 
of as much compassion a3 this ** Living Elegy," or word 
gf comfort to you that trust me, mourns and laments for; 
And the truth is, 1 greatly admire that men that stand in 
heed of mercy themselves should be hard-hearted and 
cruel to their poor Debtors. 1 own. Gentlemen, this is 
IDone of your temper or practice ; for I have traded with 
you for mai^y y^Rrs, and can say, from my own expe«* 
rience, none can be more pitiful to the distressed, or 
more willing to succour the unfortunate. And I must 
say, if there be such a thing as a Friend (which some 
question) it is only he who has the courage and honour 
to defend and assist us from the beginning of Winter to 
the end of it ; for, when the Summer (of health and pros- 
perity) comes, all the World will caress and serve ns. 
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Bjut where ar6 thesie Winter Friends ? Foir my own share^ 
my few Creditors excepted, I never saw the man that 
would own a Friend in adversity. I confess, if any thing 
could beget us Friends, it would be the freely venturing 
all one has to serve others in their distress. This I 
{lave done for several ; but, upon the first cloud that arose,, 
I found those that I most obliged tbe very first that would 
cut my tbrpat. , • . t 

; However I am treated now by ungrateful persons (or 
iSjE4m»i«r-:/hen£b, fort bey are synonymous terms), I have 
all imaginable reason to be thankful to the goodness and 
care of Providence. I had my length of prosperity as well 
^s o^her men ; nor am I yet such a forlorn hope, but my 
Sun may rise again, and chase those, shadows in which I 
am. DOW a wanderer. And I have always entertained a 
▼ery grateful sense of the goodness of Almighty God» 
that Providence smiled on me so long as dear Iris * Jived; 
and indeed, ever since, my Life has been no more than 
a waking dream, or rather a living death. And for that 
feaaoi) I call, this Letter <' The Living Elegy ^' for all 
such as are poor or unfortunate, though alive. and well, 
ate dead to their rich Friends. Whilst i lived in Ireland, 
my Friend Mr. Larkin brought me acquainted with, a 
Gentleman who in his perfect health sent for the Sex- 
ton to ring his knell. Being asked the, reason, he re« 
plied, '* Because he was. dead ; that is," said .he, ^* in a 
civil sense lam dead, though I walk about: for my mo- 
ney is gone, and I were as good be out of tbe World.!! 
This Geotleman, that thought be was as good as dead 
when bis money was gone, nfiight have some cause to 
think himself really dead, though he walked about, per- 
ceiving the fear every one's countenance discovered. at 
tbe sight of him. Those also that grudge themselves tbe 
qo|)Teniences of life may be said to be. dead whilst. they 
are yet breathing, as much as tl^e aforesaid Gentleman.^ 
for. the one is starved for the want of money, and 
the other is starved with bis abundance; and in this 
sen^ each Miser is dead : like a dog in a wheel, he 
toils to roast meat for others eating, and therefore is a 
fit subject for '' A Liiripg Eleg}'.". So tbat you< see, 
Gentlemen, it is a clear case : if I have a great deal of 

♦ MyfimWifc. '' ^^ 
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Biofi«y and no heart to use it, I am demj (and tntried M 
my useless heaps). Or, if I waiu money to pay my 
debUy I am dead to my Summer^friends ; wfateb is my 
ease. And as I am ciTiUy dead, ** A Living Elegy** it ike 
fittest title for this Letter. But, wben an enlarged for*^ 
tone stwit make me ative again to my quondam Friends, 
that isy when I can breathe so much as to telt the Worl4 
I am out of debt, I shall then come into being again : 
wbieh is such a word of comfort to all my Creditors^ as 
will, till I close my eyes on this vain Worlds further 
prove this Letter <*Tbe Living Elegy;*' so tliat my 
wanvt of money (in the opinion of fools and knaves) ba^ 
ehsnged my now living body into a dead carcase. Bat^ 
if I can grow rich, my Summer-friends (like Timon*^ 
admirers) will think me alive again, and be as sweet uposi 
me as heretofore ; and, if I be not partial to my gre«c 
losses, I llave as much reason to expect this resurrection 
from civil death (or new life of credit) as any I>ebtor 
whatever. For, Gentlemen, I do assure you, I am not 
more forward to ask compassion to my owti misfortunes^ 
than I have been ready and willing to shew it to others 
in the same circumstance (of which Fineaux of Canter*^ 

bury, Ji d of St. Omers, and M ■ - ry of Cornhili, 

are three late instances) ; but, till that enlargement hap-^ 
pens, the best, I might add the only Friends I have in 
the Work!, are my very CreditorSj who have known my 
life and dealings for twenty years. But though. Gentle- 
men,^ by trading with such as you, I have fallen into 
generous hands, yet it must be confessed that Debtors 
are commonly the most abject creatures in the World; 
and' there be very few Traders, yourselves excepted^ 
while they pity and relieve them, but at ibe same time 
have a great deal of contempt for them ; so little reftee^ 
tion is made upon the wise disposal of Providence, which 
has made us all Debtors, not having the least right to the 
poorest blessing upon earth (for what was given at our 
ereation was forfeited by rebellion): so that every thing 
lives under a necessity of owing something ; for to God 
we owe all we have and are ;f and this debt I can never pay « 
As to the moneys I pwe yoa, it is more than f can pafr 
at present : but I do not owe more than I am willing and 
HkiiQ to pay ^ and therefore, as no man wiH lose a ^tbing 
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by me, I presume I bare still a title to your |^ood qpt- 
4iipn. I have ever bad a great arersion to be io debt, in 
small as well as in greater matters. I suppose, Geotle- 
IQ^D, most of you will own this, when you call to mind 
joay evening witb yoii> and all the world, e?ery sig: 
months. It was this made you forward to |rust me for 
.twenty years (the time I traded in public *) ', and as 
ready to compassionate that melancholy circumstance 
some people's f unnatural avarice bad laid me under. 
You considered, when I ceased to be less punctual tbao 
formerly, that it was owing to my great losses, and not 
to any neglects or injustice. For this reason, like gene« 
fous Creditors, my misfortunes did biit excite and enlarge 
your Friendship ; for you have. been as willing to trust 
me.siiice I lived incognitOy and out of your reach, as you 
;were when the World smiled : so that the J2001. I am 
Still indebted is chiefly owing to the trust you gave me 

fince D y % ^^^ ™y Summer-frieods treated me like 

a Bapki'upt, 

Gentlemen, how far I have deserved your good opi» 
nion, will appear by that full payment I hope to make 
you in a few months. I confess I have just finished 9 
Oierry paradox, proving <* No Man is honest but be that 
is Rich." But this is only a paradox to divert that me- 
laocboly I groan under for being so long your Debtor \ 
for I will make it appear that you are not deceived in 
))uDton, but that he is and will always be as honest as 
you can desire. 

Gentlemen, whatever my losses in trade were, I still 
took effectual care they should be none of yours (saving 
tbe-waiting for your just debts a little longer thaq usual). 
And, to convince you of thisi, I shall now (as a word of 
comfort after long waiting) tell you the very day when t 
fhail pay you all to a farthing. It is true, as I said be** 
fore, I had great losses in trade (many of which have been 
owing to Afalthus telling me there was 400 sold of a Book 
whea there was not 60) — and have had a much greater 
disappointment in the sale of my Woods ; for, on the 

account that the mortgage on my estate || was expired, 

-• — ■ ■■■ ■ '■- ■ ■ "s 

- • yiz. In Prinoes-street, the Poultry, and Jewin-street. 
t His Mother-in-law's, Madam Nicholas. Edit. 
t Darby the Printer, see p. 24?. Bat of this I have my dpubts. En. 
f AtC&fshaminBacHs. Edit. 
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I was forced to sell that for 300/. which, could I have 
'helped it, should not have gone for 600/. But, as good 
'as the bargain was (my three Farms being jointured), had 
I not surmounted a hundred difficulties, been at a great 
expence to secure the Title, and, besides that, met with 
'a generous Chapman (the only good Samaritan that 
would part with money to heal my wounds), I could not 
possibly have cleared so far as I did '• but now, themort* 
^age being paid off, 200/. is all I owe in the world ; and 

could my Sister B now pay me that 200/. * I can 

prove she owes me, I would clear with the whole World 
i>efore I slept. However, this 200/. is a further argu- 
ment to convince my Creditors that I shall pay them all 

at the time I promise ; for my Sister B is a very 

grateful and just person, and as - 1 never asked her till 
now for the money she owes me (in mere compassion to 
her great losses), so now I expect to be paid in a few 
months out of her Jamaica windfall, which will amount 
to some hundred pounds. — But perhaps you will say^ 
^* Suppose your Sister should never pay you, what, must 
we l6se bur money ?*' No, Gentlemen ! no man shall 
lose a farthing by me; for, as I have now cleared the 
mortgage to the full satisfaction of those concerned, so 
I have made provision (as you shall hear anon) to satisfy 
those f(foo Creditors that are yet unpaid. But, though I 
do not wholly depend on the money my Sister owes me, 
yet it was necessary to mention it in this place, to hum- 
ble those who forget to own it (and the voluntary offer 
I made of boarding gratis a fatherless Brother and Sis- 
ter), and, which is ten times blacker, to abuse me for it. - 
' It is the misfortune of some men to run in debt to 
mere Upstarts (I mean such as are distinguished from 
all others by their ingratitude to their old Friends) ; and' 
the insults and contempt they frequently meet with on 
that account are such as no flesh can bear. — But to re- 
turn to my generous Creditors. 

' Gentlemen, I can now assure you, that the trust you 
gave nie in Trade will be but few months longer unpaid 
than the credit others gave me in Ready Money. It is 
true, Gentlemen, I cannot pay you at the time I pro- 

^ Or rather more^ in Priocipal and Interest-money. See before, p. 84. 
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raised ; for my Woods did but just clear the mortgage 
and old arrears for pbysick, cloaths, and very subsist- 
ence : yet you may depend upon this (except I should 
disappoint you so far as to pay you sooner)^ that October 
the 10th, 1708, f will sell the reversion of Bottom Fann, 
but I will clear with the whole World. 

It is true, Mr. Tookey, an old Creditor, importuned 
me for work that very week my goods were attached ; 
adding this friendly expression (which I can never for* 
get, as it was spoke in my greatest extremity), *< that I 
was served but right, for going to Printers that did not 
know me." And Mr. Brudenell was so kind and gene*, 
rous as to tell my Friend Mr. Larkin, that, if I would still 
employ him, he would never ask me for a penny of 
money till some windfall happened. And another Cre- 
ditor has been so noble as to send me word *< he would 
take Ten Shillings in the Pound, and give me the re- 
mainder to trade with." But I scorn to pay either him or 
any man else less than Twenty : for, it was ever my 
thoughts, that Composition (where it can be avoided) is 
plain cheating ; or, at least, it would be so in me ; for 
as hasty as the two * Attackers f were for their money 
(looM onby Malthus to delay her accounting with noe %)% 
I ann able to prove (if my Relatives do me justice) that I 
shall have Ten Thousand Pounds to enjoy §, after every 
penny I owe in the World is paid. Then, how base was 
Malthusand her associates! to call me ^'Bankrupt," ** Jail- 
bird ;" and to tell the Wor d " I was starving," &c. when 
none of my Creditors ever questioned their money, and 
are here told to a day when they shall be paid every 
farthing I owe them. Had Malthus called me Sot^ or 
Madmariy for trusting such a Hedge Publisher, perhkps 
those that did not know me might have believed her; 
but to call me ^* Bankrupt, Jail- bird, one that writes to 

* A legal process within the City of London. 

t Benjamin Harris and M Is. 

t M Is (one of the Attachers) hinted this to myself and another 

person; and with this addition, " That, had he not been put upoii 
attaching my goods by Malthus, he had never done it/' And, to shew' 
■his sincerity in this matter, both he and his Partner in the Attachment^ 
withdrew it at their own charge ; which engaj;ed me to write a para^^ 
dox, proving, " To impriion a Debtor is to set liim at liberty;" 

§ In possession and reversion. 

II The Moderator and Wandering Spy.. 
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]MreFent starTin^/* is a malicioofi falsehood. Nay, %hf%, 
another of Malthus's Hacluieyft (for sl^e hired ihe^e fel«^ 
lows to blast my credit if pos»ible) ^* Would I hang myself». 
no Cbapdler in Town would trust me with a penny cord*^* 

** Bankrupt) jail-bird T- &c. Why, poor Dunton, i% 
thy own estate of Four Thotjsand Pounds^, and Si;i^ 
Thousand Pounds that is owing to thee from near Rela<^ 
tions, of ^o little value as to be worth nothing — nq^ nQt: 
so much as a penny halter to dangle thy wretched car- 
case i Why, MaHhuS) with what face can you publish 
such known and ridiculous lies as these ? for you cannot 
deny my Printers and Stationers l(new the misfortunes I 
laboured under ; and as they had the product of their 
own trust to a farthing (so far as I have yet received) it 
is both b^se and sordid to reflect tb^s for present defi* 
piencies, seeing they will be made gpod to a tittle. And 
it is yet the liaser in these detractory, as one of them 
(Maltbus) is still in my debt, and the rest never saw my face. 

As fractured and starving as Alalthus would now make 
me ; till } bad great losses, I even dunned the Printers tQ 
take their mpney ; and shall do it again in a litt)e time. 

The *^ JVqndering Spy^^ was sfentencef) in the Qld 
Bailey for a fabulous, obscene, scanda)ous Writer. 
His tyord is, ^'A merry life and a short.*' I know not 
how m^ry it is, but I arp sure it is short enpugh, he cqq- 
suming just like a candle at both ends, betwixt wine and. 
women ; without which, be holds, there is no pleasure in. 
jthia world ; and for the other, he would fain be an 
Atheist, ^nd believe there is none at all, whilst bis 
manners and ignorance supply tiis want of faitt^t for 
be lives like one, and knows no soul he |ias; for 
he cannot but own, he repents more the oqiitting an 
evil action than any Saint would the committing i^. 
Be makes a jest of repentance and modesty, and is an 
artificial fool (or jack-pudding) that gets his living by 
making others and himself ridiculous. In a word, he is 
^he rich man's antick and the Devil's factor, that, by a 
strange *^ Fable of Invisibility," sends men laughing to 
Bell. And all this is the true character of the ** Wan-^ 
dering Spy." 

As to ^^ Th£ Moderai0r^^ be is rather worse than the 
♦ In present posaesnon and leversioii* 



i0mtf; foff being % designing hypoerite, and mere 
Hackney Author, there is no hopes of his repentance ot 
(iinendment; whereas the <^ Wandering Spy/' owning 
himself a rake^ may with the Prodigal return at last. Bet , 
^here are, no hopes of the ^* Moderator ;'' for all his papers 
are so abusive, dpll, and foolish, they can be writ fur no 
Other end but to get a penny, and distract the Kingdom. 
This fellow is a cunning archer, that, looking to the 
public service as the mark he aims at, yet squints aside 
jit bis owi> ends ('viz. bread to keep him from starving), 
which 1$ (he true butt all his '^ Moderators" are shot at. 
He fights with a tacking^gvn^ and yet has the impudence 
to tell the world his ^* Moderator*' is published for pro- 
mt>tio^ of peace, and recpnciling of differences between 
parties. 8t. Jerome tells us.thfsre waf a woman that td 
every body appeared a beast, to Hilariiis only a woman. 
The same may be safely asserted of this weathercock 
the ^* Moderi^tor ;'' he seems to all men a blockhead, a 
parasite, a bautr/eUy a scoundrel ; to himself only he 
seems af' Moderator," the only wise man,4nd reconciler 
of differences ; but he seems so to nobody else * for, at 
Tutchin^ observes, ^'Let the < Moderator' look to his 
citie» and see whether his paper answers it ; and, whilst 
be reflects on others for unmannerly language, let him 
consider whether his Readers may not say, * Clodiw 
nccusai Meechps,^ and what difference ttifere is betwixt the 
words moderate and exasperqie.^* The ** Moderator" t< 
the unfittest changeling that ever was to reconcile par- - 
ties ; for, being neither hot nor cold, but lukewarm (for 
that is all the moderation we find in his dull papers), he 
is detestable both to God and man. In ^^ Moderator, 
Numb. 1." be tells us, ** (lere are scandalous Clubs f, to 
fipose Citizens' vices, and teach the Government what 
to do ; and here is a scandalous ' Obserrator,' that cooks 
up his puns, and dishes out his malicious bombast, to 
render the High Church ridiculous." But consult him 
in other papers ; and you will find Mr. De Foe much in 
bis favour, and the *^ Observator" a useful paper. The 
*^ Moderator" is a mere polypus, always of the same 
colour of tbe side he meets with ; for be varies his sbap# 

• Observator, Vol. IV. Numb. 58. 
't* Meaning Mr. De Foe's Reviews. 
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and Religion as often as bis company. In short, tbe 
** Moder^itor** is a mere every thing ; and if be have two 
ears (which I much question), honester men have been 
deprived of theirs. His Religion is yet to chuse; what 
he shall be he knows not, nor what he is ; foir he tells 
us *y *^ he writes for no denomination of people in parti- 
cular;** yet I hold him an Independent ; for, whilst he 
sides with all Religions, be will be sure to none; like 
^ pair of compasses, the one end of him stands fast, 
whil&t with the other of his speeches he walks the round 
of every prevailing faction. No man pretends more to 
Religion and the public good than the *' Moderator ;^* 
and yet no man intends it less : and well may he in shew 
advance that which keeps his grinders a-going — like 
that notorious Pick-pocket, that whilst (according to the 
custom) every one held up their hands at rehearsing the 
Creed, he by a device had a lalse hand, which he held 
up like the rest, whilst his true hand was false in other 
raen*s pockets. In a word, the ^* Moderator'* is a very 
blank; wherein you may write any thing that will make 
tor bis profit: with the hedge-hog, he turns his den 
%vbicb way soever the wind of prosperity blows. He 
proposes *^ to have all papers but his own suppressed :'* 
but, as a judgment upon him for telling so many lies of 
their kind reception, his own papers have led the way^ 
•' JSars /'* can such an ambidexter have ears ? No ! it 
is to call in question the understanding of men of 
learning and temper to say be has bad either ears or 
credity ever since he disgraced that excellent virtue of 
Moderation in pretending to write for it. 

Thus have I given a brief (but true) character of those 
Earless Fellows (if they had their due) the "Moderator** 
and *^ Wandering Spy ;*' that, to oblige Malthusj said alt 
they could to blast my credit with Printers and Stationers. 

I come next to *^The Whipster"* (drunken Alecto), 
who stole my title of '' Whipping-post," and then spits, 
and froths, and drivels as much nonsense, malice, and 

vanity at me, as Tom S would pay him for. This 

sot of an Author is a compound of all that is vile, dull,' 
and abusive, in the ^' Moderator" and " Wandering Spy,** 

♦ Moderator, Numb. 1. 
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with this addition, that P s * is the greater sot. In 

prder to his preferment^ P ^'s friends sent him to 

Oxford, where be ate, and drank, and slept, played a 
match or two at fodt^ball, perhaps stole a pig, ran away 
from the Proctor, and studied three or four years to as 
much purpose as was his stealing my '* Whipping** title ; 
or, if they did not steal my titled let them clear themselves 
by an affidavit — and then I will fairly own there is no 
Uiieving, but only good wits jump in the case. But 
without this, let the world judge how basely they have 

waylaid me ; as if it was entailed upon S V Family 

to steal both Titles and Projects from John Dunton ; 

for this bulky Whipster is Son to that very S s who 

undermined my '^' Question-project,** till he lost about 
twenty pounds, and then flung up his *' Lacedemonian 
Mercury ti" as his Son has done the ^^ Whippii)g-post,*^ 
as the just reward of an interloper. So that, if I am not 
mistaken, here is Trim-tram; or, whatever the Master is, 
sure I am the rake, or tool, be employs, is both sot and 
coxcomb. His bead is like an Irish bog, a spongy 
quagmire ; his brains are in a perpetual souce-tub : the 
pickle (since be stole my Title) is only changed from 
Ale to Wine. This profound Soaker is one of the com- 
mon scorns of all civil people, as carrying about him all 
the signs and tokens of a shameless sot. His eyes are 
ready to tumble out of his head ; 'and, as the Beast hath 
on him the Drunkard's mark, so he hath their rewards, 
Shadie and Poverty. If you dare take bis word for ic, 
he studies only at the Tavern ; for, in his ^> MiscelJanieV 
over Claret,*' be tells his Readers, ^<But, as Motteux de- 
sired his Letters (after postage paid) to be sent to the 
Coffee-house, so we have two or three among us such 
exceeding Drunkards as to submit to no place but the 
Tavern. At present our Office is kept at the Rose 
Tavern* without Temple-bar; which may be as well 
called an Office of Credit as the Land Bank, for we pay 
our reckonings after the same manner Dr. C&ami^rr/^im 
does bis salaries ; that is, not at all. But no matter ; our 
Landlord is an honest man, that he is; though I believe 
he will be soon weary of his Poets,' for we have just now^ 

^ Phillips, the Translator of the " Present State of Europe/* see be-' 
fore, page 181. Edit, 
t See before, p. I90. 
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chalked ttp a crown witl> bim." Tbes# ar% bis ovnl 
words ir> bis Preface, by which be insinuates, ** He that 
prinks welly sleeps well ; and be that sleeps «^il, tbinks 
no barm ;" tbe falsel^ood of which raay be soon confuted, 
because be staggers in the argument, atid, which is yet 
worse, he glories in bis Drunkenness ; for, to convince 
the world be is a shameless sQt, in his Dedication bd 
tells his Patron % ^* IVfy Lord, We are fotir or five, some 
say honest, others foolish, but all say drunken fellows, 
pow drinking your Lordship^s health at the tavern ; and 
our poetical inclinations are all iittended with poetical 
pockets. Some of us bave sixpence and eight farthings ; 
some neither eight farthings nor a sixpence ; so that tbe 
cbiefest of our djspendance is upon the strength of this 
Dedication. And since the majority of ^s $^re too dirty 
for your Levee, we bave picked out tbe nicest spark of 
us all to make this present by. He is o^r Plenipoten- 
tiary ; and we give full power to receive, fcc. any thing 
your Lordship shall order towards the continoance i>f 
your Lordship's health. Your Lordship may guess by 
bim what a figure the rest make, for he is tbe very 
quintessence of gentility among us all. Bat tbe rpgue 
of a Drawer will bring up tbe reckoning unless we call 
for more wine; therefore, to avert that judgment, we 
beg leave (tbough abruptly) to subscribe, my Lord, your 
Lordsbip^s most dutiful and obedient servants, &c.** 

Thus, Gentlemen, you see that P ■ ■ 'S is a drunken 
sot by bis own confession; and for that reason, if be 
have any ears^ tbe Pillory, or Stocks, is tbe most likely 
place to find them. And, that he might want no accoinr 
plishment necessary for a Town Rake, be is as great a 
Sharper as he is a Drunkard ; for ^^ he will offer a din- 
ner, or bottle of Claret, otit of bis joy to see you ; and, 
10 requital of this courtesy, you can do no less than pay 
ibr it.'^ 80 that no man puts his brains to more use than 

P s ; for his life is a daily invention for Punch and 

Claret, and each meal a new stratagem. — Ears.f can 
such a mercenary shameless Toper as this bave ears } It 
is to whip all the Beadles of Bridewell, to say he bad 
either ears or a sound back ever since he tricked Dr. 
Read of 3^. 6d, ; reeled to the Sur Inn, &c. ; abused 

• TheEarlofl>)r8ci. ^ 



pr. Willis 'for fais' Healing Sermon befare tbe Queen 9 
fod stale my Ti^le of ^* Whipping^post/' 

Mj last undeserved and public Enemy (and conse- 
quently tbe last I shall lasb in public), is Ledey^ the 
tai;kiog Author of tliat scandalous Paper called '^ The 
RehtanaU^ I'his Hackney Writer has more wit and 
learning than either ^^ Tbe Moderator," 'f Wandering 
^py*" ^ ^' Dronken Whipster ;" and therefore I wouM 
lash him more severely than I do those emp«y Blocks 
beads, did not bis Reverend Gown protect biin. This 
scribbling Levite hath flung a great deal of dirt at me 
and tbe present Government; and for that reason his 
hands and soul are so foul and black, I will not stain my 
paper with answering of him. However, I will draw bia 
picture, that my Porter (the fittest man to correct him) 
may find hieo out. What I shall say of him will chiefly 
respect, K His Scholarship ; 2. His behaviour towards 
Pissenters ; 3. His Religion ; and 4. His Loyalty* 

As 10 his Scholars/up. . He should 'be learned, for be 
is always in controversies about the Government* His 
f* Rehearsal" is a mere horse-fly, engendered of tbe corr 
ruption of a Kingdom^ when too much Peace and Learn- 
ing bath set men a-quarreling« His sophistry lies in 
telling tbe world tbat some sort of Government must 
necessarily he Jure divino. One wonld think be had had 
a kiss of his Holiness's slipper, as tbe first step to the 
Popedom ; for he would be thought infallible in what he 
says of the Primogeniture*; and disputes Liberty and 
Property out of the World. He is a Critick in Royal 
Titles, and can prove (if you dare believe him) ^^ that 
one man is marked by God above another ; that Kings 
come booted and spurred into tbe world ; and may (jun 
Hvino) ride and tyrannize over their subjects, ^c.'* 
9ut it is Treason to follow him here; for De Foe has 
proved tbat Lesley's Project of Divine Right is no other 
tbaa^^a denying and invalidating tbe Queen's Title; 
aauperseding ail Parliamentary authority ; and tbe intro- 
ducing a tyrannic and arbitrary power in its full exer- 
cise.^' So that, whatever skill he has in ibe Sciences, it 
is plain be is Master in the Art of Bullying f and Ty- 
tanny ; and, if evtryaitng Perkin return, he will prove 
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persecution a Royal Virtue. So much for his tyrannic 
and Jesuitical knowledge. I come next to his gomnt and- 
here I must tell the world, be took his degrees in Dab*, 
lin, and had, what he never deserved, Episcopal Ordina^ 
tion : yet I cannot call him a Clergyman, for he some*^ 
times wears a Grey Coat and Sword, instead of a Gown 
and Cassock. But, whether he embrace the title of Doctor 
or Captain^ whether he use the martial or spiritual sword, 
I will not determine. Yet this I am sure : he has impu- 
dence, I should say courage, enough to hang or burn al( 
the Cuckoos * (for so he calls the Whigs) in the three 
kingdoms. He thinks De Foe's "Shortest Way with 
the Dissenters^' might justly be made yet a little shorter; 
or, if aiiy one doubt this, let them read his spiteful re- 
marks upon that book. 

And this leads me, having done with his Scholarship, 
to the second head I promised to treat of, his Behaviour 
towards Dissenters. And here I shall prove he cares not 
how maliciously he spits at and abuses the loyal Dis- 
senters : witness his lookf into Mr. Burgess's meeting, 
and hunching the moving stars. He will rail at the 
plainest truths, if a Dissenter speak or write them^^ 
Read his answers to De Foe, or Tutcbin, or what he says 
of the Oxford Weathercock, Salters* Hall, and of the 
Dissenters keeping the 30th of January, &c. ; and yoii 
will find lying and slandering his Master-sin. How 
many false stories did he tell about the affair of Sand- 
wich %j and Tutchin's Trials, &c. ! He is not inferior to 
a woman in malice, for she is that way limited,, though 
determinable, but he transcends ; accounting it his pomp 
to be infinitely abusive, if the subject be a Dissenter. 
Dissenters ! he thinks them Fanaticks, and had rather be 
a Rebel than a conscientious Whig. In brief, Lesley is 
an absolute Bigot, or, which is worse, a Tacker ; and, 
having lost all moderation and candour himself, is lotb 
to find it in another ; but ^* curst cows have but short 

* See his Rehearsal, No. 60. f Ini his Rehearsal, No. 18. 

J At an election for Sandwich, May 10, 1705, a Flac was asserted 
by one party to have been displayed, m honour of Sir Harry Furness 
and. Mr. Burchett, at the Anabaptists' Meeting-house, whereon wa9 
the old Common- Wealth Breeches, a crown reversed, &c. This was 
denied by the other party^ and the subject afforded fonatter £6r the News- 
papers for a few days- JEsiT. ' t 
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horns ;^* for this Bigot's religion comists mach in vent-*' 
ifif (lis isalicJe against that people and trutb he never 
weil 'Understood. Could be have bis will| to use one off 
bis witty sayings, he would massacre all the Dissenters 
and Low Churchmen *^ by way of moderation. Yet 
who can blame bim ? for be tells you, >^ The Dissenters 
attadc the Creed * ; that Popery is at the bottom^ and 
that the Dissenters are the cat's foot, &c." But he thac 
is so well acquainted with the Religion of other men, I 
doubt, can give no certain account of his own ; for be 
puts his foot into Perkinism in France, into the Faction 
io Scotland f, intq Tackism in England, tenderly as a 
cat in the water, and polls it^out again ; and still some- 
thing unanswered delays him : yet be bears away some 
parcel of each, and you may sooner pick all Religions out 
of bim than ooe. And this leads me to consider his 
Piety. 

For his Religion^ if be have any, it is altogether for 
liberty of coilscience ; but^ whilst he keeps loose his own, 
lie stickles bard for an Occasional Bill to bind other 
men's. He would make a bad martyr, and a good tra-* 
teller : for his conscience is so large, be could never 
wander out of it ; and iii Amsterdam, as much as he 
bates Dissenters, could pass for a stiff Independent ; for 
things that are furious never last ; and he that is a bi- 
goted Churchman to-day would, sbonid the wind of 
Government turn, be as much a Dissenter to*morrow. 

This is the arch, or Spiritual, guide to the Lay-Tackers. 
He talks high for the Church, &c. ; but could like the 
grey hairs of Popery, did not some dotages there stagger 
him. In our differences with Rome, be is strangely un* 
fixed ; for he wants to see which side will be uppermost ; ' 
yet would be a Papist, Jew, Turk, &c. or any thing ra- 
ther than a Presbyterian. Yet, which is a great paradox, 
he has not any design of Religion in what he writer 
against the Dissenters; for he cares not, as Tutchin 
proves I, *' whether the Directory be in. Scotland, the 
Masd-book in England, or the Alcoran in Ireland. His 
business is to create feuds and animosities, to clear the 
way for his little Master at St. Germain's. And for tbift 

♦ Rehearsal, No. 32. f See his Rehearsal No. «f). 

t Obscivator, vol. IV. No. 91. 
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reiMon be always sides with tbe Tacken, add is oioreftK 
rious agAintt Proleitaot Dissenters than he is against 
Papists or Libertines. He would cOme wholly isntet to the 
Church of Rome, did not the scandalous name of Turn* 
coat affright him ; so that his Religion is Tyranny and 
Popery, and he is a Jesuit or nothing. If he commends 
Moderation, it is to banter the Government; and his 
pretending to be a Protestant is a greater satire upon the 
Church of England than he is able to write. Or, if he be 
a Protestant, it is a fiery one ; for Peace «nd Union are 
two words that fright him. Neither will he hearken to 
Moderation ; for he thinks it a canting word, till he lacks 
bis earSf if he has not lost them already for rthearnng^ 
treason, and jesting with sacred things. 

Lesley (after all his noise of the Church's danger) is a 
Monster in Religion, having not the right OMirk and shape 
of a Christian. He is deficient in what he ought to do/ 
and redundant in what he ought not ; and is a mere He- 
teroclite in Divinity. Religion, that should be a matter 
of practice, Lesley has made a business of controversy. 
He rails against Moderation as an empty thing, a studied^ 
cheat ; Occasional Conformity as an artifice to subvert 
the Church; and,' as if Persecution were the air be 
breathed in, he studies strange arguments to defend bis 
heterodox and fiery tenets, as though the Spring ^ 
Living Water were a Fountain of Contention. Lesley, by 
his intemperate zeal (which he calls Religion) wovid Sel 
Church and State in a flame. His very looks, as well as 
his fortune, seem desperate foir High Church ; that is, 
as Bishop Burnet explains it, ^the Church of Rome*;'' 
as though he had a de&igu (like another Guide) to attempt 
some solemn mischief, with a dark lanthom, in another 
Hellish Powder- Plot. But, before he writes for tibe' 
Church (if he means the Protestant Church), I would. 
advise him to take Tutchin's advice : ^' In the first place, 
take the Oaths to the Queen, live in obedience to h»> 
Spiritual Fathers, and then set up for Monarchy and the: 
' Church t-'* But this (with ail his Religion and seal for 
the Church) is what he will never do; for Lesley is a 
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^ifh Fiyer in the worst sense that the word can bear : 
nothing terrifies him so much as to think of our Healing 
Farliament, and being punished (as he justly deserves) 
for his Weekly Lam poons. It is therefore bis policy to be 
an Evil Angel; and, by his *< Rehearsals/* mud the waters, 
like the fish Sepia, that' he may go away uudiscerned. 
He calls I'utchin ** the Observator confounded * ;** but 
if one Observator (to use his words) *'is enough to hang 
a County,'^ his ^* Weekly Rehearsal*^ is enough to poison 
the World. And this is all the Religion I can find-in him. 
I come next to his I/nfalty. But I ask his pardon for 
calling him loyal, for he scorns to be so to a Protestant 
Qtteen ; so that, to do him justice, he is only a rotten 
sepulchre newly painted over with a colour of Loyalty. 
By refusing to take the Oaths to her Majesty, he does, as 
it were, wear the livery of young Perkin ; and all his po- 
licy is, if he can carry it undiscovered, as it is likely he 
will ; for he tells his Friends (if I may believe a person 
that had it from bis own mouth) *^ that he refuses to taktt 
the Oaths to th^ Queen, that he may do the greater 
service to the Church of £ngland.*' But what Friend 
can be be to the Church or State, that scruples to take 
the Oaths to be loyal to it i So that Lesley is an essence 
needing a double definition : for he is not what he ap« 
pears ; but, like some of the Spheres that besides theii^ 
f eneral motion with the others, have a particulate one to 
themrselves, ** like a waterman, that looks one way, but 
rows anmber.*' But for all his mitj he cannot change 
bisnt^mfe; so that he differs nothing from an Hypocrite. 
He says, *^ the Observator is of no Church, and Mob Prin<^ 
ciples ;'' which, by the Way, is a great mistake ; or, were 
it true, I think it a better character than for a man to 
enter into Holy Orders, and then disgrace his Gown by 
Tacking Principles, and lampooning the Government. 
He extols and commends the Bloody Reign of James H ; 
and despairs (except the French Tyrant should conquer 
England) of ever seeing the like; yetis he always de* 
siring of change, like sick folks, thinking unquietness 
Would procure rest. Loyalty is as oft^n in his mouth as 
seldom in his heart ; for, like a corrupt Chirurgeon, he 
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lives upon keeping the sore ravr. AH his ^^RehearsaUV are 
invectives against the Government ; and, like a froward 
child, because be cannot be happy according to bis own 
will, be will be miserable in spite. He rails against 
Church and State in that very *^ Rebearsar* th*t treats 
of Loyalty ; and, though he has not courage to do it 
openly, speaks Treasons confidently to himself alone, ex- 
pecting an event of his desires* He is a mere bladder, 
puffed up with the ^ind of hope ; and, could he prove 
the Succession iTi the Primo*geniture from. Adam to 
Noah, and so down to these present times, he would take 
the Oaths to the Sham Prince. But it is ^' past Twelve 
o'clock" with this Weekly Incendiary ; for, whilst he 
wishes harm to the Queen, it rebounds to himself; and 
the Loyal Dissenters (like camomile) grow the better for 
bis envious treading. I could say more of his sham Ley* 
alty ; but all his *^ Rehearsals'' prove, he wishes all things 
turned topsy-turvy ; and for that reason (were there no 
proof of his Treasons) he deserves to be banged by an 
inuendo ; and, were I his Judge, this Sentence would 
pass for Lex Talionis, or a just judgment upon him ; for 
all must own that bis ^^ Rehearsal, Number 21," was de- 
signed for my utter ruin, that remembers I published my 
first Edition of " The Tackers" whilst the Parliament 
was actually sitting : and for this reason he tells the 
world, ** the most considerable men in the House w«r« 
Tackers ; but yet," continues this French Tool, ^* you 
see John Dunton defies them, and dares publish his ^ Cha- 
racter of a Tacker* * while the House of Commons is sit* 
ting/^ But, though the Tacking Members were pro- 
voked by my Satire upon them (and Lesley said all be 
could to procure me a visit from the Serjeant at Arms), 
yet these Pinacle Gentlemen, being ashamed of their 
Tacking Bill, never winced at my Satire upon them ; nor 
did they give Lesley the Thanks of the House for making 
such a noise about it ; but would have been glad that the 
very word Tacker might have been forgotten. However, 
^esley shewed his teeth $ and none would question his 
being a Perkinite (or spite and malice to John Dunton) 

that reads bis *^ Rehearsal, No 2 1 ." 

- ■ ■ ' 

. • DuaiMi published this Character in hi« *• Athenian Catechism/' 
No. 17, for Dec. 13, 1704. Edit. 



' E(ifs t tstn sUcfa a itebel as this have earf ? It is ta 
impeach the Law, and to say the Hangman neglects his 
daty^ to Say Lesley has had eithej* ears or heiad, ever 
since be wrote that ti^easonabie and scandalous Papet 
tailed ^ The Rehearsal.'' 

Sb much for his Scholarship, Religion, Loyalty. Now/in 
lA€fre respect to that Coat and Church which he sitrives to 
disgrace by his Weekly ''Rehearsals/' I leave him hatch- 
ing Plots agaiAst the State, and building Castles in the 
Air for the reception of ^oun^ Perkim And who knows 
but an hundred years hence he may chance to creep (aa 
a Saint) into the Roman Calendar, for turning Nonjuror? 
' I could enlarge ; but be is an everlasting argument, and 
I am v^eary of him ; and, perhaps, some will think I have 
said too much, fiut I have dwelt the longer on this Cfaa* 
racter, that Lesley (and the other Attackers of my per* 
son and goods) may see what a pretty figure they make 
when they are drawn at length. 

I come next to MaltkuSj that spiteful Woman that 
•hired these fellows to slander me. S. Malthus was the 
iamous Publisher of Grub-street News. She copies her 
Religion and Honesty from Hackney Authors ; and, if 
abe have any Eurs^ it is more than I dare assert of any 
one that writes for her. Malthus is one in whom good 
women suflPer, and have their truth and fidelity misinter^ 
preted by her flattery and ingratitude. She is one she 
knows hot what herself if you ask her ; for she recom- 
mends " Funeral Sermons'* and " Wandering Spies,** 
&c. with the same breath. She rails at other women. 
Her purity consists much in her linen; her wealth in 
strutting and talking big ; but her cunning is chiefly 
seen in preserving her ears. However, she sets up for a 
Wit; and, if she caii say no ill of a man, she Se6ms to speak 
riddles, as if she could tell strange stories if shift would ; 
and, when she has wreaked her revenge to the uttermost^ 
she ends^ ** But I wish him well, and therefore must hold 
my peace." She is a private slanderer ; but (where she 
is known) all her words go for jests, and all her jests for' 
; nothing. Her very courtesies are intolerable; they are 
done with such arrogance and design Upon you, and she 
is the only person you may hate after a good turn, and 
not be ungrateful. I may justly reckon it among my 
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cBlamities, that ever I listened to her double tongue^ or 
suffered myself to be treated by her. But I am not tbtf 
only person that was deceived ; for Maltbus, having 
learned to wheedle from DkkNuttj and the art of sbam« 
ming from her first husband^ she has put such tricks 
on the Printers and Sutioners, &c. she can now pay but 
two shillings and six pence in the pound. This^ is the 
Woman, and these are the earless Fellows (if they had 
their due) that were trying for ten months to blast my 
credit with Printers, and Stationers, to advanceHbeir own. 
I own that Lesley, Malthus, &c. and all the rest of my 
scribbling enemies, are such a rabble of noisy, empty, 
scandalous Authors, they are scarce worth my notice ; 
and, if they should provoke me a second time (as they 
are beneath my pen and sword) I will only sfeoop so low as 
to hire some able Porter to kick them into better man* 
ners. But I thought it needful to draw their Pictures 
in this Letter, that my Creditors might all see what sort 
of Hackneys they are, that were so zealous to blast my 
credit, and (had it been in their power) to ruin me quite. 
But I will not enlarge, for (except they are hardened) 
diey now see their sin in their punishment But, if they 
reply to this, I have now drawn my pen (and a brighter 
weapon is always at hand in a just cause), and resolve to 
liumble them. 

Yes^ Ma]thus» know, since thou *rt grown so proud, 

Twas I that gave thee thy renown, 
Thou *dst else in the forgotten crowd 

Of common Midwives llv*d unknown. 
Had not my Books proclaimed thy name. 
And imp'd it with the pjumes of feme. 

That boasted credit *s none of thine $ 

I gave it to thy shop and Spiei. 
Thy Moderator too is mine * ^ 

Thou art my star, shin'st in my skies. 
Then dart not from thy borrow'd sphere 
lightning on him that placed thee there. 



♦ Reatier, d6 not mistake me here ; for I do not mean by these Iiaes, 
that 1 have any hand cither in writing or printing that dull and fbolish 
Paper, ealled ** The Moderator," or that more.scaadabus one edled 
•• The Wandering Spy j" but purely, as Malthus owes all the^raditahe 
had with Printers and Stationers to that great trust I gave her at her 
first setting-up for a Publisher. 
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Treat me then with abuse no more; 

Lest what I roade^ I uncreate. 
Let Clark* thy haughty looks adore : 

I knew thee in thy begging state f* 
Wise Poets, that wrapped Truth in tales. 
Knew her themselves through all her veils. 

Thus, with the PbceniXy I do, as it were, flourish in my 
own asbes, or rather revive from those attachments and 
slanders, &c. that Maltbus and ber Weekly Hackneys 
tliought tbey had buried roe in. So that all they got by 
their two attachments and private slandering was tho 
pleasure of musing upon the mischief they would liavo 
done me, had it been in their power. But I shall say no 
more of these detractors ; for Alexander X9 at tfae OI}'m- 
pic Games, would run with none but Monarchs. And, 
though I think as meanly of what I write or print as either 
prejudice or malice itself can do; yet, as no man will lose 
a farthing by me, I shall not condescend so low as to 
think Dunton (with all bis weakness and losses, &c.) a 
fit match for such Jack puddings ; and therefore, as the 
generous mastiff is above minding the yelping of little 
curs, so for the future (except they will put their names 
to what they print) I shall take no notice of any of oaf 
Weekly Writers, except it be Mr. Review and the Ob*^ 
jservator ; and only those as they have the courage and 
honesty to subscribe their names to all tbey publish. 

The ingenious Tutcbin puts his name to bis '' Ob-^ 
servators;" and De Foe says, ^* I never write Penny Pa*^ 
pers (the *' Review" excepted), nor ever shall, unless my 
name is publicly set to them §." But as to Maltbus and 
ber two Scribblers, 'they stab a man in the dark. Like a 
serpent, they bite Dunton by the heel, and then creep 
into their hole again (alias garret, the chief residence of 



* This is a Printer in Thames-street, who was very zealous to oblige 
Malthus ; but what he has got by her (except an opportunity to trust 
her with twelve pounds) he that Knows can tell. 

f Begging inoeed ! for Malthus was so low at first as to promise me 
to even every day, if I would but deal with her. 

J Alexander, when his Father wished him to run for the Prize at 
the Olympic Games (for he was very swift), said^ « be would^ if hi 
-might run with Kings." 

§ Review, vol. III. No. 16. * 
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Hackney Authors), for want of courage to abet their 
actions. This is such a sneaking cowardice, that I shall 
answer no man that is ashamed of his name^ or has not the 
pourage and honesty to vindicate what they write, 

If Malthus things this too hard treatment, she must 
thank herself; for would any but Mahhus (if her name 
be Maithus) endeavour to lessen the reputation of ** her 
best Friend ;" for so she called me, till (by advertising my 
Books) she began to make a figure in trade ; and, as 
private as she now lives, I scarce think she will deny 
this ; for I can prove, by her own Letter, ** that, without 
my assistance she had never got so much as the name of 
a Publisher ;" and (which further shews her ingrati- 
tude) she tells me in the same Letter, ^* that all her 
Friends in Town, but myself, either had, or at least had 
endeavoured, to make a prey of her." 

Now, for such a Woman as this to call me ^* Bankrupt,'* 
&c. ; and, to heighten the impudence, to be the first 
aggressor (when my bare trusting of her was a sort of at- 
tachment) is such ingratitude as has no parallel. But 
^hy should I wonder at her, when I have Neighbour'* 
Fare; for (not to mention her re-printing a Copy* I 
brought hei* to publish, her dispersing falsehoods in the 
** Wandering Spy,'* and fifty things that will keep cold) 
$he slandered so much as her own Father, of which I will 
give a particular account if she loo her whelps any more 
at me. 

I had never discovered Malthus's ungrateful treatment, 
qr once mentioned the service I did her, had not her 
public detraction rendered a public vindication ne- 
cessary. And lyhat greater provocations could be given 
than for Malthus to seek my overthrow, after I had verr- 
tured my all to serve her, and that too at a time when 
Jier rich Friends refused to appear for her ? so that I 
merely trusted her in her extremity, and was so hearty 
in it, that I told the World, << that though her Husband 
. IVIalthus was very unfortunate, yet I hoped bis Widow 
(our new Publisher) would have all the encouragement 
the Trade could give her ; for she was not only a Book- 
seller's Widow, but a Bookselljef's Daughter ; and her- 
* " ' _ ' '' J" " '■' ' ' ^ • \ ' ■ ■ * * I . \ iiii ^1—.—^ 

• DelauDe*8 " Plea for the Nonconformists." 
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-sdf free from all that pride and arrogance (for so I 
thought by her great care to oblige at first) that was 
found in the carriage of other Publishers *." 

Having as publicly vindicated my credit with Printers 
and Stationers, as Malthus and her two Hackneys en* 
deavoured to blast it, I now forgive them ; and, except 
they fling any more dirt, I have nothing further to say to 
them ; but advise them to practise my Idea of a New Life 
(published, or rather attached, by Malthus), and to sin 
(I mean slander) no more, &c. ; and then, I hope, we 
shall all meet in that pure and holy place where none 
transgress so much as in thought. 

This is a brief hint of those many losses and wrongs I 
have groaned under (and that from persons that oweaall 
the credit they had in Trade, and in Usurers' Bonds, to 
my appearing so heartily for them) ; by which it appears, 
that an over-credulity, and readiness to serve the unfor* 
tunate, has been the great misfortune of my whole life. 
But Justice was still in my eye under all my losses ; and 
whatever treatment I have from others, no man shall tax 
me with being a monster — I mean ungrateful ; and this 
resolution has so far blessed my affairs, that, as I said 
before, " I can now tell to a day when I shall pay every 
farthing I owe." 

I wish B ■ -l, S ge, and Malthus, that were so 

zealous to lessen my credit with Printers and Stationers, 
could give them the same assurance ; for it is what I can 
make good, and I hope will satisfy all my Creditors : or, 
if it does not, my craas^ body is at their service. But, 
were I now in prison, I could neither say nor do more 
than I here promise ; but it is such a promise, if it gives 
satisfaction to all my Creditors, that I will make good to 
a tittle; for that generous person to whom I sold my 
Woods has obligecj himself, by a writing under his hand, 
either to release Iver Estate, which secures bis bargain ; 
or else to purchase the reversion of BottovuFarm, which 
will pay six times more than I owe. And when I am but; 
of debt, having given a Farewell to Trade ti I v^iH then 
purchase an usefully pleasant Library, throw off the 



♦ See before, p. 220. t In an Essay now ready for the Press^ 
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drudgery of the Press, live a( liberty, and get ready for 
Heaven^ and that shall be the last Act pf the Play. 

So that you see, Gentlemen, as I said before, ^' I have 
taken effectual care that my losses ip IVade should be 
none of yours :-' for, if I live till October the lOth^ noS-, 
I have secured your money every way ; or, if I die be«> 
fore that time, it is a clause in my Will, ^^That my Heir 
ahall not receive a penny till all my Debt^ are discharged." . 
It is true, my heir will think this a hardship upon him ; 
but a just debt ought to be paid, though it were but a 
verbal promise*, and I will rather displease my heir 
than wrong my Creditors : and as all are alike kind, so 
i will make no. distinction ii\ mV justice to them; but 
will pay them all at the same time, viz. October the lOth, 
1708 — or next week, would my friends enable me, as 
perhaps they may ; for there is such a fair correspond^!- 
ence between me and Valeria, that, in answer to a letter, 
wherein I request her to assist me in paying my debts^^ 
for this reason, that we must live asunder till then, as an 
|ieir to her jointure would cheat m)* Creditors ; she writes 
thus:— «^* My Dear; 1 was resolved to let you see how 
much I loved you, in getting my Mother to pay fqr my 
food and raiment, and all my expences in other things/* 
^nd she add9 in the same letter : ** Considering, my 
Dear, your frequent fits of the stone and rheumatism, 
&c. it is necessary you should take a servant to look 
lifter you. And you may assure yourself I shall like any 
servant that is tender of you ; and my Mother will like 
any staid person (that you approve of) to be with me, be- 
fore $he leaves the worldj^ which she is very likely sooo 
to do. In the case she is in, every one thinks her dan* 
gerouf, and her life short. Which is. all at present from 
your loving Wife till death, Sarah Dunton.'* 

Qentlennen^ I give you this brief account of my Wife's 
letter, to convince you and the world, how happy we 
shall be when Providence brings us together; and not 
to insinuate as if I intended only to pay you with Dead 
Folks Shoes. For, though my Mother, Uncle, Aunt, 
Cousin, whose deaths give me a just title to four estates, 
should prpve an exception to the common law of mor« 



* Here Dunton quotes a passage from ''The Whole Duty of Man^" 
as already gjiven in p> 406. EoiTr 
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tsltity* y^t I so little need or desire tbeir death, that, if 
my Creditors are contented with what I have here pro- 
oiisedy if they please, and can bribe Death, they may 
live for ever. And therefore, as I never waited for Dead 
Men^s ShQes^, so I hope mine are as little desired ; fot 
the sale of what I mentioned before will pay all I owe, 
aiul leave me a clear estate, and that without the least 
thanks to any Relation. And when my debts are paid, 
which is a word of comfort your other Debtors do seldom 
give ; J will not desire that six months credit which is • 
usnally given in Trade, but will always be a ready-momy 
customer to all my Creditors, that so I may make them a 
large and constant amends for tbeir kind and long for- 
bearance. But 1 shall not need to say any thing more to 
make you credit my promise ; for I challenge alt the per* 
sons I ever dealt with, both before and since my mis* 
fortunes^ to prove 1 ever over-reached or deceived them 
in any one instance. 

It is tnie *^ The London Post'' had the impudence 
to say, ** Nor is it any of the celebrated Authors of 
this age, no, not John Dunton himself; who, in spite 
of native DtUness [a better name for a Fool] resolves to. 
be a Wit, as he always did to be a Knave, in spite of 
"Second Spira," and a whole volume of repentance.'* 
As to my being a Fool, I confess my serving ungrateful 
persons, but more especially Mai thus, &c. has givea 
too much reason for that reflection. But as to my 
being a Knave, I appeal to the narrative of "Second 
Spirat," to my Idea of a NewLife^ how little I deserve 
his infamous reflections. I should have been much con*, 
cerned if Ben Harris bad given me a good word, for his 
commendation is the greatest reproach that an honest 
man can meet with. He is so far from having any deal-* 
ing with Truth and Honesty, that his solemn word, which 
he calls as good as his bond, is a studied falsehood, and he 
scandalizes Truth and Honesty, in pretending to write for 
it. His " London Post J," or weighing of Truth and Ho* 
nesty, resembles the Bird of Athens ; for it seems to luet 

* As I have proved in " An Essay upon Dead Men*8 Shoes^ &€.** 
now ready for the Press. 

t To be found in the History of my Life, p. 154. 

X In the ** London Post" were oiten given, " Uesolutions upon th« 
Present Posture of Affairs^ by Truth and Honesty." Edit. 
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made up of face and feathers ; for, setting aside his BiU 
lingsgate language, and bunting up and down the world for 
any occasion of venting his fulsome slander, there is very 
little of wit or honesty in him, but what he hath stolen 
fron^ ** The Wandering Spy," or his own hypocritical 
heart. His employment, or rather livelihood, is to blast 
other men's credit, and to steal their copies. He is a 
mere F — ^y for slander, falsehood, tricking. Ai>d for 
this reason Dr. Partridge ought to lash him in such man- 
ner as will best atone for the wrongs he did him, which 
are so notorious and frequent, that the ingenious Par* 
tridge, in his Almanack for this year, tells the world : 
*^ Whereas, for the two years last past, 1704 and 1705, 
I have been abused, and the country also, by a Supple* 
ment added to my Almanack, forged and contrived by 
Benjamin Harris and his Son, and printed as mine, 
though I knew nothing of it till it was printed : This is 
therefore to give notice, if any such knavish Supple* 
went, or any thing like it by another title, is added to 
the Almanack this year, or any other, you may be certain 
it is not mine ; but contrived and done by some Knave, to 
abuse the worlds And therefore, if there is any thing in 
print beyond this hand at the bottom, it is a cheat, and 
he a knave that did it. So says your friend, 

J. PAaTRIDOE.*' 

Dr. Partridge, by this advertisement, proves all I have 
said of Harris. And had he called me ^* honest man,** 
I should have thought it a great slander ; but, seeing he 
has the boldness to acknowledge he called me Knave, 
were I to assign his punishment, that Harris might see 
how much I forgave him, he should only be lashed every 
Monday and Friday, the two days he published the *^ Lon- 
don Post," at his own door, by the common hangman ; 
and every Monday and Thursday own himself a knave 
and coward, &c. in the *^ London Gazette," till such time 
be had asked pardon of Dr. Partridge, John Dunton, and 
the other persons he wronged in the '* London Post." Or, 
should he escape doing penance in the printed sheets^ yet 
we shall find him a second time in the pillory, with his 
Wife, like a kind rib, standing by, to defend him against 
the mob. Yet, to shew, after he is well lashed and pil- 
loried, I know how and where to forgive him : 
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Ben, take this pass, ere we for ever part : 
Then hang -, and then farewell with all my heart : 
Marked for a thief, long mayst thou raving lie. 
Envying an halter, but not dare to die. 
And, when condemned thou dost thy Clergy plead. 
Some frightful fiend deny thee power to read. 
Slander, Ned Ward, confusion, rage, and shame, 
Attend you to the place from whence you pamCf 
I'o Tyburn thee let carrion horses draw. 
In jolting cart, without so much as straw $ 
Jaded may they lie down T ih* road, and tir'd. 
And, worse than one fair hanging, twice be mir'd j 
Mayst thou be maiiPd with Pulchre*s * Sexton's sermon—* 
Till thou roar out, *' For hemp sake, drive on. Carman/* 
Not one good woman, who in conscience can 
Cry out " 'T is pity troth — ^a proper man!'' — 
Stupid and dull, mayst thou rub off, like HonCf 
Without an open or a smother'd groan. 
May the knot miss the place, and fitted be 
To plague and torture, not deliver thee $ 
Be half a day a dying thus, and then 
Revive^ like Savage t> to be hang'd again. 
In pity, now, thou shalt no longer live ; 
For> when thus' s^tisfied> I can forgive. 

. Let Harris call me Knave and Fool as long as he please, 
I will never busy myself, having told the world what mere 
rabbish my enemies are. In searching into other men^s 
lives, the errors of my own are more than I can answer 
for. ^ It more concerns me to mend one fault in my- 
self, than to find out a thousand in others. Two things 
I never trouble oiyself to kqow ; other men's faults, and 
other men's estates. My own soul, and the amendment 
of my own faults, is all my study. Nor do I think any 
sin less because it is hid ; for to Him that shall judge me 
it is open. But, though I was never the first aggressor 
in any quarrel, nor ever complied with the world to 
slander him that is down, &c. \ yet, as De Foe observes, 
** self-defence is the law of nature ; and a man ought no 
more to be passive under the murderer of his reputation, 
than of his life.'* 



* *' TheSextonof St. Sepokhre'sChorch makes a kind of Preachment 
-to such as eo by to be banged." J. DuNTON.—^This Ceremony has 
lately been dispensed with. ^i>iT. '* 

f One that was hanged twice. 
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Then sure^ Gentlemen, you will not blame me for this 
▼indication : for, as Harris had the impudence to call me 
Knave, so I was also attacked by that enigmatical quack 
that wrote « The Tale of a Tub." This fleering Squirt 
tells the world, *^ That the history of my life is a faith- 
ful and painful collection, &c." Yes, Dr. Knaw-Postf 
so it is ; for it was wholly gathered from my own breast ; 
neither is my Idea of a New Life^ which Dr. King* never 
did, nor intends to practi.se, stolen from any thing else 
but my own thoughts of becoming a new man. 

And Mr. F' , without either generosity, sense, or 

manners, takes upon him to slander my new Project for 
Reformation f. Nay, so much as that doggrel Poet 

Jack IVi , that writ " A New Year's Gift for the 

i>cribbler^, Sec." had the boldness to tell the World : 

" I^t the renowned Dunton next. 
With scribbling and with cares perplext^ 
With all the Errors of his Life 
Oblige the World, and cease from strife |. 
For Print and Paper give him trusty 
J*ll warrant you he will be just. 

If not, if D y, M U, and H—l, 

{iave patience, he will pay them all ; 
Patience, perforce, must be their cure. 
Till he a chapman can procure> 
To purchase an estate that lies 
I know not where, beyond the skies j 
Or else, till he can get possession 
. Of an estate that 's in i*eversion. 
All the right owners once in Heaven, 
*Tis his i and then he *11 make all even.** 

These lies were writ to oblige Malthus for Wi- 



was her constant Hackney and Partner; but the rhymer, I 
^annot say Poet, is s\ich a contemptible wretch, he is not 
worth my notice; but, as he did me all the mischief he 
could, it is necessary the world should know him. He is 
a poetical insect ; a mere Grub-street Poet; the worst 
sort of Hackney ; a murderer of paper ; nothing he 
writes sells ; the common scribbler of the town, that 
writes and drinks, as he can steal or borrow, coin or wit. 

. * To whom Swift's << Tale of a Tub" was for some time al- 
trihuted. Edit. 
t Published by Mrs. Mallet. % This line is^a little altered. 
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His brains lie all ia Notes : Oh, how he *d look. 
If he should chance to lose his Tabie-book. 

His wit at best is bnt a tavern-tympany, the dregs of 
Poetry. / He makes Helicon a puddle, not a spring. In 
brief. Jack Wi is a very Poetaster, that speaks no- 
thing but lies and bombast. A good conceit or two 
bates of his stock of wit, and makes such a sensible weak- 
ening in him, that his brains recover it not a year after. 
How did he stare, and sour bis face, when he wrote *^The 
Hymn to Money !'^ To vent his brains, in the composing 
this dull Poem, he ate his very fingers' excrement, and 
continually scratched his noddle, his rhymes were so 
hide-bound, to tear them out. The very best of his 
poems are, "The Baboon a- la-mode ;" "The Wel- 
come to Victory;'* " The After- thought ;" and "New 
Year's Gift for the Scribblers." But these are so very 
silly and impertinent, that even John fiunyan would be 
ashamed to own them. And for the rest of his Poems, 
which now serve under mince-pies, they are doggrel 
hymns, and flashes darted out on the sudden, which, if 
you take them while they are warm, may be laughed at ; 
if they cool, are nothing. But yet, which made Malthus 
so proud of her Author, he writes Poems best extempore; 
for meditation stupifies him, and the more he is in tra- 
vail, the less he brings forth ♦. Nay, Wi is such 

a mere dolt of a Poet, that he takes such pains to make 
a verse, or a little nonsense tagged with rhyme, that at 
the birth of each he twists his face as if he drew a tooth. 
He blots and writes, and sometimes hunts an hour, witb 
the whole kennel of the alphabet, for one single rhyme. 
And all this pains is only to make him a poor ragged 
scoundrel ; and, to do him justice, he doe^ not desire to 
be thought otherwise: for, in his Poem to the Scribblers f, 
he there says : 



ft 



Now, Brother Scribblers, let me tell ye. 
Bare lines will never fill the belly. 
This Poem, and that Satire too^ 
As little for the back will do -, 



* Of which his Baboon Satire is a notable ihstaiioe. 
t To be found in Wi— -*s "Hytjua to Money," p. 15. 
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And often *t is the fate of maDy 
A Poet, not to have one {)enny : 
But, like Philosophers of old^ 
Thro* pocket-holes you may behold 

Their exposed to the cold. 

Hard hap indeed it is of wit. 
But so the Fates do think it fit : 
And seldom it is they dispense 
Money to the. same man, and sense. 
But why is gold such a cross devil * ? 
When you are so submiss and civil. 
To pawn your very souls, and sense 
To Hell, and every fool for pence. 
Yet ne*er a Broker in the town *, 
On Wit would lend you half-a-crown. 
Who then would scribble, that has sense ? 
That cannot live on abstinence. 

« < 

Gentlemen, if you wonder why these verses are lame 
and foolisby you must know tbey sympathize with tbe 
Author; for, in his " Hymn to Money," he there says, 
*^ he hath been so long beating the hoof in quest of 
money, that be bath worn tbe skin off his ten toes ; and 
no wonder if the fancy limp, when the body is uneasy/^ 
So that, by his own confessioo, he writes for bread, and 
lives by defamation. Had he never pretended to Poetry, 
|ie might have passed for a half-witted fellow, which is a 
quarter more than be has ; for he is something the less 
unwise that is unwise but in prose. But, when a goose 
dances, and a fool versifies, there is sport alike. He is 
twice an ass that is a rhyming one; which is the case 

with respect to Wi , for he is only a Wit in jest, and 

a Fool in earnest; and yet, like a right Hackney, he is so 
big of himself, that, when he has written anything which 
has passed with applause, he is always re-actiiig it alone^ 
and conceits the extacy his hearers were in at every 
period. Nay, he is so vain and fo6lish, as to hope iri 
time to be Poet-laureat : for, in his ^^ Advice to the Sons 
of Parnassus,'* he there says. 



tf 



* These two lines are a little altered from what they are in the 
Hymn to Money." 
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^' Don Prcjectero still in vain, 
Plagu'd with the windmills in his brain. 
By Scribbling strives to raise himself 
tJnto the laurel, and to pelf.*' 

For this reason he is always talking of Dryden, Con- 
greve, and new Poems, &c. ; for, though he knows no- 
thing, he would not have the world know so much. Or, 
if be have any wit, he wears it as bravos do their swords, 
to mischief and offend others ; not as Gentlemen, to de- 
fend themselves. In a word, he is a mere empty fellow ; 
and, though he talk much of the Question Oracle, Learn* 
ing, and Athenian Catechisms *, he learns all from talk- 
ing* Two encounters with the same man pump him; and 
then he only puts in, or gravely says nothing. In a 
word, his ^^ New Yearns Gift'' shews he has taken pains to 
be an ass, though not to be a scholar ; and where he is 
known, bis poems are bantered and laughed at. 

Having given Wi 's character as a Poetaster, I 

shall next consider him as a Perfumer, or master of 
half a dog-hole in LeadenhalUstreet. And here I should 
tell the world, he has been a Printer f ; a Salesman ; a 
Taylor ; a Pattern-drawer ; a Jack of all Trades. But 
he thrived in none, and broke of all ; so that he stinks in 
the nostrils of all be dealt with. It is true, he endeavours 
to sweeten his credit again with perfume and wash- 
balls X- ** His mind to him a kingdom is ;" but it is a 
kingdom wanting form and matter. 

When Beadle Death does him at last attend. 
Let him go where he will, ia this he *s sure to mend. 
Death kindly House and Land provides him ; more 
(Besides the Cage) than e er he had before. 
Thrice miserable they whom Want and Fate 
EterncJ mumpers made at Leaming*s gate. 
Their Souls, indeed, they cram with notions high ; 
But let poor Colon live by sympathy : 
To honourable beggaurs they give place. 
Lean younger brothers of the lousy race. 



* Wi- *8 "New Year's Gift," p. 6. 

t Or, if he was not a Printer, he intended to be so- 
X The trifles he now sells. 
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But to proceed in my account of Wi — *--. First, h^ 
is 8 mere make-bate, and would set Man and Wife «t 
dissention the first d^y of their marriage, and Cbildrea 
and Parents the last day of their lives. He is an old dog 
at stealing of mutton ; His very courtship and wedding 
was theft ; and where he cannot intrigue, he will be sore 
to make mischief. To prove this, consult the angry 
Vintner in Tooiey* street. Nor will innocence ever be 
safe, or conversation honest, till such as he leave th6 
world the shortest way ; I mean, till he is fairly banged* 
Had I been as poor and needy as this broken Salesman^ 
&c. would represent me, yet Wi — — should have been 
the last should have made it known ; for no Printer will 
trust him with two farthings; he might well cry *, 

*' As poor as any Owlet still, 
A curse that doth attend the Quill." 

Is not this a sweet fellow, to tell my Printers, &c. ** I 
should never pay them ?^' when it is thought his whole 
estate, either in perfumes, or beyond the skies f, will 
not pay for that doggrel poem, •^A Hymn to Money;'* 
for, of 1500 printed, he never sold 100; so that bis 
Printers can never expect a farthing. And it is well if 
his very Porter be ever paid ; for, after hawking a whole 
day his " Hymn to Money/^ left him so bare of cash, 
that he did not sell enough to pay his Porter for bis 
day's work. Amongst other of his shipwrecks, he hath 
happily lost shame ; and this want supplies him in his 
shop, trade, cloaths, diet, &c. But, though he has home- 
spun impudence t, yet, were his debts honestly paid, he 
has not a rag to cover him, but must, had he as much in- 
nocence, live as they did in Paradise. 

Thus I have largely proved that Wi (who sent 

^' Advice to the Sons of Parnassus §") is as poor and base 
in his trading as be is in his rhiming capacity. He only 
buys and sells (when he dares be seen) to ruin himself, 
and to wrong others. In a word, he is a poor silly broken 



♦ In hi8 " New Year's Gift," p. 5, 6. 
t See his " New Year's Gift/' p. 7- 



J A phrase of his OMm, in his New Year*s Gift, p. g. 

§ It IS the name of a Poem, wherein he abuses Sir Bartholomew 
Gerhier, Sir Charles Duncombe, De Foe, Tutchin, Dunton, and several 
others. 



Lli/lSO ELE6Y. 475 

Pedlar, that merely cumbers the grouiid, and will be only 
able to render this account of his Life andi Rhymes when 
bki comes to die : *^* That he was a$ Ion? a-dyin«: as he 
did jive. ♦♦ 

Gentlemen, Having wiped off all the dirt that niy fine- 
rmies havife flung at me, t do now in this " Living tfegy** 
(what I do every night before t sleep) forgive all the 
damage they ever did me : even that person that forced 
me (unlder a pinch) to pay three pounds for that which 
other men would have thought nobly rewarded at twenty 
Miillings * does not miss of my nightly and hearty for- 
giveness. Arid I And the injured Tuichin follows the 
same practice; for^ in his Observatof, vol. IV. No. 95, 
ha says, '^ I can pat^s by a thousand indignities and af- 
fronts offered by so mesin a scoundrel as the Author of 
The Rehearsal;" and, to shew he forgives all his £ne-> 
mies (in vol. IV. No. 94), he further adds, " It is the 
property of all good Christians to die in charity with all 
Hien ; and| as they launch into Eternity, (and what is 
sleep but a sort of dying?) to forgive even their Ene- 
mies ;" whieh I do in so hearty a manner, that I nevet 
close my eyes (or sleep) in malice,or rise with the thoughts 
of revenge : and if 1 have ever wronged any person my- 
self (either in thought, word, or deed,) I as heartily ask 
tbeir pardon as I here give them mine. Or, if we must 
quarrel at the Bar to please ouf Clients /a/Zo^ Readers), 
yet, I hope, we do afterwards forgive, and embrace each 
other, wh^n we meet at the Tavern to drink *' a Health 
to the Queen^ and our Healing Parliaments" Sure I am, 
however we expose each other in Prints if we live in 
malice we are much lo blame ; for it is the duty of all 
men to receive the Sacramento However ready we are 
to quarrel, yet I hope we are as ready to forgive, and love 
as brethren. For my own part^ having done myself 
public justice for the public wrongs 1 received, I anni 
witling to lead the way in a hearty forgiveness of all my 
Enemies ; but (as was said before) self-defence is the 



* Yet I will pay even this dtht, Octdber 10, 1708, (the time set to 
^^n with all the Wbrld,) if the person to whom 1 gave a note for the 
money (after considering of it till that time) thinks he may receive it 
with a good conscience. 

H H 
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law of Nature, and a man ought no more to be passive 
under the murderer of his reputation than of bis life. 

The little ** Review" (my private and worst Enemy) 
by aping my ** Question Project," only got an oppor- 
tunity to shew his teeth ; or, could he have bit ft. e. stolen) 
my Project, I had teeth growing in Bow-lane, Enfield, 
St. Alban's ^, should have bit through his Athenian Club, 
and all the Satires he ever published : 

Thus Interlopers do betray 
Their bad supcess the iliLortest toay. 

" The Moderator t," (my dull Enemy) after all his 
noise of promoting peace (and his Papers selling), went 
out with a stink and a lie in his mouth. 

" The Wandering Spy J" (my third Attacher) was ar- 
raigned ; and his <^ Spy" became invisible in a literal 
sense. 

Drunken Philips (my reeling Enemy) has interloped 
so long with my Whipping Project §, that a London 
Jury have found him (and his Tacking Master) guilty of 
writing and printing scandalous libels ; and, if he have 
justice done him, has whipped himself into the pillory. 

"The London Post ||," my roguish Enemy, is proved 
a knave and cheat by Dr. Partridge; and his useless and 
thievish paper is suppressed for want of receivers. 

" The Rehearsal" (my Tacking Enemy), though he 
continues to scribble at present, yet may soon expect the 
fate of a Rebel ; that is, to expire at Tyburn, and to have 
his bowels, and all bis " Rehearsals," burnt. 

S /, my turn-coat Enemy, it is said, is run dis- 
tracted ; or, if he be not, it is what he is to expect, for 
whispering lies, and for defaming the Noncons. This 
broken Levite has written at least twenty or thirty 
Books ; but what they are, he does not desire Dunton 



♦ From January 9, l697. 

f Published by S. MalthtB in I^oad^n-house ^ajd. Edit. 

X Published by S. MJalthus. Edit. 

§ " The Whippine-Post ; or, a New Sessions of Oyer andTerminec 
for the Weekly Scribblers, No. I.'* was published June 12, 1705. Ad- 
yenisements taken in by B. Bragg, in AvemariaLane^ Edit. 

11 «<The London Post" ^was published by B. Harris, Goldon Boar's 
Hcajd> Giacechurcbrstreet. . £dit» 
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should discover j nor will be, tfaough the wrdng be did me 
was base and private, without just provocation* 

Malthu^ my otigrate^'ul Enemy, as a just judgment 
upon her, has now neither Books nor Moderators, &c. 
to publish ; and, after all her bounce, can hardly pay 
2^. ^d in the pound. 

And lVi'''f my Grub-street Enemy, and Malthut*t 
Poet| is now so far from writing of Hymns and Satires^ 
that no Printer in town will tru^tt him. 

And the ftame fate has attended my Dublin Enendes. 
But I scorn to triumph over men in distress ; and for that 
Reason my otl^er Mt(U'her$ snail be concealed, that is, if 
they will grow honesty and forbear slandering a person 
that never wronged them. 

Biit, could I re6ne myself to an Angel, or wer^ as free 
froo) knavery as those in Paradise, there are some in the 
world, could it save them two pence, would rail at me: 
for you know. Gentlemen, (I wish you did not) I am guilty 
of the sin of being in debt ; and, until the sun shines, I 
mean till October J 0, 1708, I must pass for a poor felloW| 
as the vulgar think and generally call such as are not 
able to pay their debts; which makes me to remember 
the opinion of the Chinese, who " hold men^s poverty for 
an infallible mark of their sins.^' But, my generous 
Friends, you are men of a better principle ; ** ndt," if I 
may presume to use the words of the Princess Sophia *^ 
^ that I judge of people's friendship for me by the^ 
good words they give me ;" but your friendships Glen- 
tleaien, is generous actions : and therefore I hope will 
not take it amiss that I only visit you in this Letter; for^ 
|i3 I said at Brst, debt has been the aversion of my whole 
life ; and I hiid much rather endure a prison than to 
see any person I owe money to, till I am able to pay him. 

This is ^^Tbe Living Elegy,*^ or mournful state of my 
present ca^e : but, if it meet with any ill treatment,as I do 
not desefve it, so I do not value it ; for. Gentlemen, I 
wrote this Elegy to satisfy you, and to please myself; 
and I. am sure I sh«iU have my end in the latter, whatever 
I have in the former. But, for all others, they are mock- 
Mourners Calia^ Summer friends), and may go about 

* In b^: Letter to bis Grace the Arcbbi9b(^ 9if C^KHterbary. 

H H 2 
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their business ; for I neither vUlue their censure, nor shall 
court their favour. — Favour ! I might be a little satirical 
on that word ; but, as Malthus said (when she looM her 
Beagles to attach my Books, being ashamed to be seen 
in it herself) — ^' a word to the wise is enough.'' But I 
shall not enlarge ; for I have as little reason to humour 

the Criticks as Wi bad to be Malthus's setting-dog 

~(I mean to offer in person to attach my Books). How* 
ever, this matchless impudence (I call it so, as I owed 
him nothing, and scarce know him) justifies the character 
I gave him in page 468. And here. Gentlemen, per- 
haps it will be said (for Creditors have reason to look 
into the lives and souls of their Debtors) *^ Dunton, we 
find you have enemies in all Religions : Lesley is High- 
church ; The Moderator, Low-church ; The Whipster, 

No-church ; S ge, a Tacker ; F , a Dissenter ; 

Malthas, a Trimmer, &c. Then what are you, that op- 
pose them all ?*' 

To this I answer*, " My Religion is — Christian ; I 
mean, entirely disencumbered of all those Namies, and 
Sects, and Parties, that have raised so much dust and 
noise, and have done the greatest prejudice to Christi- 
anity and the Reformation. The World, it is true, has 
given me that partial and precise name of Presbyterian^ 
which I renounce for ever ; and take this opportunity to 
tell those strait-laced souls, who are for fixing bounds 
and enclosures in the flock of Christ, that I am neither 
Churchman, Presbyterian, Independent, Anabaptist, 
Quaker, &c. That title is the best, and su65cient for 
me, which obtained at Antioch under the Christian Dis- 
pensation. L desire no character for the future but 
Christian ; a lover of Jesus, and one that intends for 
Heaven and happiness in the life to come,: and it is of 
small moment with me, whether a malignant World will 
allow me this measure of charity. My right to the Cove- 
rtant of Grace^ and my etcfrnal Interest, have no depend- 
ance upon ill-nature and envy." This, Gentlemen, is 
the Religion (call it what you please) that I desire to live 
and die in ; and, whilst others wrangle for this or that 
party, or way of worship, I desire to practise it. Bat' 



* As I foraierly hinted in my " ItxtiodttCtion/* p, xic. 
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tbbagh, as I said before, <' my Religion is entirely dis<- 
iocumbered of all those names and parties which pro- 
mote divisions, and as it were, pine and shrivel right 
Christianity into a bare skeleton ; yet I profess myself 
an impartial lover of all good men, by what names so- 
ever dignified and distinguished ; and do* presume every 
man to be good till I find him otherwise. I have as little 
zeal about things that are manifestly indifferent (either 
pro or con) as any man in the world, and chuse to reserve 
it for those things which are truly worthy of it. It is a 
great principle with me, that the real differences of good 
and intelligent people are not so wide as they seem ; and 
that, through prejudice and interest, they do many times 
contest about words, whilst they do heartily think the 
same thing.— And this, in answer to the question ** What 
are you ?" is Dunton^s Religion, or the uncommon prin- 
ciples upon which be hopes to be saved ^. This is also 
the title of a large Essay intended for public view, 
wherein are so many Theses different from what is gene- 
rally believed and practised, as will make Lesley and 
my other Enemies say, ^* Dunton had rather err by him- 
self than bold a common truth.^' However, I shall ad-^ 
vance nothing in this Essay but what really are (or I take 
to be) orthodox truths, and such on which I intend to 
venture my soul and eternal happiness. But I will not 
anticipate my own design, having said enough at present 
to satisfy all my Friends (and I hope my Enemies too) of 
what Religion I am, or should be. Gentlemen, I hope 
I have fairly proved that, as to my Morals, I am, or shall 
be, an honest man as soon as I get money ; and that 
Duhton^s Religion is such (did he seriously practise it) 
as will bring me to Heaven at last. I know i^ system 
of healing principles, &c. will be. bantered by Lesley 
ahd the High^flyers ; but moderation to such as dissent 
from us, is what all men own to be reasonable, and wish 
they had practised on a death-bed ; for then persons are 
open and plain -hearted, find theipselves as fallible as 
other men, and dare not depart in malice to the serious 
Christian of any persuasion. This made King William 

•* 3y <f uncommon principles^** I only mean such as are seldom be- 
lieved, and more rarely practised. 
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declare with hi^ Usi breath, ** that be died % Cbtimhn 
of a coiupreheiisive Charity." Tbif with every teriooa 
mind must iurely have a much greater and better soui>d| 
than to have said^ ^^ f die in the incloied communion of 
one or other party^ of denomination of Christians." — Nor 
do I see how any one can safely leare the world, hpw«< 
ever they make a shift to live in it, without a charity 
that reaches to all sierious Chfistians under whatever disr 
tinguishing name tbey pass. And let others conBne their 
candour and cfMnmunion within narrower limits, .if they 
dare ; but I couM never hope to be joined to the Grene* 
fal Assembly and Ciiurcb above, if I should willingly^ 
and out of choice, put off myself from any part of the 
body» or refuse upon truly Catholic lerms ta hold com- 
nunion with them. And uppn this vecy princif^le it is» 
tbstt okany Protestant Dissenters do aiKl may justify 
both their Occaaioikal CooDmunicatiog with the Church 
of England^ so called, and their not daring ta do it c^a- 
jtantly *. 

LesUtf and D — — ke nMy banter this moderation, i^t* 
as Bauch aa they please ; yet I do not fear (if my Morala 
are good, and my Religion as sin<;ere and charitable aa 
here described) but I shall meet all auch persons m 
|{eaven that practise this healing Dkjctrine. And here 
ail the debt will be Love ;. for, as Herbert says, 

h\\ we know of the bles3*d above 
Is, that they siiig, and' that they h)ve. 

I have in this *^ Living Elegy" briefly, and publicly, 
lamented, 1. The death of a flourishing Trade ; 2. The 
character and ingratitude of those Summer- friends tnat 
caressed me as long as the World smiled ;. 3. The spite« 
fuland ungrateful treatment of Malthus^ that would have 
blasted my credit with Printers and Stationers; 4. The 
little or no Religion and honesty that has appeared in 
the lives and writings of " The Moderator," " Spy," 
" Whipster," « Rehearsal," &c. And as this « Elegy" 
has wept over, and fairly answered these impious 
wretches : so, in answer to this question, ^* What are 
you ?" I have briefly shewn what Religion and Justice 



* Sec my " New Practice of Piety," p 54. 
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onfiflit to b6 foutid in tny conversation. But, having pub- 
licly treated on tb^se heads, the Criticis are no\v desired 
ib v^ithdraiv a little^ whilst I have some private discourse 
with my few and generous Creditors. 

Thus, Gentlemen, have 1 finished my " Living Elegy:** 
(or all the wofd^ of comfort your poor Debtor can give 
at pr^^ent). But seeing iii all £legies. Verse is rather 
Expected than Prose ; and that in a fit of the Stone, &c. 
I scarce know whether I live or die ; a Rhyming £legy is 
the most proper conclusion of this Letter. 

My body is besieged with the rheumatism, scurvy, and 
consumptive cough, &c. (which shews death is not far 
off) : but, in a 6c of the stone, I actually stand (as Aaron 
once did in the caifnp) betwixt the living and the dead ; 
and, whilst I reflect on myself, I find I participate of 
both : so that, if a Rhyming £legy was ever proper for 
a living person, it is so for me ; not only as it j^istifies 
the title of this Letter, and shews I have one foot in the 
grave, but as I was born seemingly dead *. (It was thought 
I was lugged out of my natural cell into my grave.) 
And I could have been content, had I had no more than 
the Register, or Sexton, to tell the World that I had 
ever been. Ho\Vev6r, I may venture to say, that from 
tbe first laying of these mud-walls in my conception, 
they have mouldered away, and the whole course of Iif6 
is but an active death : nay, every m^al we eat is, as it 
were, a ransohi from 6ni^ d^ath, and lays up for another ; 
and while we think a thought, we die ; for the clock 
strikes, and I'eckon^ on our portion of eternity : nay, we 
even form our words with the breath of our nostrils, and 
we have the less time to live (were we not dead already) 
for every word we speak*— I say it again, were we not 
dead already, for I have undertaken to prove f what we 
call Life is actual Di^ath : or at best I am but half alive, 
and half dead ; foi" half diy body is dead, and hath aU 
ready taken seisin of the grave for me: and all my 
Friends (that hour I grew unfortunate) died. So that if 
I would adhere to tbe greater number (as many" do in 
factions) I must repair to the dead, if I am not with them 

* See Dunton'8 *' Life," p. 22. 

t In a paradox, intituled, ** The Funeral of Mankind : or, an Essay 
proving we are all Dead and Buried," &c. 
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already ; for my habitation (my body) moolders apace ; 

Ind the very top and cover (my thatch above) turns co^ 
our, grows grey, and withers. $o that you see^ Gen- 
tlemen, not only my jpivil death (by reason of debt), but 
my cra^jsy and dying body calls for a *^ Living Elegy :'* 
and for tb^t reason, as I have written a Living Elegy 
^n Prpse on my civil death, so I will conclude this Letter 
with a Poem on the Arrest of Natural Death, which 
Dunion (did my Creditors forgive all I owe them) caif 
bever escape. 

Dealh is my house, for I perceive I have 
In all niy life ne'er dwelt out of a Grave. 
The Womb was first my Grave, whence since I rose^ 
My Body, grave^like, doth my $oul enclose ; 
That Body, like a corpse with sheets o'erspread^ 
Dying each night, lies buried in my bed ; 
0*er which my spreading tester's large extent 
Borne with carv'd ai)tiques, makes my monument. 
And o>r my hoad (perchance) such things may st^nd. 
When I am quite run out in dust and sand. 
My close low-builded chamber, to my eye. 
Shews like a little Chapel, where I lie ; 
While at iny window pretty Birds do ring 
M> knell, and with their notes my Obits sing. 
Thus, when the day's yain toil my soul has wearied, 
I in my body, bed, and house, lie biuried 5 
Then have I little cause to fear my tomb. 
When this (wherein' I live) my Grave • s become. 

Then, prazy Ountoi^, why dost take such care 
To lengthen out thy Life*s short (Jal^ndar ? 
Each dropping Season, and pact> Flower does cry, 
" John, as 1 fade and wither^ thou must die.'* 
The beating of thy pulse, when thou art well, 
Is but the tolling of thy Pkssing-Bell. 
Night is thy hear^, whose sable canopy 
(Covers alike deceased Day and Thee ; 
, And all those weeping Dews which nightly fall 
^re but as tears shed for thy funeral. 

Whilst thus I musing lay, to my bed-side 
(Attir*d in all his mourning pride) 

The King of Terrors came ; 
Awful his looks, but not deform*d and grisi 
(He s no such Goblin as we fancy him) -, 
Scarce we ourselves so civiliz'd and tanqe. 
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, Unknown the doom aangn'd me in this change^ 
Though justly 1 might fear Heaven's worst revenge^ 

Yet with my present griefs redressed. 
With curious thoughts of unknown Worlds poSBess*d, 

Inflamed with thirst of Liberty, 

l^Dg lov'd, but ne'er enjoy'd by me, 

I sued for leave the fatal gulph to pass. 
My vital sand is almost run> 

And Death, said I, will strike anon. 

'^Then to dull Life I bid a long ftirewell; 
And stretch'd for fiight^-but, as the kst grains fett. 

Death fail'd my flatter'd hopes^ and tum'd the Glass. 

But, Gentlemen, this is but a '* Living Elegy/' for my 
soul and body are not yet parted : or, if they were, should 
you put a bag of guineas into my hand, I should let it 
fall ; or could you give me Sampsil *, it would be too 
heavy to carry to the other World ; for you will see, when 
I die in earnest, that my eyes are closed, and I obsenre 
nothing. 

I have nothing further to add, but to tell you again, 
at parting: *' October the 10th, 1708, I shall pay 
you every penny I owe you ; and that I am till then (and 
for ever) 

' Your much obliged, and very humble servant, 

John DuntoI*.'* 
From the Athenian (fdias Smith's) Cofiee-house^ 
in Stocks-market, April 10, 1706. 



* The name of a good estate which my honoured Mother [Madam 
Nicholas] once offered to secure to me by a writing under her hand, 
which I refused to take, as not doubting but she win perform her pro- 
mise of giving it to me and my Wife after her death.' J. Duntov. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

DUNTON'S SHADOW; 

OR, THE 

CHARACTER OF A SUMMER-FRIEND*. 



WHEN as the Sun flings down his richest rays. 

And with his shining beams adorns my ways ; 

See how my Shadow tracks me where I go : 

I stop, that stops 'y I walk, and that doth so : 

I nm with winged flight, and still i spy 

My waiting Shadow run as fast as I. 

But^ when a sable cloud doth disarray 

The Sun, and robs me of my smiling day. 

My Shadow leaves me helpless all alone ; 

And when I most need comfort I have none. 

Just so it is'; let him that hath the height 

Of outward pomp expect a Fanbite. 

If thou art great, thy honours will draw nigh ; 

These are the Shadows to Prosperity. 

*Tis then the Summer-Friend makes 9uit to thee. 

With cap in hand, and with a bended knee ; 

But, if disastreus fete sheold eeme betifmt 

Thee and thy Sun, thy splendour 's all eclips'd ; 

Thy Pfieiids forsake thee, and thy Shadow 's gone. 

And thou (poor sunless thou) art left alone. 

The giddy people follow Fortune's flows ; 

'Tis adverse Fortune real Friendship shows. 

As gold *s unknown, by fire not purify'd ; 

So Friendship by adversity is try'd f . 

'— * ; — ~ — ~— 

• First published in 1706j and reprinted in 17 10,' 
f For my own share, I never saw the man that would own a Friend 
in adversity. I confess, if any thing could beget us Friends, it would 
be the freely venturing all one has to serve others in their distress. 
This I have done for several ; but, upon the first cloud that arose, I 
found those that I had most obliged the very first that would cut my 
throat ', so that, as Cowley says, 

** There are fewer Friends on earth than Kings.*' 

Friends ! what hard word was that ? Reader, did you ever see any of 
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Whilst we can give, or Fortune seems to smile. 

Friends follow sunshine as the soldiers spoil. 

JVhilst I was rich, I was the beat of men ; 

Twas then proclaimed (so high my praises ran) 

" Oh, what a blessing is our brother John !'* 

Bi^t, when my fortune did begin to wane. 

But two of all my crowd of Friends remain * : 

The rest were Fortuite's rabble, and not mtne. 

That reverend sacred name of Friendship lies 

Without regard, as things they most despise. 

Whilst tboii art wealthy, thou some Friends may'st count ; 

If Fortune cloud, thy Sitft will scarce amount 

To Shadows : for these Friends, like Ants, wiH mn 

To better stocks, when all thy store is gone. 

yet here *s my comfort^ Loiid, if I can see 

Mv Shadow,' I must needs a substance be. 

Oh, let me not with worldly Shadows clog 

Myself; ^rant me more wit than ^8op*sdog. 

Thus Man *s a Shadow, and his Friendship is 
That Shadow's Shadow ; yet don't judge amiss 5 
For, though our Summer-Friends arc Shadows all. 
We have a Friend in Heaven will never feil. 

But Shadow- Friends of different sorts we find ; ^ 

Some rich, some poor, and some of spiteful kind -, > 

And some so base they only stab behind. J 



those creatures ? are they men and women ? If they are, they come 
from Bantam or Japan -, for rtiy part, I never saw any such born in* 
England (save those few excepted in this Poem), Itis true, I have 
seen something like them, called by the delicate name of Well-wishers ; 
persons that have tt often in their mouths, '* Well> Mr. Dunton, I am 
elad to see you well, and should mightily rejoice to see you as happy aS' 
formerly ;" when these Shadows of Friends would not step over the* 
threshold to do me a kindness. So that, except I would put myself in 
the Gazette, or stand at the Exchange, like an Irishman, with my 
breeches full of Petitions, delivering ttiem, like Doctors' bills,^ to ail i 
see, I shall get nothing ; nor scarce so neither ; for, now my purse i» 
empty, nobody knOws me (neither Sisters, Uncles, Aunts, Cousins, &c.) 
The surest Friend I have found in my retirement, and since I have 
abdicated the world and business, is an embroidered waistcoat, presented 
me by Mrs. Anne Godfrey ; it has stuck to me for twenty years, and I 
could almost grow superstitious over the very ruins of it. I might also 
mention my dos Metde ;. for, like a Winter-Friend, he sticks close to 
his Master in all weathers. He is a dog of honour, and teaches fidelitjr^ 
)ove, and gratitude, to all such as slight their Friends in distress. Well 
might Job say, " Ask now the beasts, and they shall teach thee.*' 
There is such true love and gratitude in some brutes (but more especially 
in the English Spaniel), that my Summer-Friends (the greater brutes 
of the two) are mere strangers to. 
• Sister Wesley and Sister S ry are here meant. 
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The thing is true (when ev'ry word *8 a lie) '^' 

That some Friends whisper as a secrecy, > 

" But, when you tell % ne*er own you had *t from mc !" J 

By which your honest reputation 's toss*d 
From one to t* other till your credit *s lost. 
From all such Shadow-Friends I 'm wholly free, 
I know no person 'ever slander*d me. 

Save H' , F , and Thou HumUity *. 

And if these durst but once approach my face. 

They 'd eat their words (and spew their own disgrace). 

But, when lies spread with, '* Sir, I dare not name 

The man who said it, for he won*t be known. 

The thing was spoke — but I must not pretend 

To tell the Author — then I lose my Friend !*' 

When lies are told thus, ne^er to be revealed, 

Gfxxl names are murdered, and the rogue conceaVd. \ 

Such Friends (such Monsters) when they are in vogue, 

Desen'e to hang more than the Highway Rogue : 

For, when he robs, he fairly bids you stand ; 

But these same cut-throats never shew their hand. 

From all such Shadows in adversity 

*' Good Lord, deliver !" is my Litany. 

Another sort of Shadow- Friends I *11 prove. 
Who are Relations, but are void of love. 
Go to their house, or meet them in the street, 
•Tis then, " Dear Brother" (and with joy they greet) 
'' How have you done ? I hope you 're come to stay ! 
What can you eat ? you *re welcome as the day.*' 
And twen^ other tender things will say. 



} 



* By ** Thou Humility" I mean a certain Qiiliker, now living in St. 
Alban s, who might with as much honour and justice have cut my 
throat, as have listened to the hearsays of Madam Nicholas, who would 
have slandered her own Husband to have saved two pence ; not con- 
sidering (for what does a scrapine miser consider, that prefers the 
world to a good conscience ?^ a man s eye and his honour are two tender 
things. The one cannot abiae the rough touch of the hand, nor the other 
endure the smart jerk of the tongue ; and therefore, by the owners, they 
are carefully preserved ; so, by others that deal with them, they should 
be tenderly used. This made Plato commend the Law of the Lydians, 
that punished Detractors with the like punishment as they did Mur- 
therers ; for one takes away the life of a man, and the other his good 
name, which is more worth (saith Solomon) than any worldly wealth ; 
for what is so precious to a man as his fame ? which, to a good man, is 
above all his goods, and life itself; for riches and life are things brittle 
and fleeting, our goods going often away before us, and our lives always 
with us ; hut our fame is that which doth always eternize us, that only 
remains when we are rotten ; which made Herbert say, 

** Tis only the religious actions of the just. 
Smell sweet i' th grave, and blossom in the dust. " 



} 



tc. 



} 
} 



SHADOW, OR SUMMER^FRIEND. 48^5 

But be but poor> your company they shun ; 

For Shadows vanish with the setting Sun. 

This is my Friend for ever, one would thinks 

Where blood and inclination ties the link : 

But all *s amusement ; there *s no Friend but chink -, 

For Friends and fish in three days ever stink. 

I have no Friend in consanguinity ! 

If I have Friends^ 'tis only such as be 

Mere strangers to my Father's house and me. 

Sisters, 'tis true, by Nature should be kind ; 

But to a haughty or a scraping mind. 

In love with gold, which does true Friendship prove. 

There 's no more honour, tenderness, nor love. 

" Children," said Dad, but just before he died. 

Love, dearly love 5" (and at those Words he cried) — 

Let every one a tender Father be 
Unto the rest, and love by sympathy : 
Visit your Brother, and remember me.'* 

But stately Moil can pass my very door. 

To visit T , where she exj)ects the ore * j 

But never calls on Jack, for he is poor. 
And Betty too, whom I should most commend f. 
Is such ^ Shadow of a real Friend, 
She '11 pass through London unto Brentford Town, 
To visit this and that, and all but John. 
No ! he 's eclips'd, and can 't deserve respect : 
For Shadows vanish when the Sun is set. 
They '11 speak me Mr, and cut ray throat anon ; 
They are such very Shadows every one. 
• Then farewell, Summer-Friend; for at the best 
Thou art a Trencher-snake, a Swsil low-guest. 
That flies in Winter, and still loves in jest. 
When Fortune shines, •* Dear Friend" was then the word ; 
" Come oft, come borrow what my house aflPords." 
But, now my tSun is set, you han't to lend : 
You are but just the Shadow of a Friend. 

Then view the chances ofinconstant Fate, 
And you '11 abhor the thoughts of being great. 
Who would on favour or on words depend. 
When there is no such thing as real Friend ! 
No constant love, no grateful action due. 
No man that *s profit-proof, nor woman true. 
Your Friend, if wanted, shall soon weary prove, *\ 

Your Mistress tempted shall desert your love. > 

M Friendship 's Shadow, but what shines above. • J 

" '■■ » ' ■ I « II .1 ■■ , ... 

* A good Estate. 

t' As ^e made me a noble present, and i« a Sister t^at ooce w/itf 
tome. 
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Yourself against your better self shall bold ; 
The vices of your Body damn your Soul. 

If this be Dunton^s Shadow, some may say. 
What is his Substance ? has he such a stay ? 
His Substance is» who smiles when wealth is gone^ 
(For Shadov^s fly when Sun is but withdrawn). 
Fam'd Cowley has described the Friend indeed -, 
Just like Will Lutwich ; he 's a Friend in need, 
lake Climene *, he dares not flatter you : 
He hates your vice, or else could not be true -, 
He is in Substance all he is in shew. 
George f was that Friend ; and he does still survive 
In honest Will X ; the noblest Friend alive. 
How freely always would he give or lend ! 
Like Lutwich, he was Substance to the end \ 
Then only proud> when he could serve a Fjiend. 
Upon his word you as on Fate might rest ; 
The rather^ if it crossed his interest. 
To Truth ev*n his most trivial thoughts did tend. 
As heavy bodies sink, and flames ascend. 
£v*n contraries his meekness reconciled ; 
As soon as anger touched his breast> 'twas mild. 
His frown *s so stern, when he did Vice reprove. 
Through his aversion made, you see his love : 
From most resentment does in hate conclude ; 
But his concern was always for your good. 
Fix*d to his Friend, inviolably true. 
And wisely chusing, for he chose but few. 
Some George must have, but in no one could find 
A tally fitted for so large a mind. 
George was no Shadow-friend (that's knave refin*d). 
Then wonder not to see his soul extend 
The bounds, and seek some other self, a Friend \ 
As swelling seas to gentle rivers glide. 
To seek repose, and empty out the tide ; 
So his full soul, in narrow limits pent. 
Unable to contain him^ sought a vent 
To issue out, and in some friendly breiast 
Discharge his treasures, and securely rest : 
T* unbosom all the secrets of his hearty 
To take advice, but better to impart. 
For 'tis the bliss of Friendship's holy state. 
To mix their minds, and to communicate ; 
Though Bodies cannot. Souls can penetrate. 

♦ My present Wife. 

\ Mr. George Larkin, senior, lately deceased. See before, p. $44» 
\ My worthy Friend, Mr. William Lutwich, now livu||^ at tb^^ 
i^word A New'Street, is here meant. 
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George was in Substance what he was in tongue^ 
And what he said you might depend upon. 
He said the same of me (true Friendship 'a blind) 
Fbr in his Book * these compliments I find : 

" What have I got ? Why I have got a Friend, 
Whose Friendship does itself to me commend. 
From Sununer-friends (thanks to my Stars) I *m free ; 
None can for private ends be Friends to me. 
In this then I the richest man exceed. 
He that *s a Friend to me, 's a Friend indeed. 
The union of two Friends is nearer far 
Than man and woman join'd in wedlock are. 
Man and his Wife indeed One Body be, 
B^t here a union of Two Souls we see, 
'I'm verified in Dunton's love to me. 
True to his Friend, as to the North the Stone^ 
And is that Substance I can rest upon, 
I know none like him, he 's a Friend alone. 
And, since this Phoenix to my share does fall, 
I still am Rich, though I have lost my All." 

Dear George, *' thy All !*' my loss did highest fly. 
When you launched into vast Eternity, 
(That solemn journey you describ*d to me f). 
Yes, dear George ^rkin, my esteem for thee 
Was equal to thy worth and love for me. 
Oh, dearer than my soul ! If I may call it mine. 
For sure^we had the same — ^"twas very thine. 
Thou wert no Shadow^ but a real Friend -, . 
Bfut George is dead, and Friendship *s at an end; 
An End ! — No ! It has got one more reprieve 
In honest fVill, the noblest Friend alive. 
He scorns to borrow where a Friend would giye 
Without once asking (had he but to live) ; 
He 's truly honesty and above deceit ; 
He scorns by little actions to be great. 
Or, if by chance he drops what causeth strife. 
He would not eat his words to save his life^ 
Qut sticks as close to Truth as to his Wife. 



* A book he was wont to carry in his pocket, in which he occa- 
sionaUy wrote some extempore verses, among which this compliment, 
to me 18 one. 

t Alluding to that Letter he sent to me whilst lying o^ his death- 
bed (to be found in my first Answer to Dr. Kennett*s Sermon) ; where 
is this expression : " My best and dearest Friend, I think and hope I 
shall be before you in that Mount Sion which is above, even the Cit)| 
of the Living God, the heavenly Jerusalem, Thither I am hastening ; 
the Lord be 9iy good sp^ed in this most important ^nd i^^gaentpu^i 
journey.'- 
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He ne'er betrays what *s in confession given. 

Nor represents you wrong, cries " Six is seven ," 

Could mortal do*t, Will Lutwich merits Heaven. 

jguarrel with some *, all secrets then come out ; 

Will ne'er betrays — he*d starve before he*d do't. 

Id's breast you may yourself and secrets lay , 

He locks it up, and gives to you the key : 

Kindness less true can have no faithful end« 

(Tis Shadow, Trencher-snake, and Summer-friead) . 

Some are huge kind, whilst yoii caress and pay 3 

But cease to shine, such Shadows fly away. 

Such Shadow-friends can be no Friends of mine. 

Their greatest kindness is but mere design. 

They deal in Friendship as men trade in wine. 

Thus Lutwich*s Friendship is by Shadows prov*d > 

'TIS Substance, and as such 'tis truly lov'd. 

Still to one end we both so justly drew. 

As courteous doves together yok*d would dd. 

No weight of birth does on one side prevail, 

TVo twins less even lie in Nature's scale. 

We mingle fates, and both in each do share 3 

Where Lutwich grieves, go look for Dunton there : 

If any joy to one of us is sent, 

It^is most his to whom it le. st is meant : 

And Fortune's malice betwixt both is crost. 

For striking one, it wounds the other most. 

Never did Marriage such true union find, 1| 

(For Marriage-friendship is but Lust refin'd). J"' 

"Tis but a Shadow to this Friend of mine, J 

For there is stiU some tincture left of sin. 

And still the Sex will needs be stealing in > 



* Friendship once broken is hardly pieced, and pieced enmity never 
surely soldered^ yea the very guilt of baving done a wrons to a generouv 
Friend hath such a deep impression in the Injurer (or ShadowTriend) 
as he never after trustetn in the party injured, nor treateth with him ia 
any sincerity. Reconcilement among such is Jike the supple ointment, 
which only easeth the present smart, and skins the sore ; but searcheth 
not the root, to eat out the rank flesh, and draw out the malign hu- 
mour. It is therefore impossible to cure this exulcerate wouim, and 
establish a sound and sincere Friendship between them, because the 
old rancour of Malice is never well purged from the dregs of Diffi- 
dence and desire of Revenge. There is no security against such an 
one but difBdence, and holding him out at the sword s point : but I 
"Will say no more of this Shadow, or seeming Friend (the Flatterer) ; for 
I should be more troubled to keep measure, than to be furnished with, 
matter, if I had a mind any furtner to expose this Judas-like Traitor;. 
and therefore, without any hopes of his repentance and amendment 
I will leave this Judas (tKe^ false Friend) to hang himself. 
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Those joys are full of ^ross^ and thicker far ; 

These without matter;, clear and liquid are. 

O ye bless*d one, whose love on earth became 

So pure> that still in Heaven 'tis but the same : 

There now you sit, and with mix*d souls embrace. 

Gazing upon great Love's mysterious face ; 

And pity this base World, where Friendship's made 

A bait far sin, or else act best a trade. 

Will is exempted from this Summer crew 

Of Cupboard-friends ; he loves not yours, but you. 

Ah, noble fVill, who a true Friend couldst be. 

When all the World turned Shadows unto me, 

l$ave honest George, and pious Climenk, 

To this strange pitch our high affections flew, 

'Till Nature's self scarce look'd on us as two. 

Will, think on this ; for, now George Larkin 's dead, 
My fate depends upon your single thread : 
Therefore with care pray cultivate your health. 
For in your cargo doth consist my wealth. 
I wish your constitution still serene. 
Not a discolour'd feature may be seen. 
Bodies are follow'd by obsequious shades : 
When sickness makes you droop, my pleasure fodes : 
I feel the previous symptoms of your um : 
When the least fever warms you, I mUst burn ; 
And when anom'lous cold doth make you quake. 
If in the Torrid Zone, yet I must shake. 
That which did kindle shall put out our l%ht. 
Our Needles the same Magnet did excite : 
A Circle terminates where 't first begins. 
We *11 die like old Hippocrates's Twins j 
As we in life, in death we '11 be the same, 
Our piles shall make one pyramid of flame. 

Thus, Will is Dunton's Substance } for you '11 find 
No Shadow-friend with such a noble mind. 
He can't be match'd, his Friendsliip is so sweet, 
So true, so gi^at, so every way complete. 
And when he (and Climene) goes to rest. 
Go ring the bell, my Friends are all deceas'd^ 
Save pious fVag — *, and bookish Sudbury, 
Bear Cock, kind Field, and Dick f that guarded me. 
Who had their ups and downs as well as me : 



} 



• Mr. Daniel Waghorn, now living in Noble-street, near Old-street, 
is here meant. 

t Mr. Hichard Taylor of Islington, who attended me in my htte 
Chesham adventure, to secure the income of Madam Nicholas's estate. 

II 
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Being men of thought, and *boTe a selfish end, 
Whi£t these Five live — I have a Winter-friend. 

But, Dunton, pr'ythee, Dunton, now importune 
Your Fiiendship from yourself, and not from Fortune : 
For your estate, afiection, and opinion. 
Are things still subject to your own dominion. 
lis n*t Friends, nor Lands, such Shadows but bewitch. 
That can advance you to a wealthy pitch -, 
Be but contented, you are truly rich. 
He *s poorer far, and still will have that title. 
That covets much, than that possesseth little : 
For *tis an empty Mind inflicts the curse 
Of poverty, and not an empty purse. 
Which is the Devil, and nothing can be worse. 
Except a Summer-friend, that worst of evil ; 
For he *s ungrateful, that *s he *s twice a Devil. 

Once more then, Timon's Summer-friend, adieu. 
Thou 'rt but a Shadow, and Til not pursue. 
Give me the Glow-worm Friend, that noble spark ; 
For he Vthe Friend that shines to me Tth* dark. 
But, Summer-friend, I need not bid you go ; 
When Fortune flies, you freely will do so : 
Worship the rising, not the setting Sun. 
When houses fall, the vermin quickly run ; 
Then Friends and Riches still should cling together, "i 

Tor both are Shadows, and deceive us ever : > 

May Dunton*s Substance * ne'er be plagued with either ! J 

Fam'd Cowley tried, and found there are such things 
As Friends — and " that they fewer are than Kings.'* 
I *ve tried as long as he, and found but three. 
Dear George, kind fVill, and pious Climcni, 
And all the rest are Shadpws unto me. 

* By " Substance" here is meant the immortal part. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



EXTRACTS FROM 



« THE DUBLIN SCUFFLE * ; 

BEING A CHALLENGE SENT BY JOHN DUNTON, CITI- 
ZEN OF LONDON, TO PATRICK CAMPBELL, BOOK- 
SELLER IN DUBLIN. TOGETHER WITH THE SMALL 
SKIRMISHES OF BILLS AND ADVERTISEMENTS.'* 



te 



I wear my Pen as others do their Sword." Oldham; 



To the Hon. Colonel Butler, a Member of the House of 

Commons in Ireland. , : 

London, Feb. 20, 1698-9. 
Honoured and worthy Sir, 

1 H E generous encouragement which you were pleased 
to give to all my Auctions of Books, and the extraordi- 
nary and unmerited kindnesses I received at your hands 
when in Ireland, embolden me to trouble you with this 
Dedication. I confess it may justly seem unworthy of 
the acceptance of a person of so great honour and en- 
dowments as you are known to be; nor can any thing 
less than your own goodness find an excuse for this pre- 
sumption : but, having had such large experience of the 
excellence of your temper, and of the greatness of your 
soul, I should be unjust, to your character, if I did not 
publicly own, that you measure the tokens of Gratitude 



* " The Dublin Scuffle" is frequently alluded to by Dunton in his 
" Life and Errors;" of which it would properly have formed a partj 
but it was published separately in l6gg j some years earlier than the . 



" Life and Errors:*' 
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by ^* the afFection of your Friend/* and not by the value 
of the thing presented. Give me leave then, worthy Sir, 
to inscribe your name to the following sheetSi as a great 
Patron of Learning, and a generous Friend to an injured 
Stranger, who came to promote the interest of Learning 
in your Country. The kindness you were pleased to 
Vouchsafe unto me, and the concern you expressed for 
my welfare, persuade me thai you will not disdaiii to be 
my Patron in defending myself in print in England, see- 
ing I could not have the opportunity of doing it in Ire- 
land. I must indeed own that your Character and Coo-> 
rage entitle you to be the Champion of such as are en* 
gaged in a more masculine Quarrel than the Scuffle 
betwixt Patrick Campbell and myself. Yet you kiiow. 
Sir, that the greatest Captains, after the Campaign is 
over, do sometimes divert themselves by seeing a mock 
fight on the Stage. This, Sir, has something more in 
it, as being a real piece of injustice, first committed, and 
then defended by my Adversary, who has armed himself 
with impudence and malice, and manages his attacks by 
fraud and forgery ; as I have made sufficiently clear in 
the following sheets. I confess, Sir, the entertainment 
you will meet with here is not answerable to that hos- 
pitable and generous treatment I was honoured with at 
your house ; and that I am not capable of gratifying 
your curiosity with such excellent pieces of my own 
drawing, as you were pleased to feast my eyes with, 
when 1 beheld with wonder the effects of your happy 
pencil! Yet, Sir, I dare say, that I present you here 
with an Original ; which, though drawn by an unskilful 
band, has something very surprizing in it ; such fea- 
tures, such a mixture of hypocrisy and double-dealing 
covered over with a false varnish of -Religion, that 1 
question much whether Patrick may not pass for a 
Judas redivivus f And were my pen able to keep pace 
with your pencil ; or had I the art of tempering my co- 
lours, drawing the features to the life, and observing due 
proportion ; I doubt very much whether Africa couid 
shew any such Monster as I should here present to the 
public view. But, worthy Sir, I must beg your pardon 
for daring to offend the eye of such a curious Artist as 
yourself with such a deformed piece. It wer^ indeed 
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unpardonable, did I not know that, by one glance of the 
eye upon your own perfections and eminent virtues, you 
will immediately rase out those foul ideas which the 
tight of Patrick may impress upon your imagination^ 
Contraries exposed to the view at one and the same 
time do mightily illustrate one another; and therefore, 
when you see his Picture, and reflect upon your own,, 
you will find great cause to bless Him who hath' made 
the distinction. Pardon me. Sir, I do pot think your 
virtuea need any such foil to set them off; for they are 
such as, when compared with those which render the 
enjoyers of them amiable in the eyes of n:ankind, will 
undoubtedly give you the preference amongst thousands^ ; 

But I niust break off, lest my affection should offer vio- 
lence to your modesty ; and lest it should be said, I only 
commend myself in extolling my Patron. I must indeed 
own that the honour of your Friendship is one of those 
things that I value myself most upon, and esteem myself 
happy in some measure by Patrick's enmity, which gives 
me this opportunity of letting the World know, that 
Colonel Butler ia my Friend ; or, if that be a degrada- 
tion to you, that you are an encourager of Learning, 
and a Protector of those that endeavour to promote it. 

I shall add no more, but beg your pardon for prefixing 
your name to such a trifle. You know. Sir, that, how 
meanly soever it be performed, it was absolutely neces- 
sary for the defence of my reputation, which Patrick 
Campbell has so unjustly endeavoured to destroy. And 
seeing it is usual with Authors to atone for their own 
defects by chusing an honourable Patron, I hope, Sir, 
you will indulge me the same liberty; May you live 
long, to be an ornament to your Country, and the object 
of his highest esteem, who is, honoured Sir, your much 
obliged, and most obedient servant, John Ounton. 

To the Spectators of the Dublin Scuflie. 

Gentlemen, London^ Feb. 20, 1698-9. 

It may be justly expected I should give some account 

of the reason of ihis undertaking ; which is, in short, to 

vindicate my Reputation from the malice of some of xx^y 

own Profession, who have unjustly endeavoured to be- 
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spatter me. I need not say much as to my " Conversation** 
at home; those who have dealt with me will allow the 
fairness of my dealing in way of Trade. It is true, some 
reflections have been thrown upon me about the ^^ Second 
Spira/' and the multitude of things I have printed ; both 
which are here accounted for; and I think I may make 
bold to say that ray Adversaries are fairly disarmed. 

As to my Scuffle with Patrick Campbell (a Dublin 
Bookseller) I found myself obliged to publish all the 
circumstances of it to the world, that I might not be 
wanting to my own reputation on that head. Here the 
Reader will 6nd I have acted fairly and above*board ; 
and that I do not depend either upon my own evidence 
or judgment in the matter : therefore I have here made 
it plain, that I have the testimony of persons of the 
greatest figure in Church and State in Ireland for my 
conduct there; which I hope will be sufficient to stop 
the mouths of all cavillers. 

As to what I call my ^' Conversation in Ireland/' it 
was necessary to add it, that the World might see (by 
my method of living in that Country) what little reason 
I gave Patrick to scuffle with me. This account of my 
** Conversation" was*really sent in a Letter to a Lady of 
high Birth ; but who she is, I having promised to con- 
ceal her name, even racks and gibbets should not squeeze 
it from me; though, would she honour me so far as 
to let me tell who she is, it would add greatly to the sale 
of my Book, and perhaps occasion several Impressions. 
But this is a favour I cannot expect. However, to make 
my " Conversation" as agreeable as I well could, I have 
intermixed it with particular *' Characters of the most 
eminent Persons I conversed with in the Kingdom of 
Ireland ; but more especially in the City of Dublin." 
And if in these Characters I have been too lavish in any 
one's praise, or have described some persons what they 
should be rather than what they are, it is excusable 
sure ; for who knows but these, by seeing how charming 
Virtue would make them, may endeavour to practise it ? 

Gentlemen, if these be not reasons sufficient for pub- 
lishing my ** Conversation in Ireland," I might add one 
more ; and that is — I publish it to please myself. Why 
may not I have ttiy humour, as well as others ? 1 pro- 
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mised my *' Sammer Rambles*' for the diversion of the 
Gentlemen in Ireland who encouraged my Auctions; and 
this ^< Conversation*' is a part of them. And, Gentlemen^ 
if that honourable Lady to whom it is directed (or your- 
selves) do but cast a favourable eye upon it, I have my 
end : and who knows what success I may have ? for the 
World is at present much upon the search after Voyages 
and Trayels; to which Rambles being something akin, 
they are, I hope, coming in fashion too ; and I may be 
allowed to offer at something of that nature, since I have 
crossed the Sea half a dozen times, visited America, and 
been four months together on the Ocean. 

The chief thing I seek in publishing this ^' Scuffle" 
and ** Conversation'* (next to clearing my innocence) is, 
by mj Pen, to find employment for a spirit that would 
break the vessel, had it nothing to work upon. To those 
that are angry at my frequent Digressions, I answer here 
(with the ingenious Montaigne) ** that Constancy is not 
so absolutely necessary in Authors as in Husbands ;" and 
for my own part, when I have my pen in my hand, and 
subject in my head, I look upon myself as mounted my 
horse to ride a journey ; wherein, although 1 design to 
reach such a town by night, yet will I not deny myself 
the satisfaction of going a mile or two out of the way, to 
gratify my senses with some new and diverting prospect. 

Now he that is of this rambling humour, perhaps, will be 
pleased with my ^< Conversation ;" which is little else than 
a hasty digression from one thing to another. However,^ 
in this I have (as I said before) the honour to imitate thei 
great Montaigne, whose umbrage is sufficient to protect 
me against any one age of Criticks : and it is well it is 
so ; for. Gentlemen, I am very sensible that it is safer 
to make fifty challenges at sword and buckler, long 
sword and quarter-staff, than to play one Author's prize 
on the Bookseller's Stall ; for the one draws but blood, 
but by the other a man is drawn and quartered. To 
appear in print, is worse than hanging; for the torture of 
the halter is but an hour or so, but be that lies on the 
rack in print, hath his fiesh torn off by the teeth of Envy 
and Calumny, though he meant nobody any harm. Nay, 
some of my Brethren themselves are turned Demi- 
criticks, and call every thing Stuffs except they had i^ 
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share in it. For my own perforoiance I sb»H aay nothing. 
You have hitherto used me with much civility^ which 
makef me the less apprehensive of any danger now ; but, 
Qome what will, I am resolved to stand to your courtesy 9 
aud shall always ackDowledge the former obligations you 
have laid upon^ 

Your humble servant, John Dunton. 



John Duntoii's Account of ^^ Three Auctions to bq 
held in the City of Dublin" was thus stated : 

To the Wise, Learned, and Studious Gentlemen in 
the Kingdom of Ireland, but more especially to 
those in the City of Dublin. 

G KNT LEMEN, Dublin^ June 21, 1698. 

Though the Summer be a time for Rambling, and the 
season of the year invite all men abroad that love to see 
Foreign Countries ; yet it was not this alone, but the 
good acceptance the way of Sale byAuption has met 
with from all lovers of Books, that encouraged roe to 
bring to this Kingdom of Ireland a general Collection 
of the most valuable pieces in Divinity, History, Philo-^ 
sophy, Law, Physick, Maihepnaticks, Horsemanship, 
Merchandise, Limning, Military Discipline, Heraldry, 
Musick, Fortification, Fireworks, Husbandry, Garden^ 
ing, Romances, Novels, Poems, Plays, Bibles, and 
SchooJ-Books, that have been printed in England sinca 
the dreadful Fire in London in 1666, to this present 
time. In this general Collection you will find that many, 
a good Book has lain asleep, as not being known ; and 
, when a Book is not published, it cannot be nourished 
by the favourable acceptance of the World. I might in- 
stance in Mr. Turner's " History of the remarkable Pro-^ 
vidences which have happened in this Age," of which 
there are near a thousand disposed of in London, and 
scarce twenty of them sold in Ireland ; though by view- 
ing the Contents of this Work (which are given gratis at 
Dick's Coffee-house in Skinner-row) it will evidently 
appear there is not a more useful Book. 
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Nov, Gentleoo^n, as Books are the best Furniture in 
a House, so I see no reason why others with myself 
should not think their variety the most excusable prodi* 
gaJity ; and, therefore, as the good success Auctions 
have met with, with my natural love to Travelling (as 
appears by my Venture of this nature to New- England, 
Holland, and other parts, in the year 1686), put me upon 
this undertaking, so I hope you will give it encourage* 
ment in some proportion to my great expence in pur* 
chasing and bringing over so large a Collection. And 
indeed, Gentlemen, as this Sale is designed for your 
profit as well as my own, so it seems of right to chal- 
lenge your protection ; which if it receives, I shall not 
value what some little preju,diced people can do to dis-i 
courage it. I design by this no reflection on my Brethren 
in this City; for, to do them justice, they acted gene- 
rously,' and gave me all the coontenance 1 could expect ; 
all save Patrick Ca^npbell^ who grins at my- undertaking ; 
though, had they not, Learning and Knowledge are such 
real things, they need no other props to support them 
but what is cut out of^ themselves; and a better medium 
to effect it, than by reading Books, I know not. And 
though there be a complaint that the World seems op- 
pressed with Books, yet do we daily want them; if it 
were not so, what is the reason that many of great estates 
can hardly make their minds or thoughts stretch to a 
geometrical measuring of their own lands? But surely 
lie that has money in his pockets and will starve his 
brains (when so many new and valuable pieces are 
brought to his door) deserves to be posted ; for what 
can a man's rusty bags afford him, to the profits and 
treasures of Books ? Plato was accounted a wise man ; 
and we find it recorded of him ^, ^^ that he thought it a 
rich purchase when he bought three Books of Philosophy 
belonging to Philolaus, a Pythagorean in Sicily, though 
at an incredible rate.'* And itieitjilas of Learnings that 
orthodox Scholar f Archbishop Usher, (whose name 
makes Ireland famous, as it was the birth-place of so 
great a man) ; he it was that sent to Samaria for sundry 
copies of the Samaritan rentateuch ; and with a dear. 

* See Mr. Stanley's " Philosophy." 

t See Mr. Leigh " of Religion and Learning." 



V 



498 ^OHN dunton's 

purchase it was also that he brought the Syriac Bibk^ 
with other Books, from Syria. It is recorded that Solo- 
mon's Library was the feather in the plume of his glorU 
ous enjoyments, a part whereof he thought was the 
choicest present be could make to the Queen of Sheba, 
for the rec'ompence of her great pains in travelling to 
profit herself, and honour him ; and " seeing the Tariety 
of Books," says the ingenious Burton, *' he must needs 
be a block that is atfected with none.'' King James the 
First, when he saw the Oxford Library, wished " that, 
if it ever happened that he should be a Prisoner, he might 
be there kept ; and that those chained Books might be 
his fellows, and the chains his fetters." And who will 
not say that good Books and good Company are the very 
epitome of Heaven ? In a word, there is nothing com- 
parable to the purchase of Knowledge ; and whenever 
men begin to taste it^ they will say, ** I speak truth 
with a witness." 

Gentlemen, having said thus much of Auctions, Learn- 
ing, and the Collection of Books I have brought into 
this Kingdom, I would have no man displeased if he 
finds not all he expected in my First Catalogue ; for, if 
he has patience, his expectation will be fully answered ; 
but the great variety of Books I have brought over have 
rendered it impossible to have them all bound time 
enough for my first Sale. I have therefore divided them 
into Three Auctions ; the first of which will begin July 7, 
1698. Neither can I exceed that time, my design being 
to take Scotland, France, and Italy, &c. in my way home, 
and to be in London by next Christmas. 

There will be a distinct Catalogue for every Auc- 
tion ; and when printed (of which public notice shall be 
given) will be delivered gratis at Dick's Coffee- house 
(the place of Sale), and at the Coffee-houses in Lime- 
rick, Cork, Kilkenny, Clonmell, Wexford, Galway, 
and other places, so that those that live at a distance 
may send their commis<;ions to their Relations in Dublin, 
or to my Friend Mr. Richard fViUe, and they shall have 
their orders faithfully executed ; for, ns this country is 
obliged to his universal knowledge in Books, for the 
goodness of this Collection, so to his care and fidelity 
fmy health calling me to Wexford to drink the waters) 
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is committed the charge of the whole undertaking. And 
I think I need add no more ; for, though it has been cus- 
tomary to usher in undertakings of this nature with in- 
significant and tedious commendations, which served 
only to tire the Reader^s patience, and stagger his be- 
lief, and may perhaps be expected now upon a Collec- 
tion which might justly challenge the precedence of 
what has ever been exposed to sale in Ireland ; yet, being 
resolved to proceed in quite contrary methods to what 
has been formerly used, 1 will manage the whole with 
that candour and sincerity as shall leave no room for 
exception ; for, as Gentlemen come here supposing to 
buy a Pennyworth^ so I do assure them I think it unjust 
to advance the rate upon them by any underhand Bid- 
ding : and for every Penny I get that way, I will restore 
a Pound. Neither did 1 sufFth- any of my scarce and 
valuable Pieces to be culled out from the rest, though im- 
portuned thereto by several Gentlemen and Booksellers, 
that all might have equal treatment, and the greater 
reason to attend my Auctions. And I am very willing 
that the ingenious and learned should be their own 
judges in this matter, not doubting but upon an impar- 
tial view of my Three Catalogues (of which this is the 
first) they will find not only such variety of new Books as 
were never before in Ireland (and scarce ones no wliere 
else to be purchased), but such Curiosities in Manuscripts 
and Pamphlets of all sorts, as will be sufficient to invite 
them to exert a generosity as may further encourage 
Yotir humble servant, John Dunton. 

After two of Dun ton's Auctions u^ere finished, his 
Rival, Patrick Campbell, having " taken the 
Auction-room over his head^' he addressed a 
second Letter : 

To those Gentlemen who have bought Books at my 

two former Auctions. 

Gentlemen, Dublin^ Nov.7y 1693. 

' This present Monday, being November 7, at three 
in the afternoon, will begin my Third Auction^ at Patt's 
Coffee-house, over against St. Michael's Church in High- 
street. It is true I fully designed that this Ti}ird Auc- 
tion, as well as my First and Second, should have been 
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sold at Dick's Coffee-bouse in Skinner- row; for I bad 
agreed with Dick for bis back-room as long as my Sale 
lasted ; and though I never released the bargain (as Dick 
himself has owned, at the Ram, in the presence of divers 
persons) any further than hy telling him that I did not 
doubt to have done in a few days, which I only mid to 
shew my readiness to quit his room as soon as possibly I 
could ; but Dick catching at these words, and one Pa* 
trick Campbell designing himself to keep an Auction of 
Books there, and thinking that the Room where Gentle* 
men had found such fair usage in my Auctiop would 
give a reputation to his, takes it over my head (and Mr, 
Wilde^s too, as he bad the promise of it when my Sale was 
done) ; pressing Dick to the bargain by those moving 
arguments of ** a double price,'' or ^^ going to another 
place ;" and easy Dick (though otherwise, I hope, 
honest) finding that it was the Law of Auctions that he 
who bids most is the buyer, even lets the room to Patrick, 
at the time when it was actually mine, without being so 
fair as to cry " Ten Shillings Once *, Ten Shillings 
Twice," either to myself, or to Mr. Wilde, to whom he 
promised the refusal. Gentlemen, this was odd treat-* 
ment ; but, because my stay in Dublin would not permit 
me to do myself justice, I chose rather to quit my right 
than contend for it ; but, had Dick considered ifiow far 
the rules of civility to me, and gratitude to Mr. Wilde, 
should have swayed with him (Mr. Wilde not only being 
the proprietor of the shelves that stood in the room, but 
also the first that brought an Auction thither^ that had 
kept several there, and was the means of bringing Mr. 
Tliornton^s formerly, and mine now) ; I say, had Dick 
reflected on these things, his eyes had been proof 
against the double price, that Dick in his Letter tells me 
Patrick had agreed to give him ; and the Scot might have 
ganged with his Pack of Bexcks io another place. 

I shall be glad to hee Patrick acquit himself; but I 
much doubt it, when I consider the dark usage I had in 
Turner ; and the Forty Shillings I had of him was a 
second part to the same tune. You must know. Gen- 
tlemen, he bragged of lending me Forty Shillings when 

* Ten Shillings a week was a$ much more as I had agreed with 
Dick for. 



I first came to Dublin ; thinking, I aiippose, to lessen my 
credit with Printers, Stationers, and Binders, not knowr 
ing how forward tbey were to serve. me — that so my 
Venture might sleep in quiet till this Gnui Man had 
culled out my best Books, which I judge he thought (if 
the Binders were made InfideU) he should have for a 
song ; and the rest, Gentlemen, you know, might have 
beeiY serviceable to your Ladies under miuced-pies. la 
this you see the very soul of Patrick ; for he could not 
but know that I bad not a drop of Mechanic blood in my 
whole body (myself being the fourth John Dunton in a 
lineal descent from the Tribe of Levi) ; that 1 could bow 
low, but could never creep to any thing ; that I was born 
to a good estate in Land, and had made it treble by a late 
Marriage; that I had brought a Venture of Books to 
Dublin of near ten tons, which could not yield less than 
1500/.; and 200/. more, could I approve of Setters. 
And he as well knew that, if I wanted 100/. for the 
King's Customs and other chargea, &c. that I could 
have it, at a word's speaking, from Mr. Z«m, a Parlia- 
ment^man. But, for all this, he talked so loud of his 
Forty Shillings (though then he owed me a greater sum, 
and to this hour is not out of my debt)« that the sound df 
it reached to £ngland ; and Mr. Wilde, who was then in 
London, sent me word, *' he admired I should want Forty 
Shillings, when a bill had been sent me of Forty Poupds.'* 
Gentlemen, by what I have mentioned, you see what 
the Scotehman itched to be at ; aod, to add to his favours^ 
he now takes my Room over my head ; which, I must 
tell him, resembles a m»n I once met in my Travels, 
who sold the same Book with two diflFerent Titles, turn- 
ing Hodder into Cocker^ Cutnpsiey into fflmk^^ &c. 
according as his Customer wanted, with as much dex^ 
terity as the Suttier in King Jameses Camp, who drew 
Ale out of one end of the barrel, and Beer at the other* 
Nothing that is said here is designed as a reflection on 
any other of my Brethren in this City ; for, to do them 
justice, as I said in my first Letter, they, acted gene- 
rously, and gave me all the countenance I could expect ; 
all save N^-naff*^ the proud Lcnm of Skinner-row, who 
fornxerly grinned, and now barks at my undertaking. 

* Patrick €ampbel(. 
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But, when I came to Irelaod, I expected to *< fight vt^itli 
beasts at Epbesus ;*' and, if he proceeds as he has begun^ 
we shall scujfie in earnest ; but if we do, as good luck is, 
such is the impenetrability of innocence, and my just 
undertaking, that he can do me no harm ; for, I bless 
God, my name and reputation stand much above him, 
but he labours (though it is yet in private) to bespatter 
roe all he can. It is true, Gentlemen, he calls himself 
**the een Mon of Coonshence ;^^ but I am afraid to tell 
you what persuasion he is of, seeing he has so very little 
either of Justice or Humanity : but at present he is the 
chief, if not the only Enemy I have. His private sian-^ 
ders (the more impudent as given at a time when he 
owed me money] are too notorious to need my answer ; 
but may teach us this, that we should ''judge of all 
men^s Religion by their Charity ;" and that to believe 
one report in twenty, is to give a very large allowance. 

Genilemen, though I liave been thus thrust out of 
my Room to make way for St. Patrick and his Auction, 
I hope you will allow me to say something of my own ; 
though your general acknowledgment of the fair*dealing 
you had in it seems to render this work unnecessary ^ 
for you. all know I began my Sale on a just foundation, 
did not interfere with any man's Auction (there was 
none mentioned in Dublin till 1 came); nor did I take 
any man's Room over his head; or, had I innocently 
done such a thing as^ that, upon notice given by the in- 
jured person, I would have flung up the bargain at first 
word. And I may speak the freer in this matter, as it is 
a thing I have done in London ; and as I began my Auc- 
tion on a just foundation in Dublin, so the Books I sold 
were as fairly bought in London. I took advantage of 
no man's ignorance, as Mr. Wilde knows, in getting in 
the vfho\e Venture ; of this he can give you several in- 
stances, but that of Mr. Sh — n might suffice for all ; aud 
as my Books were honestly bought, and the Sale begun 
on a right foundation, so I have had a blessing on the 
undertaking; and whilst I have a cordial in my own 
breast, I shall fear nothing. The truth is, I was ever 
more afraid of myself than of all the world. ^* A man 
cannot f)y from himself ;" every man carries an execu- 
tioner in his own breast ; so that a man's conscience^ in 
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some sense, is the only friend or enemy he has in the 
ivorld. 

Gentlemen, had I begun my Auctions (or carried 
them on) by other means than is here mentioned, I 
should own it a piece of impudence to desire your com* 
pany a third time; or, had I pretended conscience to 
you, and yet played the knave with Dick, it would have 
shewn you at first glance what candour you were to have 
in my Three Auctions : but to ' rob Peter to pay Paul,' 
is a doctrine I never practised, and scarce know what it 
is called ; and would you have a name for it, you must 
send to the ^ ten Mon of Coans/ience.* But, though 1 am 
able to stand the test, with the same allowance that every 
man would wish for himself under the like circumstance, 
as to my Auctions here, and the whole trading part ol* 
my life; yet i have Enemies as well as other men (two 
of a Trade can never agree) ; and you wonld wonder if I 
bad not, for 1 have printed Six Hundred Books, writ by 
Authors of difFerent judgments; and it is strange if, in 
drawing upon one another, the Bookseller (a sort of 
Seconxl in such Duels) should always escape without 
any wound. But, though I have Enemies, they are only 
those that never knew me, 6r never heard what I had to 
say for myself; or else such narrow souls as are wholly 
guided by self-interest. Of all that have traded with 
me (though for many thousands), I know not of one 
Enemy! have in the whole world save Patrick Campbell, 
at the Bible in Skinner-row, and a piece of Trash that I 
smell beyond the Herring-pond; and, to the immortal 
glory of the Stationers* Company, I know but two more 
such in London, and not one of them lives in St. Paul's 
Church-yard, or at the Bible and Three Crowns. But, 
Gentlemen, if I Bnd out more, you shall know the names 
their God-fathers gave them. It will be time enough 
to descend to particulars when I leave Ireland ; and then 
I will surely do it, in a '^ Farewell Letter to those Gentle- 
men that buy what they will not pay for." 

** Now, Gentlemen, if my Friend Campbell thinks 
himself injured by these reflections, the press is open, 
to him I mean, but not to me (as he has ordered it). 
But, if I have a clear stage, I desire no quarter from him ; 
for I hav€t yet so much by me^ which will keep cold, as 
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would make a Pecf/ar sweat, or as stout a man as thi 
great Campbell. But, Gentlemen, *^ Conscience makes 
cowards of us all ;" and for that reason Campbell will 
scarce give you the diversion of a Paper-war; but, if he 
hangs out his flag of defiance, and dares answer this, let 
him do it while I am here, and subscribe it with bis right 
name, as I will my Reply with *^ John Dunton ;'^ for it is a 
pitiful cowardice that strikes a man in the dark, or bites 
a man by the heel, and then, like a serpent, creeps into 
his hole again, for want of courage to abet his actions. I 
never in my whole life was the first aggressor in any 
quarrel ; but, when 1 am justly provoked, ** I wear my pen 
as others do their sword;** and if Campbell replies to this, 
I will answer his charge de die in diem^ till I have worn 
my pen to the stumps. 

What though I lose the day, yet I aim high ; 
And to dare something is some victory. 

Gentlemen, I shall only add, that the candid treat* 
ment you have found in my Two Auctions, I hope, will 
invite you this afternoon to vi!»it my Third ; and, to en- 
gage you to it, you will find daily in my printed Bills 
that 1 have yet divers good Books — as " Dr. Barrow'^ 
Works," ^< Josephus* History, in English," •< llawleigh," 
the best edition, ** Milton^s Political Works," and many 
others I have not time to mention. You will also find I 
have several excellent Law-books in all volumes, sucba^^ 
the *' Irish Statutes," in foho, and the *^ Year Books" of 
the best edition, &c. I have also in this Third Auction a 
collection of scarce Pamphlets on most subjects ; and 
when my Catalogue of Manuscripts is published (it con- 
taining great variety of curious subjects never y6t in 
print), I shall not doubt the company of ingenuous per- 
sons. But, this being my last Sale for 1698, and my 
time of embarking for London being very soon, I can 
allow but two days after the Auction is ended for the 
taking away what you buy in it. 

To conclude. I told you in my first Letter, ^' that I 
thought it unjust to advance the rate upon you by any 
iinderband Bidding ; and for every Penny I got that vray^ 
I would restore a Pound :" which was not said to servci a 
turn \ for I have been true to my word, as; a worthy 
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j^ember of the . Houte of CooimoQ* (who has been m 
gre^t Encourager of my Auction) has done- me the ho^ 
nobr to declare; and as honest DobbSj a considerable 
Buyer, and all the Servants attedding. ndy Auction,- caii 
testify. But surely, Gentlemen^ the Buyer should be 
justj as well as the Seller; and> if you consider the vast 
charge I am at, to serve you with such an Auction of 
New Books as never was sold in Ireland, you will be at 
forward to pay me^ as I am to subscribe myself 

Your very bumble servant^ John DUNTON4 

X)unton's Third Letter was addressed ' 

To thoJ^e v^rorthy Gentlemen that ivete Encourager^ 

of my Undertaking. 

Gentlemeni 
Though my Three Auctions are now ended, I have 
yet %:ariety of Books left; so I design to try ybur generous 
bidding a ybur/A timei which I will call my Farewell Sale. • 
It shall begin the following Monday, at three in the 
afternoon, at Pattys Coffee- house in High -street, and 
shall end December 1 ; neither will I exceed that, re- 
solving (God willing) to embark for London on the 5th. 
it is true I have Books enough to continue the Sale 
much longer; but native Country has charms iii it^ and 
I am very desirous to be at home ; and therefore Dec. 5 
I shall bid you all Farewell ; for though,, when my Fourth 
Sale is over, I shall still have quantities left, yet all that 
is then remaining I shall luoip to the Booksellers of 
Dublin, to whom yoii must give higher rates (of which 
the Sale of the *^ French Book of Martyrs" is a late in<- 
stance) ; or, if we cannot agree^ the same ship that 
brought them hither will be able to carry them back. 

The Conditioi^ of this last Sale arcy that whatever is 
bought till Thursday night be all paid the following 
Friday ; and for what has been bought in my Three past 
Auctions, it is expected they should be all fetched away 
by Saturday the 26th instant ; in order to which, con«- 
stant att;eudance shall be given at Patt's Coffee-house 
from eight in the morning till eight at. night. 

Gentlemen, I promised you in my last Catalogue 
"The Dublin Scuffle," and the " History of my Summer's 
Bamble;" and! will be as^ood aa my word, fori will 
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print them as soon as I get to London, and send them u^ 
Patt's Coffee- bouse, except Patrick will publicly own 
the public injury he did me — and then I will even forgire 
Patrick Campbell, and forget his taking my Room oyer 
my head ; though it is thought I am an hundred pounds 
the worse for it, considering the Goods and Buyers I lost 
on that occasion. But, if he has not the grace to ask my 
pardon for the notorious injuries he did me, I pray God 
forgive him and Dick too, and in return I hope they will 
wish me a Boon- Tot/age, in regard they will be rid of one 
durst tell them the truth. 

In the History of " The Dublin Scuffle," I have got to 
the conclusion of my Three Auctions and Farewell Sale. 
1 have had many a weary step in the disposing of this 
Venture; but, through God's blessing on my under- 
taking, I am now come near the winding up of my bot- 
tom in this Country ; for yesterday I published a paper 
• which I called '^ The Packing Penny :'' this paper was 
thus addressed to those Gentlemen that attended my 
Auctions. 

"Gentlemen, Dublin, Dec. 12, 169B. 

*^ Though my Three Auctions and Farewell Sale are 
now ended, yet I have still quantities of Books left, 
which, for a Packing- Penny ^ I will sell at very reason- 
able rates ; the Sale to begin Tuesday Dec. 13cfa, in the 
morning, and to end the same evening. I shall not sell 
these remaining Books by way of Auction, but at such 
easy rates as shall be agreed upon between Mr. Wilde 
and the Buyer. It is trne^ when I consider I bad -iio 
Setter in any of my Four Sales, I could not have thought 
that any would have been so unjust as to buy what ibey 
will not pay for ; but I was mistaken ! But, to the ho* 
nour of the Tribe of Levi, no Clergyman in Ireland has 
treated me in this manner. I mention this, that the 
World may see I designed no reflection on those learned 
Gentlemen, in my Advertisements ; for, though the 
Enemies of my undertaking wrested my words to that 
purpose, yet nothing was ever further from my thoagltfs; 
for besides that I myself have the honour to be the son 
of a Clergyman, who as a Poet* says, 

" Do all breathe something more than common -lur ;" 

* See the Poem dedicated to the Sons of the Clergy cm their Annual 
s Feast in l68l?. 



I dare boldly nsMrt that no da^n in ibis KtitgdoMi has a 
higher eateem of tbat Sacred Order tbao niyseil^^. But as 
in this I haT« done justice to the Ciergy ot Ireland, so I 
resolve to do sone to myseif ; and wbatever notions some 
young Casuists may have of refusing to fetcb wbat others, 
whom tbey out- bid, would bave bonestly paid for; yet 
they shall find I dare call ** a spade a spade,'' if they livft 
to read ** The History of my Sommer^s Ramble/' &c. 
or '< Tbe Dublin Scuffle," which I finished in this Coun- 
try, and will publish as soob as I get to London. 

I understand it has been the practice of some persons, 
maliciously and ignorantly to discourage those -wortbf 
Crentlemen and Clergymen that were disposed to furnisk 
themselves with good Books* This usage is unbecoming 
any thing of a Christian, especially^ &e. who, by his setting 
op for a Banterer, contrajry to Christianity, spoils bis 
tieigbbottr's fair market ; making good wbat Solomon so 
long ago obveryed, ' It is naught, it is naugfht, saith the 
Buyer; but when he is gone, he boasteth.' This is 
therefore to give notice to the World, that, as I act upon 
tbe fairest and justest bottom tbat can be in this last 
Sale, which I call *^ The Packing Ptnny^^^ so 1 am re«- 
solved to vindicate my proceedings ; and in ^rder 
tbereunto, if I can have but good proof, either wiihout 
doors, but more especially at my Sale, of any persons 
that shall take the liberty to spoil my market ; I am re- 
solved to bring actions of damage against those persons 
tbat shall be guilty of such notorious actions. 

I shall only add, that as I never reflected on Patrick 
Campbell, or any man in mf whole life^ without a just 
provocation, as I am ready to prove wbilsi I am in Dub-^ 
iin ; so I must acquit all the persons concerned iu my 
Auctions, of having any hand in any thing I published 
here, it bising, as the " Scuffle" is, written with my own 
hand, and subscribed by, Gentlemen, your most obliged 
and very bumble servant, . John Dihstok; 

This ^* Packing Penny" was no sooner uken, and the 

retaaioiog books sold in the lump to honesi Gut^j fibt 

about a hundred pounds, bin Mr. Wilde pubtisbed ^n 

Advertisement, further proving the charge against 0ick 

and Campbell ; and giving an account of aa Auction he 

designed on bis own account as so(}fi as.Dunton left Ire* 

land. 
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I am next, adds Danton, to tell what the Learned 
^Gentlemen of Ireland, who were Spectators of this 
iScuffle, thought of theencoonter ; and, to set this matter 
in the truer light, I shall insert the Letter Lsent by Mr. 
Wilde to the Bishop of Clogher, who was then in 
Dublin, with the Answer his Lordship was pleased to 
«end me. 

*'May it please your Lordship, Dec. 17, 169B. 
" I am sorry I had not the honour to be in my Auction- 
room this morning, when your Lordship was there, that 
J might have returned my humble thanks for that great 
-encouragement your Lordship has given to my Book^ 
tadventure, as Mr. Wilde informs me. Had I met with 
none but such generous Buyers as your Lordship and 
Tithe rest of the Clergy of Ireland, my undertaking had 
been more fortunate ; for, my Lord, I have had great 
injustice from some persons, who have bought what they 
will not pay for; and in particular from one Campbell, 
;who attempted to murder my reputation ; and, not con- 
•teflted with that piece of revenge for my endeavouring 
to serve this Country with Books, he afterwards takes my 
Auction-room over mine and Mr. Wilde^s head, and, 
whilst I was in it, declares ^I had Setters;' though I 
assured the Buyer, ^ that for every Penny I got that un- 
lawful way, I would restore a Pound.' — My Lord, I own 
it my duty to forgive injuries; but Campbell justifies 
this vile treatment; and therefore, my Lord, I am 
obliged to publish this < Dublin Scuffle' to justify my 
:own innocence, and to bring him, if possible, according 
to the Scotch phrase, ' to the stool of repentance.' I am 
pleased to bear your Lordship is not angry at my inten- 
tion herein ; and as the Speaker of the House of Com- 
mons has done me the honour to desir^ a sight of my 
. first draught in manuscript ; so your Lordship has like« 
wise been pleased to honour me by desiring a sight of 
the same in print, which, as it obliges me to publish no- 
thing but real truth, so it encourages me to hope that 
the publishing my < Dublin Scuffle' will bring Campbell 
to a sense of bis error. I have only to beg your Lord- 
ship's pardon for this presumption, and to assure your 
Lordship that I am your Lordsbip'isi most obliged smd 
very bumble ^ervant^ John Dunton." 
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" Mr. DuNToir^ December 11, 1M8, ^ 

' ^' I received y6ur Letter; and am extremelj well latis^ 

fied of your justice and fair dealing in your late Auction, 

and of the fidelity of Mr. Wilde, whom you employed* 

You shall always have this testimony from 

** Your humble servant, St. Geo. Cloobbr.'^ 

« 

. MY LAST FAR£W£LL TO MY ACaUAINTANC£ IN 
DUBLIN, WHETHER FRIENDS OR ENEMIES, 

. Having now sold the Venture of Books I brought 
into this Country, maugre ail the opposiiion, and being 
to embark an hour hence for England ; I send this as my. 
last Farewell to my Acquaintance in Ireland, whether 
Friends or Enemies ; and with this shall conclude ** The 
Publin Scuffle/* 

Gentlemen, I told you in my first Letter, that '^ I 
had brought into this Kingdom a general Collection of 
the most valuable Books printed in England since thet 
fire in London in 1666, to this very time; to which/* X 
told you, ** was added great variety of scarce Books ; a 
Collection of Pamphlets, in all volumes ; and a parcel of 
Manuscripts, never yet in print*' And that I have made 
good my word, is acknowledged by all that have seen my 
Catalogues, and printed bills of every day's sale, for near 
six months. Neither can it be thought that the Gientle- 
men of Ireland, who are owned to be very ingeniouS| 
would give on^ thousand five hundred pounds for a parcel 
of trashy as my Venture was called by some selfish people^ 
of which more anon, except ^^ Bibles, Common Prayer 
Books," &c. &c. &c. may be reckoned into that number. 
And, as I have fully answered your expectations as to 
the goodness and variety of the Books that I brought 
over, so I find you are all pleased with the candour you 
had in the Sale. You may remember I told you I thought 
it a sort of picking your pocket, as you came to mjf 
Auctions supposing to buy. a pennyworth, to advance the 
rate upon you by any under-hand biddings. But th^ 
jdignity of truth is lost by much protesting s so I will say 
no more to prove my innocence, for it is what you au 
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believe And» Geiidemen, as you h^^e beeti all satisfied 
with ihe part I acted in this matter, so I hope you have 
been ail pleased with ibe genteel treatmetit you bad from 
Mr. fVilde througbout the whole Sale. The truth is, he 
has shewn a matchless command over his passions under 
"Very great provocations ; and therefore it is, my design 
In these adventures being to please the buyer and myself 
too, that I have engaged him in a second Auction 1 de- 
sijy^n for Scotland ] and were I to make a third as far as 
Home, as who knows bui I rn^iy, for I design to see his 
Holiness, Mr. Richard Witde should be the sole ma- 
nager, not only as his universal knowledge in Books 
tenders him fit for it, but as I have found his candour 
and diligence to be as great as his knowledge. And, 
Crentlemen, as Mr. Wilde has treated you with the 
greatest respect imaginable, so I hope he has done you 
as much justice as he has me, in the whole management. 
And I hope you have been as much pleased with my 
Book-keeper Mr. Price, as to his great fidelity in prizing 
what you bought, as I have been with bis accounting 
with me for all the money received ; or, if you can prove 
Any mistake, for no man is infallible, I shall be forward 
to have it rectified, though never so much to my loss. 

And as Mr. Wilde, Mr. Price, and myself, have la- 
boured to give you content, so I hope so much as honest 
Jtobinson^ trusty JameSy and my very Porter Bacon^ who 
brought the bill of every day*s sale to your doors, have 
not been wanting in their respective places. In a word, 
I suppose you are all content, for we all endeavoured to 
make you so; but for all my care in these particulars, I 
find I have some Enemies ; but my comfort is that I have 
no Enemy that is acquainted with me, or has bought a 
Book in my three Auctions. It was said of a Bookseller, 
lately d«^ad, " that he had no Enemies but those that 
knew him ;*' but, I tha: k God, if I have any Friends, they 
are chiefly those that have dealt with me. But I find it 
is impossible to please all ; for though Mr. Wilde and 
Hiyself managed the whole affair, from the first minute I 
proposed it to him to the last Book he sold in Dublin, 
with that sincerity as we thought had left no room for 
Exception ; not so much as a penny was paid in the 
Auction, if any doubt arose from whom it was received; 
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but I gave it the poor, for fear t bad received mora 
than my due. But for all this scrupulous care, there was 
a certain person beyond the Herring-pond, aiMl in Dub«- 
lin too, for they echoed to one another, that whispered 
about, <^ that I had brought you nothing but a parcel of 
trashy and that the Auctioneer was a grand sharper.** 
Gentlemen, it is a pitiful cowardice that strikes a man in 
the dark ; but I suppose you know who I mean by the 
littleness of his soul, for a Copy from Heaven would be 
a foolish paper with him, if T, F, were not the Book- 
seller. Though I had rather suffer a thousand wrongs 
than offer one, yet for all that, when a man persists in a 
base practice, be ought to be jerked in hopes of a re- 
formation, and T. F. the most of any I know in London ; 
for how often has he called *^ The Heads of Agreement 
assented to by the United Ministers;** ^*The Morning 
Exercises,** published by my Reverend Father-in^Law 
Dr. Annesley ; " The French Book of Martyrs,** pub- 
lished by order of Queen Mary, and was the only Book 
she ever gave her Royal Hand to ; &c. &c. ^' mere 
stuff, perfect trash !*' Sweet rhetoric ! which, with some* 
thing will keep cold, has made his conscience as black as 
his sign. 

I was likewise treated in this manner by another Cri- 
tick near^Hatton Garden, who, though he struts like a 
Turkey-cock at a red petticoat, wipes his mouth in Lon- 
don, and is very saucy to every Book that he does not 
print himself: yet bis Sin has found him out in Dublin ; 
and it is very remarkable that I myself should first dis- 
cover it, whom he has most abused of any man in London. 
But he is quiet enough at present ; and, if he repents, I 
can forgive : but, if be stir hand or foot against this 
small revenge, the World shall know (as proud as he is) 
who has abused the name of a late Peer, by a notorious 
Sham-Title. Gentlemen, such, and only such as these, 
are my Enemies ; and this is the undermining treatment 
I have had from them. But, though there be little souls 
in the World that have great dealings; yet I find the 
Gentlemen of Ireland have more honour than to belie 
their senses, or to call that stuffs ox trashy which they find 
to be solid diet. I am sure, in proportion to the great 
number of Books I have printed, no man has printed leas 
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trash ttian myself. I am sure T. F. has not, if yotr tak^ 
in. his black Lists, bis false Titles, his printing other men'9 
Copies, and new vamping of Old Books. But, Gentle* 
men, it is losing of time to speak in praise of my Bookish 
Venture^ or to talk more of my Enemies' tnuhy seeing a 
worthy Member of the House of Commons ^ did nie the 
honour to say, ^^ that J had been, by this underuking, a 
•great Benefactor to this Country ."' And no longer than 
yehterday, a Clergyman told Mr. Pennj/y an English 
jGentleman, ^* that I had done more service to Learning, 
by my three Auctions, than any one single man thai had 
come into Ireland these hundred years.* I speak not 
jthis out of ostentation, but to rectify their opinions who 
judge noen by what they hear from the scandalous tongues 
af their selfish prejudiced Enemies. But, though boasting 
is none of my talent, yet, I must say, that my Venture has 
been serviceable to this Country, is not only the senti- 
jment of one or tvKO, but of all I meet with ; and thereforfp 
it is I am desired, by some of the best Quality, ^^ to make 
fin annual Auption of Books in Dublin.^' But my ramble 
to Scotland will hinder this; or, if it do not, I will still 
promise, you shall have no Setter in my Auctions, and as 
good Books as now. Not that I pretend to be more lOr 
iaiiible than other people; and of %k\ hundred Books I 
have printed (as I said in my Second Le^eO it would be 
atrange if all should be alike good' 

Then pray, Gentlemen, (for I am now speaking to the 
Booksellers of Dublin) no more reflections, as if I iur 
jured the Trade by Auctions; for is it not your own 
case? There are few eminent Booksellers but have 
traded this wholesale way. Is that a crime in me which 
; jseen in your daily practice ? If I have a fancy to 
^fravel a year or so, and after that to live a studious and 
^retired life (as I have done several years), what barm do 
I do in selling my Stock, and making of Auctions without 
Setters? For my own part, I have enough to bear mj 
charge to the grave t (for thiiher. Gentlemen, we are all 
going), and am contriving noyy^ to live for myself as well 
as foi; other pt opie, 

! . . ■ ■ * • r 

• As Is hinted in the Account of my *' Conversation in Ireland." 
t Dunton, in a few ^rears after be wrote this, appears to have bceft 

gr^tly distwysed, .Sec his *' Living Elegy." Edit, , . 
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'I woM have business, but exempt from strife * ;* 

and therefore it is I have done with Shops : the harry of 
them is apt to engross our thoughts ; and I am loth to 
venture Eternity upon my last breath. To what purpose 
should I covet much ? 

I really pity those that, like the dog in a wheel, toil to 
roast meat for others eating. Abraham ; see how he be- 
ginneth to possess the World ! by no land, pasture, or 
arable lordship The first thing is a grave. The Rev. Mr* 
StevenSy Author of the *' Sermons on Pives and Lazarus," 
gave order for the making his coffin f in perfect health, 
I desire to follow such examples as these ; and therefore, • 
instead of losing time in a Shop, I would now, in a quie( 
retreat from the World, be studying what good I may dp 
to my Friends with what I have ; and how little a time I 
tfisiy live to enjoy it ; being troubled with the Stone, the 
distemper my Father died of. I take my last leave, as I 
now do of Dublin, of every place I depart from ; and that is 
the reason I how follow the World with such indifference; 
as if it was no matter whether I overtook it or no. But, 
though I am come from behind the Counter, yet methinks 
a man out of business, like a rotten tree, only cunabers 
the ground ; so I will not altogether desert Printing, or 
that learned Trade which my Father so much approved 
of, whilst there is an Author in London, or a Pen in the 
World. But, with submission to better judgments, \ 
think it is a great madness to be laying new foundation^ 
of life, when I am half way through it. 

'' And they methinks deserve my pity^ 
Who for it can endure the stings. 
The crowd, and buz> and murmurings. 

Of thb great Hive, the City." Cowley. 

So that, being tired with galloping after the Worlds 
I will walk now with a horse in my band ; and whoever 
sees my house, and green prospects before and behind 
%tf will own it is suited to this purpose. 
. I thought the best Prospective to see the World in 
its genuine and proper state was a great distance from it., 
A man must play the cunning Astronomer, who, when be 
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would gaze a Star, gets not on the top of a pyramid, but 
descends some deep pit ; for so the Visual Spirits are 
kept together. Thus a man should look as a wise man 
just before him. Earthly things are a very mist : before 
a man comes at it, he may see the dimensions of a fog, 
and, perhaps, look over it ; but, when once enveloped and 
clouded within it, his sight is limited to a small extent. 
Gentlemen, such thoughts as these made me retreat to 
that Country-like Seat, where, after Scuffling awhile in 
Dublin, I am now going to live again ; which, being still 
and private, and suited to a studious life, is^ uext to my 
Wife, the only thing on earth I love. 

Thus, Gentlemen, I have shewn you why I leave the 
hurries of Dublin, and given my reasons for a private 
life when I return home. 

And here I will take my leave awhile of the generous 
Buyers, to give a Farewell to those that have bought what 
they will not pay for. 

And truly. Gentlemen, for it is of the Non Pay- 
Toasters I am now taking my leave, if you will not be jikit 
I will persuade you to it ; and to that purpose I have 
agreed in the lump (for J am now leaving Ireland, and 
shall relapse into no more Duns) with an honest Lawyer 
(yes, an honest Lawyer) and two Bailiffs, who will fear 
nothing in the just execution of their oflBce. Gentle- 
men, could I stay in Dublin, 1 would give as much time 
as you would desire ; but I have been long from my 
native Country ; have a House and Servants to look after ; 
and, which is more, am daily expected by a young and 
obliging Wife. And, Gentlemen, were it your own case, 
a day under such a circumstance would seem an age. 
Then pray be honest in a few days, that even Lawyers 
and Bailiffs may be kind to you. 1 suppose none ba\'e 
been so unjust to buy what they could not pay for. And 
pray let me ask you a sober question : *' Is it reasonable 
I should have justice ?*' Make my case your own, and 
you will say, '^ It is;** for my Feniure was bought ainl 
sold at a great ex pence, and without Setters too ; and, 
which is yet heavier upon ne, you have bought what others 
would have honestly paid for. Neither do I serve your 
City of Dublin as you have served oie ; for of 400/. &c. 
I haire expended in it» wiib Prkuers, Sutiooers, Bindei's, 
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and the Servants concerned in my three Auctions, &c* I 
hare receipts from all I have dealt with, to a very half- 
fenny ; or if any Binder, or other person, have injured 
himself by forgetting any thin^^, or by mistakes in sum* 
ming up his bill, though it be but the worth of a farthing, 
if he discovers it ten years hence, I will pay it myself, if 
I am then living; or, in case of my death, my Heir shall 
do it, or forfeit my whole estate. And as I have been 
jit$t to Meum and Tuum in this City, so I was ever as 
true to another's reputation as to my own. I never struck 
at any man^s fame in Dublin, or in any part of the World, 
till he fell to murdering mine Even Patrick Campbell, 
though tbe most barbarous fellow I ever met with, did not 
hear from me till he took my Room over my head. And 
now, Gentlemen, (I mean you that are still in my debt) 
I leave you to think upon these things, whilst I return 
again to the generous Buyers. 

And here. Gentlemen, it is my duty to tell you, that 
asl ill resent the bad usage I have from the Non-Pay-* 
masters, so I can never enough acknowledge your honest 
dealings. You have strictly observed the golden rule 
of *< doing as you would be done by ;'* and I doubt not 
but the Books you have fairly bought will be a blessing 
to you and your Children after you. When some came 
to my Auetion with " Naught, Naught*,'* you never 
sided with them, or belied your conscience to save six-^ 
fence. You never bid, but in some proportion to the 
worth of a Book. You knew I had no Setters; and 
therefore acted a nobler justice than to bid as if a Book 
were stolen. In a word, you all acted so honourably, 
both in your bidding and paying for Books (especially 
the noble Colonel Butler J^ as if, like mere conquerors over 
covetousness and such mean beggarly vices, you had a 
mind to shame the other Buyers into gratitude for the 
charge I was at to serve them. Gentlemen, by this treat- 
ment I have bet*n able to see '^ how much of Heaven can 
live upon Earth." And surely men of such just princt* 
plesas I found you of, need but die, to be in that blessed 
place. Men of so great a soul seem only lent to the C\tj 
of Dublin, as an universal pattern for others to imitate^ 
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Gentlemen, if in tny next Ramble I meet with such men 
as you ; men so refined from ail mixture of our grosser 
elements, ^* men so spiritualized before their time ;*' I 
shall ramble to Scotland to gpod purpose, and despise the 
Proverb of a RoUing^stone. 

I would here (this being my last Farewell) descend ta 
particular Characters of some of the chief Encouragers of 
roy Three Auctions. 

And here I should first acknowledge my great obltga- 
tibns to the Right Reverend the Bishop of Clogher, This 
learned Prelate was -a generous encourager of my under- 
taking. He is a person of great worth, knowledge, and 
humility ; and, by bis hard study and travels, hath to so 
great a degree improved his own extraordinary parts, that 
soon after the thirtieth year of his age (whicb is the year 
of qualification for that Office) he was made Provost of 
Trinity College in Dublin, a place of great honour and 
trust 'y where he so well acquitted hiiQself, that in a little 
time he was constituted Bishop of Clogher; and soon 
after that, for his great accomplishments, was made one 
of his Majesty's Privy Councillors for the Kingdom of 
Ireland* I might mention his great knowledge of the 
Tongues and most Sciences ; but the bare relating the 
Public Stations he is in are sufficient demonstrations of 
the reasons of his deserved promotions, and of the great 
honour he did me by personally encouraging my under^ 
taking; and therefore I hope his Lordship will pardon me 
for presuming to mention him in this ^^ Farewell ;" for I 
should think myself very ungrateful should 1 leave Ireland 
without making this public acknowledgment of the fa« 
vours'l received from hioi. His Lordship's name ia 
St, George Ashe, 

I should likewise in this ^^ Farewell" take my leave of 
the Reverend Mr. John Jones, the most eminent School- 
master in all Ireland. He hath sent many Scholars to 
the University of Dublin; and I do not wonder he is so 
accomplished ; for he is a man of so great a soul, that I 
found he was seldom out- bid in my Auction for any Book 
he had a mind to. He is a very studious person, and 
does not, like some Authors, lose his time by being busy 
about nothing ; nor make so poor a- use of the World as 
to hug and embrace it. I shall ever acknowledge the 
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generous encouragement he gave my Auctions. In tfae 
short conference I bad with himy I found bin> lo be a 
person of great piety, and of a most sweet disposition. 
He is free from vice, if ever any man was« because he 
hath no occasion to use it, and is above those ends that 
make men wicked. In a word, Mr. Jones is a person of 
great worth, learning, and humility^ lives universally 
beloved, and his conversation is coveted by all that have 
the happiness to know him. 

But I take leave of the Reverend Mr. Jones, that I may 
next shed a few tears on the grave of the most ingenious 
Mr. Davis ; for, though be is dead and gone, the service 
be did my Auction shall live as long as I can write or 
read. He was famous for a School-master ; and so emi-^ 
nent for Preaching, that his death was lamented by all 
that knew him ; and I may truly say of him, '^ Vixit post 
Funera Virtus.'* I had not the happiness of once bear- 
ing this extraonlinary Preacher, and I cannot say I ever 
saw him ; but I am told, by one that knew him well, 
*< that, if I have erred in his character, it is that I have 
said too little.*' But though I cannot do justice to his 
personal merits (being wholly a stranger to him), yet^ 
Mr. Wilde tells me he was a true friend to mv under- 
taking; and therefore, at leaving Dublin, I ought to 
strew some flowers on his hearse^ and thank his very ashes 
for the kindness he did his unknown Admirer. 

Leaving this good man asleep in his grave, I shall next 
take leave of the Reverend and truly Pious Dr. John 
Sterne^ Minister of St. Nicholas Church. He is a most 
excellent Preacher, and as good a liver. This worthy 
Divine was my Friend, not only in buying divers Books 
for bis own use, but also in buying for others ; and so 
far was he from that ungenerous temper, not to call it 
worse, of depriving me of reasonable rates, that he would 
assure the Bidders, '* such and such Books were good, 
and a pennyworth *," at such and such rates as he in- 
formed them of ; neither was his generous bidding for 
Books all the favour I received from him. I would go 
on with this Gentleman's character, but that be is too 
•humble to bear it mentioned : besides, it is- very impro- 
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per to tire my Friends at a parrting visit. I shall tfacrefore 
here take leave of this ** Reverend Doctor/' and next 
step to the College, where I have so many FareweUa 
to make, that I do not know where to begin, nor where to 
end ; for I should here pay my acknowledgments to tkie 
Reverend Dr. Lloyd^ Dr. HaUj Mr. Gilbert^ Mr. Baldwin, 
Mr. Youngs &c. These, and several other Fellows of tlie 
College of Dublin, did, as their occasions served, gene* 
rously encourage my Auctions; as did divers others of 
inferior rank in the College, to whom I here give my 
parting thanks. 

I might, had I time, take my leave of many more 
worthy Clergyn>en that were encouragers of my Auction ; 
such as the Reverend Dean Trench^ Dean S^Ttgi, Arch* 
deacon Handcocky Dr. Bolton^ Mr. Marshy Mr Hems'* 
worthy Mr. Burridge^ Mr. Lucas^ Mr. Aspiriy Mr. Moulms, 
Mr. Drurj/y Mr. Vivian. 

And here I would in a particular manner take my leave 
of Dean /Vanciif ; for I wanted (till now) an opportunity 
to thank him for the encouragement he gave my Auctions. 
He makes an eminent figure in the Church of Ireland, 
and is too great for me to attempt his character :. but, if 
any man does not know him, let him go every Sunday 
morning to St. Michael's, in High-street; where be will 
faeftr (as Mr. Larkin and I did upon that Text, ^'And 
Felix trembled," Acts xxiv. 25,) as much clear ReasoD, 
Scripture, and Divinity, as ever was yet delivered in a 
Pulpit. And those that go to this Church in the after- 
noon will find the same entertainment by my learned 
Friend, the Reverend Mr. Searl^ the present Lecturer. 
But to proceed to the character of Dean Francis. His 
Piety is as remarkable as his Preaching, and his Charity 
as remarkable as either. Mr Feltham says, << A good 
Tongue never wanted Ears to hear it :" for my own shar^ 
I must say, that morning Mr. Larkin and I beard the 
Dean, he preached in so refined a manner, that I could 
have heard him with pleasure till night ; and my Friend 
(as I found by the remarks he made on the Sermon) 
could gladly have heard him as long as L I would en« 
large in the Deaif s character — but that he was a generous 
JBuyer ; and, as the case stands, I think it proper to say 
little of the great beueiacturs ; so 1 shall leave the Dean 



FARBWELL TO DUBLIN. $1$ 

(with bamble thanks for the favours he did me) to pay m 
visit and Farewell to ray Friend and great Benefactor, 
the Reverend Mr. Searl. He was a frequent Buyer at my 
Auction, which I did not forget to acknowledge^ both at 
iny Auction, and afterwardsat the Curragh ; where (tti 
my Ramble to Kilkenny) I had the good luck to meet 
him. I bad now and then the happiness of spending a 
few agreeable minutes in this Gentleman's company, 
which I thought no ordinary blessing, as he was a person, 
of a truly bumble and affable carriage. As to his Preach* 
ing, it is plain, pure, and edifying ; and generally without 
book. The last Sermon I heard in Ireland was preached 
by the Reverend Mr. Searl upon these words : ^' For 
unto you is born this day in the City of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord;" Luke ii. 1. And I thought 
it the most practical and awakening discourse I ever 
heard in my life. He succeeded Mr. Davis (whose 
death I mentioned before) ; and is no way inferior to 
him, either for good preaching or virtuous living. In a 
word, I have such an idea of the piety and moderation of 
this eminent Divine, that I could dwell on his character 
for ever. But I must remember Pickance is ready to 
sail, and I have other visits to make y and so, worthy Sir, 
adieu. 

For I am now going to take my leaive of the Reverend 
Mr. Rowe^ a Country Minister, a pious humble man, and 
great encourager of my Beok Adventure, I have not the 
happiness to be known to this generous Buyer ; so I will 
take my leave with this short acknowledgment. 

And my next Farewell shall be to the Reverend Mr. 
Fisher^ Chaplain to the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Meath. This Gentleman was a great encourager of my 
Auction, by which means Lhad the happiness of enjoying 
bis company often. The satisfaction I received in Mr. 
Fisher's company obliges me to attempt his character. 
He is all that is delightful in conversation ; so easy com^^ 
pany, and so far from all constraint, that it is a real plea*- 
sure to talk with him. He is a person of a sweet naturdl 
temper ; one that is never out of humour; aod, I must 
say, I found his friendship to be ever equal and the same. 
In a word, it is a virtue to know him, and a glimpse o€ 
Heaven to hear him preach. But, dear Sir, adieu ; for the 
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)vind is feir, and I must be gone ; but I leav^ yoilr company 
witb as much regret as ever I did any earthly blessing. 

Having taken my leave of the Clergy, my next visits 
must be to the Laity; and these must be very shorty 
for fear the Ship should sail before 1 finish my letter. . 

And here I shall first take oiy leave of the Hon. Colonel 
Buttery a Member of Parliament. He is a great lover of 
Books, and was a constant and generous Encourager of 
all my Auctions^ His atfability, candour, and extra- 
ordinary sense, but more especially his ingenuity in 
Painting to the life, is beyond wbat I ever saw m my 
whole life but at his house and in his person. It. is to 
this Honourable Gentleman I dedicate my ** Dubliol 
Scuffle,'* where *, and in my visit to him, you have his 
Character more at large^ So, with a short farewell to the 
Noble Colonel, 

I shall next pass on to own my great obligatiodis to 
Mr. Lunij — Garden^ Esq. Counsellor Readings and divers 
other Members of the Honourable House of Commons^ 
who were great encouragers of my undertaking ; and in 
this Farewell I return them my humble thanks. 

Neither can 1, in this place, forget the many favours 
I received from that worthy gentleman, Christopher 
Usher y Esq. a Relation of that famous Prelate Archbishop 
Usher. He is a person of true piety, solid judgment, 
and great estate ; and God has given him a heart to do 
good witb it in his life- time, for be is very eminent for 
bis great charity, and a vast encourager of Learning ; he 
laid out several pounds at my Auction, and almost daily 
honoured roe with his presence at my Sale. I could 
ivrite a folio in. this gentleman's praise : but be is as 
humble as he is rich \ so I shall not enlarge, lest I o£Feod 
his modesty ; but this hint is enough to shew how worthy 
he is of that great name he bears; and therefore, how- 
ever be may resent this public farewell, considering his 
great humility, yet I could not think of leaving Ireland 
without paying my thanks to him, not only as he was my 
Friend, but one of my chief Benefactors. 

I should also, before I embark, pay my acknow]edg^ 
ments to Sir Henry Tkhboum^ Robert Stogford^ £sq.> 
Captain Agchmooty^ Mr. Recorder of Dublin, an emi- 

•Seep. 491. 
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neat CoaiiseUor, Siephen Ladlow^ Esij., otifb of the Sit 
.Clerks, to Mr. Jastice Cootty of the King's Bench, a per- 
son of great piety, lives universally beloved, andjustljf 
nlerits the honour he enjoys. He was pleased to canso 
ieveral Books to be bought for him at my Sale. And 
liere I caniiot omit to add to the rest of my Benefactors, 
in thisi Farewell, Mr. Baron Echlin, a person of great ho* 
nour, and of a greatness of soul beyond mosi that I ever 
beard of. He is such a universal lover of Books, that 
tery fi6w; if any^ shall escape Him, whatever they cost. 
He. has a very large and curious Library^ and as inquisitive 
^ill after rarities as if he had nonoi He is a most noble 
encourager of the Bookselling trade, . and whenever ha 
dies, the Stationers of England and Ireland will have # 
great lo^, besides what the publick will sustain thereby. 
I fear, if 1 write on^ I shall lose my passage. Gentler 
inen, you iee by my unwillingness to leave Ireland 
how I resent your generous treatment; But, should I 
take my leave of all my friends of the Laity that were 
kind to me and my Auction, I sliould swell this Fare^ 
well beyond bounds. However^ chough I scribble till the 
ship is gone, I will not forget, at parting, to give my 
thanks to my true and generous Friend Mr. Robert Jejf. 
He was one of those that gave me a farewell treat in 
Essex-streetj and was my true friend from first to last^ 
and the .chief person I advised with in Dublin under any 
diflSculty. He is a real lover of Learning, as appeared by 
what he bought at i»y Auction, extremely civil and 
obliging in bis conversation ; and a man of that great in* 
tegrity, and of that quick dispatch in busiiness^ that, had 
I a thousand causes, they should all be intrusted in bis 
hands. I would enlarge in bis character, but that I shaft 
meet him again in the account I design to give Of my 
.'^ Conversation in Ireland.^' 

I have also many thanks to return to Captain Simon 
jdnnim^ Mr. Bath. Jones, Mr. Sholdham, Mr. Cuppage, 
JAr. John Smithy Mr. Moss, Mr. Williamson, Mr. George 
Osbom, Mr. Bonm/, Mr. Samuel Martin, and divers other 
eminent Attorneys^ who were great encourages of my 
iU)dertakin*g. 

Neither can I think of leaving Dublin before I bsive 
taken my .leave of my three Printers, Mt. BrenU M|« 

Li 
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JpmBl, atid tfr. Aro^iax ; for they come iota the fismber 
«f my Benefactors; and, i am told, bought geveralBooka 
in my Auction. Besides^ to forget tbesGi would be-« 
Uttle unkind, not only as they !«erTed me offoe at a pittob^ 
bQt«s they printed my Dlkily Catalogues; and it was onty 
try their presges that I could row and then tboixler«t 
Patrick Campbell, and defy all my Enemies ; so tlraty at 
afaafcing lianda, sheer gratttode abli(<es me to- ghre eadk 
df these Printers a particular character. 

And I »haU first begin with Mr. Brent^ who, I think, it 
the oldest partner. He is a scrupurouH honest, t:on- 
vcientious man, and I do think, a true Nathaniel. > He it 
perfect innocence, yet a man of lettei's ; he knows no 
karm, and therefore cotttrives none ; and, by his fre€}uent 
attempts to make Campbell and me friends, it is clear h$ 
fiei^er pronfioted the Dubltn Scuffle, though the printing 
of it would have furnished him with daily work ; so that 
he is what we ma^ trtity call a religious Printer, and I 
was going to say he bates vice almost as much by nature 
as grace i and this I think is his true character. 

As to Mr. Powelf the second j>artner, his person ti 
kand8(>me, I do not know whether he knows it or nO, and 
his mind has as many charms. He is tbe very life and 
spirit of the company where he comea, and it is impos- 
sible to be sad if hfi sets upon it i he is a man of a great 
deal of wit and sense, and I hope of as much honesty; 
Md his repartees >re so quaint, apposite, and genteel, it 
k a pleasure to observe how handsomely he acquits bim^ 
self ; in the mean* time, he is neither scurrilous nor pro* 
pfaane, but a good maii^ and a good Printer, as well as a 
^od coHlpatiion^ 

I come next to honest Brotas, the third partner, and 
with him, if be is returned from Holland, take leave 
of my three Printers. Mr. Brocas is much of a gentle- 
man ; be gave me a noble welcome to Dublin, and never 
grew less obliging. He is one that bves bis friend as his 
4ife J nay, he values Mr. Wilde beyond it; and I may say, 
without difence to the Printers of Dublin, that no man 
in the universe better understands the '^ Noble Art and 
Mystery of Print^no'* than John Brocas in Skinner^ 
TOW ; -and, as a three-fold cord is not easily broken, so 
Mr^ Brent, Mr. Powel, Mr. Brocas, it is tny advice li 
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jjTOa all, at p&rtiiig, that you never divide yoar kilerestfl ; 
fof what would you have i ycfur house is a mere Para* 
dise. Ob> spacious dwelling ! 

A garden iii a Paradise ^ould be 
But a too mean periphrasis of theei. 

And, Gentlemen^ as your house is airy, great^ and 
tloble, and the top Printing-house in all Dublin ; so, if 
you keep together, Copies so crowd in, you will soon be 
Aldermen of Dublin, and in time arrive to the honour 
of Lord Mayor ; and what a charming'^ figure will the 
beautiful Powel make, when attended with Sword and 
Mace, surrounded with Aldermen, bedecked with Jewels^ 
. find glittering with a Gold Chaiji ! But I do not knovr 
when to have done, I see : so, Grentlemen Printers, fare« 
well to you all three; but, when I come to Dublin with 
another cargo of Books, it will be in company with Mr. 
Larkin ; and then expect my custom again, and to find 
us both at the Dolphin. And this, though he is going 
with me, brings me, in the last place, to own my great 
obligations to my most iugeuious Friend Mr. George 
J[LarA:tn, whose noble treatment at his own house, and 
great readiness to serve me at all hours, and upon all 
ocf:asions, from the first minute I saw Dublin to the 
liast hour I stayed in it, shall be kindly acknowledged to 
my dying day. But I cannot enlarge ; for Mr. Larkiu is 
come to tell me the Ship is going to sail, which makes 
me tremble, for, though I have crossed the ocean often; 
yet I still dread the Irish sea. But my comfort is, Mr* 
JLarkin, like a true Friend, still ventures his Jife with mcp 
and I can never die in better company. 

t Thus have I paid my thanks where I think it due, and 
given a farewell to all my Friends ; and^ as I took my leavfe^ 
have characterized my Benefactors, concerning whom I 
have .said nothing but the real trutti-; and. Gentlemen^ 
I have often wished there was no such thing as a com* 
plimeut in the world, and therefore I flatter no man in 
these characters ; I have no occasion to do it, for aiy 
Auction is ended, and I am leaving Ireland^ besides, 
I was not born to creep, neither is it agrreeable to my 
temper of mind ; but a man may be gratefuj, sur^^ wjthr 
oat being of a mean spirit. 

LL2 
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But perhaps my Enemies will say, I am thos large in 
praisHig my Friends, that my ** Scuffle'* may seil the 
better. I do declare this is all as false ; for I do not 
write this " Farewell," or the " Dublin Scuffle,** to get a 
penny : my circumstances set me above it. The Athenians 
long since told you, ^'my Raven was gone to roost;'* 
neither do I publish it out of vain-glory, to be talked of 
when I am gone ; for, as Cowley says, 

^' Yd live unthought-of, and unheard-of die :'* 

and my aversion to shops, and private dwelling in Jewin* 
street, proves I am of this humour. But I publish it 
purely to do justice to myself, in the first place; and 
then to my Dublin enemies ; and, lastly, that the World 
may see how generous my friends were ; and who knows, 
but my Enemies, by seeing other men's virtue, and how 
charming it makes them look, may endeavour to practise 
it ; but, whether they do or no, I must declare the honest 
dealings 1 had from them is that alone which has put 
me in the head of a Second Auction ; so that, as soon as I 
get to London, I shall fall to printing several Copies, in 
order to furnish out a new Venture^ with which I shall 
inarch directly for Scotland ; and when I return from 
thence, having cleared with all the world, for, as to my 
morals, I am, or should be, an honest man, I will em- 
bark for France, Italy, &c. But more of this in my 
^^ Summer Ramble, or History of my Travels through 
Ten Kingdoms, &c.*' of which I have seen four. Scot- 
land, France, and Italy, make it seven ; and when I have 
crossed the Hellespont, where poor Leander was 
drowned, Greece, China, and the Holy Land, are the 
other three I am bound to ; and, perhaps, when my band 
18 in, I may step thence to the Indies ; for I am a true 
lover of Travels, and, when I am once mounted, care not 
whether I meet the Sun at his rising or going down, pro- 
vided only I may but ramble. But, as much as I love tra- 
velling, I love pleasing my Wife better ; and, were [ novir 
entered the city of Rome, as far as it is, and as much as 
I desire to see it, her least impatience to see me should 
burry me back before I had seen any thing; or, if she is 
to obliging as to let me gratify my curiosity, ten months 
will be the longest time I can live from her ; and, having 
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seen the aforesaid places in that time, I will return to the 
Raven in Jewin-street ; for, though it is good to travel 
abroad, it is best to die in the arms of a kind wife. BuC 
shops are of small account, as I formerly hinted ; and I 
hope to get more by travelling abroad, than by staying 
at home. Then, if Valeria consents, for without that I 
will not stir an inch, I will soon be on this grand Ramble ; 
and when I return, for I go for profit as well as pleasure, 
I mean for subject-matter to write' on, will fall to printing 
as much as even 

Gentlemen, this long Ramble will be Ten Volumes, of 
a crown each. The first of which will be published in a 
few weeks, and will contain my '^ American Travels ;" the 
second, my **Trip to the Low Countries;'* the third, "My 
Ramble to Ireland," wherein you will find the history of 
my sea voyage, the conversation on the road, at the inns 
and towns I stayed at, with particular characters of men 
and women, and almost every thing I saw or conversed 
with, but more especially in the City of Dublin, where 
two hundred persons will see their pictures, that at pre- 
sent little expect it. The Non-paymasters too, shall 
have a share in the history ; neither will I forget the ex- 
tortion of Copper-alley, nor my geudfriend* at the Bible 
in Skinner-row. 

This *' Ramble through ten Kingdoms*' will contain 
about a tiiousand letters, which I will write in my travels^ 
and send them to my friends in England. -I shall inter- 
mix them with characters of men and women, &c. ac- 
cording to the method in my <* Ramble to Ireland ;" and 
hope 1 shall receive remarks upon what I see by those 
to whom I direct my letters. 

T.his Rambling Project owes its rise to something I 
found in "The Athenian Mercury;" which being an 
invention of my own that has pleased the age, for it was 
continued to Twenty Volumes, I hope the same by this; 
tor it will be as pleasant a maggoty and I will endeavour 
to make it as useful. If you ask me, '* How I can think 
of rambling thus, having lately married a second Wife?'* 
To this I answer, <' I am married indeed, but it is to one, 
to use the words of my first Wife, who knows it her pru* 
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^nce tnd dpty to study my bumoqr in orery thin^, | 
pew every thing that i? not sinful; and, finding I ami 
ifor travelling, to shew the height of her love, is as willing 
I should see kurope, as Eliza was I should see America ; 
so that you see. Gentlemen, neither my first nor my se? 
eood Wife have been <^ She- Clogjf *,** as St. Austin called 
)iis spouse. They were both pleased, as it pleases qie^ 
yrith my rambling humour. Then, to bje sure, this tem« 
peris so obliging, as soon as my ''fye is satisfied with 
seeing,*' J will hasten home to tbe dear Vaieriai run to 
ineet her with devouring arms ; and theil live, and, if 
possible, die together. It is true, the man in the Gospel 
f<bad married a Wife, and he could not leave her;** but 
he was not born to ramble, or he must have pursued his 
destiny. Sure 1 am, if any thing could keep me at 
liome, it is a tender Wife, such a one as I now enjoy ; 
jFor there is such an union between us, that we seem but 
as ** two souls transformed into one ;" and I must say, 
were her mighty tenderness known to tbe world, it would 
once more bring into fashion Women's loving and trust- 
ing their Husbands. But, though Love is strong as Death, 
and every good man loves his Wife as himself, yet I 
f annot think of being confined in a narrower study than 
the whole World. He is truly a Scholar who is versed in 
the volume of the Universe, who doth not so much read 
of Nature, as study Nature herself. Who would havti 
thought i could ever have lett EUsa ? for there was an 
^^ even ^bread of <^ndearment run through ail we said or 
did.'^ I may truly say, for tbe fifteen years we lived 
together^ there never passed an angry look; but, af 
kind as she was, I could not think of growing old iqf 
the confines of one city, and therefore in 1686 I em- 
barked for ^m^rica, Holland, and other parts. But, though 
we parted a wbil^, it was by free consent of Father and 
Wife, as my coming now to Ireland was by consent of 
Mother aiid Daugliter. I found then that the arms of 
Love were long enough to reach from London to tbe 
West Indies; and, to encourage me to ramble now, they 
are as long as ever. What though Scotland, France^ 
and Italy, ^c. part our bodies ; yet we have souls, to be 
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Wire ; and, whilst ibe^ can meet and caress, we may en* 

joy each other, were we the length of the Map asunden 

So that you see,^ Gentlemen, though I have married a sc«^ 

eoiul Wife, yet that I love her never the le«s for rambling: 

but, were it possible, a great deal more, for distance en* 

dears love, and absence makes it thrive. If a Wife doe| 

not give me some proof of her love, for fine words are 

but painted babies to play with, how shall I know she 

loves meat all ? And can she give me a greater test^ 

than by telling me, in a thousand endearing letters; 

*< That to be out of her sight, is to be still the more iA 

her mifid ?" When I was iu'^New England, I sent Eliza' 

sixty letters bygone ship, as you will find in my Hamble 

Ibither. Were Valeria and I always together, these 

ttort of endearments were wholly, lost, and we to seek, for 

want of a touch-stone, *' whether we loved in earnest/' 

So that 1 think to ramble is the best way to endear a 

Wife, and to try her love, if she has any ; which is so rare 

a thing, since women have married for money, that for 

my own share, 1 would ramble as far as China, to be coiij» 

Vinced of the least scruple. It is true, for a Wife to say^ 

as Eliza did, ^' My Dear, I rejoice I am able to serve 

thee, and as long as I have it, it id all thine ; and we 

had been still happy, had we lost all, but one another;-' 

this indeed is very obliging, and shews sh^ loves me in 

earnest. But still there is something in rambhng beyond 

this; for this is no more, if her Husband be sober, than 

^^ richer for poorer" obliges her to ; but for a Spouse ta 

ery, ** Travel as far as you please, and stay as long as 

you will, for absence shall never divide us,'* is a bigher 

flight abundantly, as it shews she can part with har 

very Husband, ten times dearer to a good Wife than her 

money, when it tends to his satisfaction. Since to ramble 

then from my second Wife is the best way to express my 

love, and endears like any thing ; I say, considering 

this, I will soon be on my Scotch Ramble : and, if 1 returu 

rich in Valeria's opinion, though St. Andrew frown m 

much as St. Patrick, I shall think 1 make a good voyage 

of it. 

Thus, Gentlemen, have I fairly proved that *^ absence 
endears a Wife,*' if she is good for any thing, and thai 
rambling becomes a duty to him that is wejil married. 
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A dut]/ f Ay ! sure enough ! for Valeria nnd I improve 
our separation to better use tbun if we bad been (q* 
getber; for, by absence^ we better fill) and fartber ei^« 
(end tbe possession of oi|r lives, in being parted. '* Sbe 
lives, rejoices, ^nd sees for me,*' and I for ber, as 
plainly, foe we are still but two souls in tbe same body, 
•8 if 1 bad myself been tbere ; and I iptist say tbat of 
Eliza too; we did not pretend affection, and carry on 
(wo interests ; ber sympathy with me, in ail tbe distre$se<^ 
pf my life, botb at sea and land, make ber virtues sbine 
witb tbe greater lustre, as *' stars in tbe darkest night ;^' 
and assure tbe world $be loved me, not my fortunes. Like 
(be glow-wormi that 'f emblem of true friendship/* sh^ 
sbined to me, even in tbe dark ; 9be has been almc^( 
feady to wish us unfortunate, tbat sbe might give me tbe 
greater test of ber love. My head nQ sooner ach^, 
but her heart felt it ; and, had I fallen sick in ber dying 
hour, sbe would even then have crawled up stairs |o 
have seen me. And, to requite her love, for a kind Wif^ 
makes a kind Husband, I would have parted witb gar^ 
IfUent after garment ; stripped myself to my very skin ; 
yea, '! mortgaged nay very tiesh," to have served bee. 
And, indeed, all our distresses of body and mind were 
so equally divided, that all ber*s were mine, and all mine 
Fere her's ; we remembered we were one flesh, 4ind 
therefore were nq more offended with the words^ faiU 
ings, or wants of each other, than we would have been, 
Jiad they been our own ; had we loved at a less rate, our 
pretences to love had been mere banter ; ** True conr 
jugal love is a step above house or land V* Neither durst 
I have married, had I lov^d Eliza Iqss than myself. But^ 
as true and great as our endearments were, I fpund I 
could love as w^ll absent a^ present ; and therefore I as 
little scrupled the leaving Eliza, as I now do tbe kind 
Valeria. 

Gentlemen, I had nqt troubled ypu with such soft 
tender things, but to let you see my rambling now, as 
well as formerly, is the effect of c/ioice, and not disgtuL 
If you doubt this, read the character of my first Wife *, 
and you will find it confirmed with her last breath. 



* Printed for J. Hari;i8» at |he Harrow ia lattle Briuia.. 
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Then cease wondering that I can talk of rambling to 
soon after marrying a second Wife; for you see, by the 
happiness I enjoy in her, tba^ he that is born under a 
rambling planet, all that he does to fix him at home^ 
4pes but hasten bis travels abroad. I found jt thus wbf |i 
Eliza livedy and the case is the same now ; for, though I 
am married again, and that to a Wife of whom I may 
say, ^' that she Cully understands and practises all the 
duties of a tender Wife, so that Fhe seems to be Eliza 
still, in a new edition, more correct and enlarged ; or 
rather my first Wife in a new frame ; for I have only 
changed the person, but not the virtues */ 'r— but for all 
this present happiness, being born to travel, I am ever 
^nd anon talking of *' ships,*' *' the mariner's com- 
pass,-' and ^' going to sea," and cannot be easy an hour 
together without thinking of some far country. If it 
were not thus, I had never left Mother, Daughter, 
House, a|id Home, to ramble I knew not whither, and 
to see I know not what ; for, ever since I came into being, 
to ramble bas been, as natural to me as eating. 
( Thus, at parting, have I set myself in a true light; 
have thanked my Friends for their many favours, and am 
pretty even with all my Enemies ; but more especially 
with P. Campbell, &c. And now, if any one else thinks 
himself injured in.this '^ Scuffle," I must tell him *'tbac 
the press is open*'' Gentlemen, if you would know who 
I mean by this T. F. I shall answer this, by asking, who 
do you mean by 'M.N. take thee M." in the Form of 
Matrimony ? I mean nobody bnt be that shews his guill 
by wincing; and whoever, that person be, I will reply to 
him de die in dieniy till I wear my pen to the stumps* 
( But, Gentlemen, I have tired you all ; so I come noir 
io the last beckon of farewelL Then, honest JVildc, dear 
Wainrighty generous Dell^ handsome Powel, easy JDick^ 
Friend Dobb^, and all my other Friends, farewell, farewell 
for ev^r : for the wind is fair ; Geprgc Larkin and Prict 
are already in the boat ; and I have but time to tell you 
>hat I am, as you found me all along. 

Your yery faitbiul, and very bumble servant, 

JOHW DUNTON. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



fOME ACCOUNT OF MV CONV£RSATI0N IN IRELAND. . 

(In a Lettpr to an Honourable Lady.) 



I 



Madam, London^ JprU20^ 1699. 



AM extremely tatisfied to have the honour of kno«»« 
ng you so virell, as to know that you bate to be Battered i 
und so hope you will not think me guilty of that oriiite^ 
when I profess to you that I esteem the favour of having 
Correspondence ,witb }ou to be one of the chiefest 
blessings of my life ; ^nd therefore I ought to take all 
opportunities to shew myself worthy uf it; wl^iph I could 
opt be, should I suffer P^y rt^putation to be attacked 
without defending it. JtiiaiL h|iv|ng met with some ud^ 
handsome treatment froip a person in Dubliui to whom I 
oever offered the least injury (unless be thinks telling 
llim the truth to be sfich), I am willing to have ny 
Cause tried at your Bar ; who, as you «yi)l not favour tbie 
guilty, so neithfer will you condeipn the itinocetit. And 
ivbecherlam such or not, *^The Publin Scuffle'* will 
give you the drearest idea. But, since no man's profes- 
sion will justify him, without a correspopdent practice, X 
hare designed this Letter, to give you some account <rf 
vAy ConversaifQfi (or method of living^ whilst I was io 
Ireland. 

The occasion of my first going into this Kingdom is so 
Weil known, and manifestly lawful, that I shall not 86 
fhuch as hint at it in this place. But hoiv my C^mversa^ 
fion has been while I resided there, is the task that lies 
^ow upon me to set forth iu a true light ; which I will do 
with such sincerity, that I will even dissect my breast te 
you, and at the same time make not only your Ladyship, 
but the whole world, my Confessor; but still with this 
restriction, as far as my frail nature and weak memory 
will permit me ; and where that is defective, if any where 
invention has supplied it, I hope you will excuse it : for^ 
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Madam, you will find (at least they will that are touched 
jo the following pages) that 

*' Whatsoe'er pf Fiction 1 bring in, . 
*Ti9 so like Truth, it 'seems at least akin.'* 

Madam, this ^* Account of my Conversation'' was all 
ivritten in baste» and most of it at Pat's Coffee-house in 
Dublin, as people were dinning my ears with News, or 
some Queries about my Auction : so that, if neither 
method nor style is what might be expected from me 
when I address to you, 1 hope to make some amends in 
my " Summer Ramble," which I shall dedicate to your 
Ladyship, as an acknowledgement of the honour yoa 
did me in corresponding with me whilst in Ireland, and^ 
for your attempts since to quiet my mind upon the loss 
of one of my best Friends ; for 1 may call D — e so, iC 
high birth, virtue, wit, and constancy, can entitle to that 
character. But to proceed to the ** Account of mf 
Conversation." 

This, Madam, for method's sake, will best be compre* 
hended tender two general beads, the discharge of *^ my 
duty towards God," and ^' towards Man." These two 
contain the whole of a Christian ; and, if I take the great 
Apostle of the Gentiles for my guide, I hope I shall not 
wander out of my way ; for he has declared this was his- 
care, to '* Keep a cpnsciepce void of offence both towards 
God ^nd towards Man." 

Tt|e first of tbes^ heads, which respects God, compre- 
hends all the duties of Religion, which is a thing in this 
age admits pf so many several modes and forms, that^ 
without ^ome further explanation, it is difficult to know 
what is meant by it -.""for a man can now no sooner speak 
of Religion, but the next question is, ^' Pray what Reli- 
gion are you of?" I need not tell you. Madam, that 
Religion in general is a sense of our duty to God, and 
the worship we owe to him, according to the best of our 
anderstandings, in order to the obtaining of a blessedt 
Immortality. And thi$ likewise consists in two parts: 
first, in its principles: and secondly in putting those 
principles in practice; for principles without practice 
teach men to be hypocrites, but never make them Chris- 
tians. They may indeed, by a profession of Religion^ 
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deceive others ; but witbout the practice of it tbej 
more fatally deceive themselves. I wilt therefore. Ma- 
dam, in the 6rst place, shew you what my principles are, 
and then give you an accoont of what my practice was 
in Dublin. 

If then you ask me, Madam, *'what persuasion I am 
of?*' my answer is, *' I am that which the Disciples were 
called at Antioch ; that is, I am a Christian ; a follower 
of Christ, a servant of God, the world's master, and my 
Own man." I do not think Religrfon to consist so much 
in names as things* Christ's Church is not limited to 
any nation or party, but extends to all places, is propli- 
gated in all ages, and containeth all saving truth, and in 
this sense is universal or Catholic. And therefore I 
love a good man, of whatever profession, or by what 
name or title soever he is distinguished. A good Navi- 
gator can sail with any wind ; and why should not a 
^Christian be as dextrous to improve all opportunities 
that may facilitate ^^his passage to the Heavenly Ca« 
naan ?'' The various lines that are made from different 
parts of the circumference may all tend ,to one and the 
same centre. I have a large charity, and exercise it to 
all in whom J see goodness and virtue shew itself, what* 
ever their particular persuasions are. And conformable 
to this opinion was my practice in Dublin. One Sunday 
I heard Dr. Sterne; another, Mr. Sinclair; a third, Mr. 
Searl; a fourth, Mr. Boj/se; a 6fth, Mr.JVeU; a sixth, 
the Anabaptist in Francis-street. And when WiUiam 
Peiin came thither, I went with the crowd to hear him ; 
for when I think of George Keith in London, and WUliam 
Dohbs in Dublin (two persons of great sense, and as 
strict justice), I must think that some Quakers are 
Christians; an<], for aught I know, we contend with 
them about words, while we think the same thing. Sure 
I am, their celebrated light within is what we call *< the 
dictates of Conscience ;" and if we could but get them 
to Baptism and the Lord's Supper, we should begin to 
call them Brethren. And thus you see, by my going 
one Sunday to one persuasion, and a second to another^ 
that *^ I can go to Heaven with any wind, and with any 
name ;" and shall think it a happiness to go into CanaaOj^ 
though it were through a Red Sea. 
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Madam,, it is true I was born to travel, and am no\# 
jiursuing-my destiny ; but, if I wander the length of tbe 
Map, and never see you here, yet I hope we shall n>eet 
io Heaven at last. What though we differ in our way 
tbither, I hope y»e pard6n one another. Men go to 
China both by the Streights and by the Cape. The 
good men of Ireland (such as Bp. King and Mr. BoyseJ 
perhaps contend about words, when they heartily think 
the same tding. But, whatever the opinions of others 
are in Polemical matters, yet as to myself I dare boldly 
say, I am, or should be, an honest man ) for Virtue is my 
business ; my writing is my recreation, which, made Iris 
say ^*she would bury me with a pen in my hand." God 
b my Father, the Church my Mother (I need not say 
this or that Church, if I am sound in the main points), ' 
the Saints my Brethren, and all that need me my Friends. 
And I am likewise a Friend to myself; for shall I have it^ 
and want necessaries ? ** What though I am now in a 
far country," yet I have in myself, as Randolph says, 
'^an household government;" and wherever I go do 
intend to live 

Lord of myself, accountable to none 
But to my conscience^ and my God alone. 

Now, Madam, give me leave to say, however romantic 
some may think this to be, that I have found, notwith- 
standing my many infirmities, more peace and satisfac# 
tion in the discharge of a good conscience, than in all 
the pleasures this world can give. 

In the next place. Madam, I shall give you a short 
Diary of my practice in Ireland with respect to Religion. 
But I will first give you a relation of a rencounter I had 
with a sort of Atheist I met in Dublin. 1 need not tell 
you. Madam, that Atheism and Irreligion abound every 
wliere : and the cause is apparent ; for when men have 
given themselves up so long to the conduct of ^Uheir 
Qwn lusts," that they have reason to fear the justice of 
God due to them "for their sins," they would fain hope 
to secure themselves by denying his Being. I cannot 
say this lewd Fellow I met in Dublin absolutely denied 
;the Being of a God (and I much question whether there 
be a professed Atheist in the world) ; yet I may say his Pis* 
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•ourees, a$ well as bis manner of Uviog, had sd mttdl of 
Atheism in them, as they made me tremble. I will not 
insert his Atheistical Discourses, for they are better for- 
got than published; but I will send you some of the 
Arguments I used to refute bis Atheistical notions.- 
Whether they satisBed biro or not I cannot say, for he 
made little reply. I am sure my design was good ; but 
whether I argued as I ought, I leave you, Madam, to 
judge. What I advanced was to this effect : ^* There are 
two ways for us to attain to the knowledge of God (or si 
first principle), by whom the world was made ; the onef 
is natural, the other supernatural. That which I call 
supernatural is what God has revealed in his Word| 
wherein he has given us the clearest idea of himself, as 
)ie by whom all things were made. But, because they 
.who deny the Being of a God do generally make a scoff 
at his Word, I will only insist upon that which is naturaL 
Nature informs us that there was a Sovereign Being, the 
Author and Preserver of all thing^s : this truth I can see 
avith my eyes, when I either behold the Earth, vi^w ibit 
Heavens, or reflect upon myself. When I see such 
things as are not made but by a Superior Cause, I am 
obliged to acknowledge and adore a Being which can- 
not be made, and which made all things else. When I 
consider mvself, I am sure that I could not be without a 
1>eginning; therefore it follows, that a person like me 
could not give me to be ; and by consequence this puts 
me upon seeking out a First Being, who, having had no 
beginning, must be the Original of all other things. 
When my reason conducts me to this First Principle, I 
conclude evidently that this Being cannot be limited^ 
because limits suppose a necessity of production and 
dependance ; and, if unlimited, it must be a sovereign 
and incomprehensible Being. And this prevents all 
curious inquirers from comprehending what God is; foir 
who can define that which is unlimited, or comprehend 
that which is incomprehensible ? One tnust be blind 
indeed to be ignorant of a First Principle ; but one must 
be inGnite, like Him, to be able to speak exactly of Him^ 
for the most that can be said by us, though it may per- 
haps content the curious, yet it can never satisfy tho 
rational soul.*' . ^ 
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' Tbifli^ Mtdam, wa» the svbstsiice of wkat I spaice on 
that occasion^ whicb, as I said before^ I teave to yovtt 
ceosore. . And^ to^be yet more free with yoii, I have 
llwse «ivful thoughts of the Divine Being, that I would 
Befer think of Him hut with the most profound vene^* 
iition ; and therefore always choose to think of Him' 
rather in the abstract than the concrete ; for, if I think 
Him gGK>d, my finite thougbt is ready to terminate that 
good in a conceived subject; and if I conceive Him 
great^ my bounded conceit is apt to cast Him into a 
eomprehensibie figure. I would therefore conceive Him 
a diflTused goodness without fuality^ and represent Him 
aft incomprebensibie greatness without quantitjf. And 
Iherefore I choose, as Mr. EUis advises, *' to shun all 
gross representations of God, or likening Him, so unucll 
as in my thought, to any creature. I am not to worship 
Bim after my own conceit or fancy, but according to the 
rules. He hath given in his Word.** And, to speak my # 
tiu>i]gbtfl of Religion in a few words, I look upon that 
to be the best Religion which is pure and peaceable, and 
takes no pleasure in the expence of blood ; whose prin- 
ciples are consonant \o the Word of God ; and which 
tdies most from the creature, and gives most to the 
Creator. This is that Religion which I assure myself 
is the right, which I will endeavour to practise while I 
live, lind rely on when I die. — And this brings me to 
(what I promised) an account of my practice in Dublin; 
which I will give you in the form of a Diary. 

I fredy acknowledge. Madam, that the Sacred Oracles 
of the Old and New Testaments do sufficiently instruct 
Us in the performance of all those duties which God 
requires of us. But, though the Scriptures of the Old 
and New Testaments are the very Word of God, which 
holy Men of God spake and wrote as they were moved 
by the Holy Ghost, and contain alt things necessary to 
salvation, and are the standing sealed rule of Faith and 
Life; y^t I believe that every one has some particular 
mode of his Qwn, by which he steers the course ot hit 
devotions; especially as to what he performs in his 
closet. ' 

Btit to proceed to my Diary. And here I shall first 
Acquaint you bow I spend Satwrdajfy which. is usually 4 
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day of hurry And business with the generalitjr of m^u; 
and, as the same winds up the week, so do people tbeit 
affairs* But, for my own part, I confess I never affect 
multiplicity of business on that day ; but, on the coo^- 
trary, have frequently shunned it, though I have ob-^ 
serv^ed it has often fallen to my share upon those days to. 
have a great deal ; for last Saturday I was so taken up 
with adjustmg some controversies that did arise concern* 
ing the affairs of my Auction, that 1 bad hardly leisure to 
take my dinner. However, they were terminated so 
much the more to my satisfaction, by bow much all parties 
were brought to acquiesce in my determination. By 
this you see, Madam, 1 am no Sabbatarian ; but for those 
that are, I am so far from having any hard thoughts of 
them, that I both pity and respect them ; for I can. never 
believe it is an error of wilfulness, but of ignorance only 
in them. And whereas I do understand divers of them^ 
^ at least, ' make a conscience of keeping both days, be«< 
f^ause they would be sure to be right; I think I have just 
reason to honour them for it, and cannot choose but 
think much better of them than those who totally deny 
the morality of the Sabbath-day. I confess. Madam, I 
do not remember to have read any thing material con* 
cerning the controversy about the said days, and that I 
' am as much at a loss to know certainly when our Ghris-^ 
tian Sabbath begins, when there is such a variation ia 
the site of places and countries, and that now w^ expe<^ 
rimentally find, where it is day in one place, it is night ill 
another* And, Madam, as 1 know of no person living 
with whom I can so well satisfy my scruples and inform 
my understanding than yourself, who are so well skilled 
both in Polemical and Practical Divinity^ so I humbly 
request your sentiments in this case^ promising to make 
your practice my own. 

But, Madam, having told yoi^^how I spend Saturday, 1 
am next to inform you how I spend the Sabbath; for in 
the practice of Religion I look upon the sanctifying of 
the Lord^s-day to be a principal part.. Judge Male re-r 
pomnaeods. to bis Children ^^. a very strict observation of 
the Lord's-day ;'* and tells them *Uhat he had always 
found that his worldly affairs thrived either more or less 
Ibe following wei^k fta h^ had kept the Sabbatfa.V . Aod 
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iiierdibre oh Sunday I usually take leave of mjr be^ 
iodner than on otfaer days, and strive to dismiss an 
noch as I can all worldly affairs out of my thoughts ; 
though I have found them, I acknowledge, like the fliei 
ibat spoil the Apothecaries' ointment, then most unseat 
tonably thrusting themselves in. 

The public worship of God being the principal ddty of 
this day, I made it my practice to bow my knees before 
my Maker in private before I went thither, and ther^ 
b^ his blessing on the public ordinances ; and, previous 
thereto, have used to read some portion of the Holy 
Scriptures; being told therein that ''every thing is sanc- 
tiBed by the Word of God and Prayer;*' which is so 
much the advantage of a Christian, that I always thought 
^' never Prayer rightly made was made unheard, or heard 
ungranted.'' And I believe that Prayer is rightly made^ 
which is made to God, in the name of Christ, in Faith, 
and offered up with Humility. 

When I come to the House of God (I mean the place 
of his worship, whether it be a Church or a Meeting- 
bouse) I always keep myself uncovered whilst I conti- 
nue there ; for, as Holiness becomes his House, so does 
a behaviour mixed with reverence and godly fear in all 
that wait upon him. And therefore, during the time of 
Prayer, I either kneel or stand up (believing the hum-^ 
blest posture to be best when I am invocating the Ma^ 
jesty of Heaven) ; and, fixing my eyes upward, I en- 
deavour to apply every part of God's worship to my own 
conscience, and the present state of my own soul. 

I love those Sermons best that check my conscience for 
sin, and cheer it with applying God's mercy ; beginning 
with the Law, and ending with the Gospel ; searching 
the wound first, and pouring in the oil of consolation 
afterwards. And those I reckon the worst Preachers, 
that soothe men up in their sins, persuading men they 
are good Christians when they do not know what it is tQ 
be born again. Yet I do not love to be pragmatical in 
censuring of Ministers ; , I endeavour, like the indus-^ 
trious Bee, to suck honey from the Flowers of Devotiotix 
tnd not, like the Spider, to convert what was intended, 
for nourishment into poison. If any thing drops from 
the Pulpit which I think not so perttnent, I cover it with 
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'< the mantle of Love/' and strive to rememWr tfalBt 
which is better ; for, as the divine Herbert observea» '<iC 
the Parson be dull, God preaches to the Hearers » Leo-^ 
ture of Patience.^' — In the singingr of Psalms, I laboQi' 
more to have my soul inflamed with love and zeal^ than 
to have my spirits cheered either by the harmony of 
voices, or sound of the Organ ; and could heartily wish 
that Sternhold and Hopkins's Psalms (though well 
enough 150 years ago) were now removed, and Mr. 
Tate's Translation put in their place.— ^As to the receiv- 
ing of the Holy Sacrament, it has ever been my opinion 
that whoever participates of that solemn ordinance (lest 
he '* eat and drink damnation") should retire himself 
from the world * for a day at least, and by a strict recol* 
lection of his actions, and serious. examination of his own 
life, attended with Fasting and Prayer, endeavour so 
to prepare himself, that he may come as a worthy Re- 
ceiver to the Table of the Lord ; that so, by the strength 
be receives by that spiritual viaticum^ he may be enabled 
to '' run with patience the race that is set before him *^. 
and therein, ^' through the assistance of Divine Grace,'* 
so to run as to obtain the prize. 

After the public duties of the day are over, I return 
to my chamber, and enter into my closet, spending some 
time therein in meditating on what I have heard* and in 
reiterated addresses to the Throne of Grace, to follow it 
with his blessing; well knowing, that*Uhougb Paul may 
plant, and Apollo water, yet it is God that teaches me to 
profit." And if in the evening (as sometime there does) 
a Friend comes to visit me, I spend my time with him 
in discoursing on divine things; whereby ''our hearts are 
warmed," and our affections stirred up to praise God for 
his goodness ; and hereby find, the benefit of the << com- 
munion of Saints," which is too much neglected, though 
an article, of the Creed. Sure I am all the Members of 
the Mystical Body of Christ have fellowship with the 
Father and &>i) by one Holy Spirit; with Angels, in 
their love, care, and ministries; with the Saints in^ 
Heaven, in their love and prayers ; and with one another^ 
in the same Faith, Hope, Word, and Sacrament; and 
therefore ishould often confer about heavenly thipgs^' 
*' bplding* the unity of the Spirit in the bond of Peace."' 
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' ' Hie operations of the mind being iii tb^ir ovM natt^rci 
%uch mot^ fatiguing than tbii Uboufs of Che 6od^, it ii 
my usual custom on Sunday hight to ffb somewhat 
'toonler to bed than ordinary. However, I dur^t riot ad-i^ 
tentureto go and complose myself to such **a rest as so 
much resembles Death itself/*^ arid frooi ^hich many 
htve awaked in Eternityj; without recommending mj^elf 
to the card and protectiori of the Almighty ; arid to thifc 
I hftve endeavoured always to have the greater regard^ 
ftinc^y besides the Divine Authority, which plainly en- 
joins it, it is a duty so clearly manifested even by th^ 
light of Nature, that it is si worid^r dmost that any should 
heglect it. I hope you do not, Madsioi,' tdke this aft 
either dictating or reproving, when it is never rii'eant s6 
by me, who have justly entertained quite other concep- 
tions of you ; and am so far from supposing myself 4 
pattern in any respect for your imitation, that I should 
think myself in dangefr of running into ih^ notion of A 
Perfectibnist if I could but 6oihe neat*' yo'b. 

This, Madaim, is the ifiethod in which I would speridr 
the l^abbatb, and is what I have endeavoured to prac- 
tise ; thoiig^h I must own, to tny shame, with So' mucE 
weakness, and so many infirmities, that it sdeifis rather 
lin account of What Fought id do, than of what I havi 
done : for^ thotigb it is my duty to watch narrowly 6ver 
mf hislart, affections, and thoughts, 2Lnd alt my outwaird 
actions, and in a more particular riiarinef should look 
tpon the sanctifying Of the Lord*s-day to be a principal 
part of Religion, yet I mdst own I have' not Been so care^ 
fill ^s I ought '^ to Sanctify the Lord in my Heart'' on 
that day, or pei^fbrm some duties that were incumbent 
tpon me: I haVe not ma!de Jehovah my fear ^nd my dread^ 
iisi oright; but have indulged myself ih sloth, spdkeii 
my own ^ofds, and thought my Own thoughts, con'trarj^ 
to God's holy will and bomi^andment. 

I miist also accus'e myself of being too negligent in 
preparing myself to attend iipon G6d in bis solemn and 
]>ublic appfointments, rushing often into his presence 
Without that due preparation which be requires. Nei<^ 
ther have I behaveld liiys^lf iri his House' with that feat 
and reverence as I otight; nor heard God's Word with 
that arttentioQ which so awful a messacge called iot, t(at 
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improved it to my spiritual nourishment as I ought to 
have done. I am also sensible that I have been morf 
irieady to find fault with the Minister, than to obey the 
IMessage he has brought ; and have not spc^en of other 
D^en and their affairs with that care, charity, and aifecr 
VioUy as I should have done, but rather have discovered 
•their defects. I likev\itie acknowledge, that in ainging 
of Psalms 1 haVe not sung with that grace in my heart 
which Gud's Word requires; and have had my ears 
more tickled with the harmony of the musick, than my 
jioul inflamed with zeal to sing the praises of God. 
I do also confess I have not had such sorrow and re- 

■ 

pentance for my sins past as I ought ; nor l^ave used suc^ 
diligence in the daily examining of my couscience, and 
i^mendment of my life, as l should have. done. I have 
also reason to be humbled, that I have not offered up my 
prayers unto God with alacrity and fervour of spirit, as I 
should have done, but have been often distracted, sloth* 
ful, and cold in my devotions. I also acknowledge I 
liave been proud and vain-glorious in my words antl 
actions. I have not thought so humbly of myself as I 
should have done ; nor kept my senses in the House of 
God with that care as became a Christian, especially my 
i^yes and my 'ears. For all which, ahd many more Errors 
of my Life, which through neglect and inadvertency ^m^ 
have escaped my cognizance, I humbly beg pardon and 
forgiveness of the Father of Mercies. 

Thus, Madam, with the t'elican, have I dissected my 
heart, to shew you where the defects of Humaaity reside. 
I have here, as I told you before, made the whole world 
(but principally yourself) my Confessor. I will only 
add as to this point, that, if my tongue and heart agree 
not in this confession, my confession will b^ of no value. 
He that confesses with his tongue, and wants confession 
m his heart, is either a vain man or an hypocrite ; and 
be that confesses with his heart, and wants it in his 
tongue, is either proud or timorous. 

Madam, having given you some account how I endea- 
VQiired to spend the Sabbath in Dublin, I shall next in- 
form you bow I spent my time on the Week-days. I 
have told you, in the account I gave you of spending 
3unday^ that it was my practice to go to bed soouer ofi 
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ttiose nights than at other times. T shall farther add. 
that I am no sooner lain down on Sunday night but i 
compose myself to rest, being so far from being terrified 
with apparitions^ spectrumsj and the like, as I have beard* 
some have been (who for that very reason durst nev^r 
lie alone), that, I humbly adore the Majesty of HeaveH' 
for it, I fear nothing but God and Sin. 

When I a^ake, I am transported to find myself sa' 
sprightly every way; which made me often wonder what 
ah excellent thingS^eep was, considering it as an inestima*. 
ble jew^el, for an hour of which, if a Tyrant laid dowir 
his crown, he should not be able to purchase it ; that i|.' 
was that *^ golden chain,'* which tied health and our 
bodies together; that, while sleeping, none comV 
plained of pains, wants, cares, or captivities ; and that, 
though the story of *' Endymion's nap** for threescore 
arid fifteen years, and then awaking as lively as if he had 
slept but six hours, be in itself but a mere fable, yet the 
moral is good, and plainly indicates the necessity and 
usefulness df rest to our natures, as instituted by the 
God of Nature himself. 

But to proceed in my Journal. In the morning, a^ 
soon as the Cinque- ports are open, I send up some pri«» 
vate ejaculations to Heaven, giving God thanks that my 
eyes are open to see the light of another day. Afteit 
this I get up, and make my niost solemn addresses to the 
Divine Majesty, remembering Randolph's words : 



First worship God : He that forgets to pray 

Bids not himself ' Good Morrow^' nor * Good Day.*. 



In these sorts of duties it has been 'my constant pracn 
tice to be rather short and fervent, than long and indif- 
ferent. And as we ought to make use of every just an(| 
proper motive to excite us to our duty, I will humbly say, 
I have been the more constant in my practice of thi$ 
morning-duty, as principally out of a sense of my 
bounden duty, towards God, so also from a consideration 
of the example of a Person of Honour (I mean the late 
Lord Delamere), wbt» has left it upon record to hi^ 
Children, ^^That whenever he happened, which was[ 
very seldom, to omit his duty in this kind, though upoof 
never sq urgent fin occf^sion, be ttlwayn^ found some Qrosi. 
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iDterniptioiii iind disappointments in the bufin^ss of' 
||iat day/' 

Being now, Madan^ tQ sally out intq the Cityi tinder 
f^ necessity pf inaking ipyself more particularly known,, 
in respect to the afiairs I went about, I will presumes tq 
appose you might be inquisitive tp understand what 
sort of figure was proper for me tq make. As to niy 
cloflths^ I confess I >yas never qv^r-ciirious, affecting 
always to appear more plain and cleanly "than gay and 
finical. The first suit of apparel ti^at ever mortal maq 
wore came neither from the Merper's s(iop por the Mer- 
chant's warehouse; and yet Adam's Bill would have 
been soonef taken than a Knight's Bond now. The 
tilk-worms had something else to do in those d^yf than 
to set up looms to become free of tl)e Weavers. Our 
old Grandsire^s breeches were not wo^th npar the value 
pf King Stephen's hose, that cost but a poor noble;; 
Adam's holiday suit being mad^ of no bette^ stuff than 
plain fig-leaves s^wed together, and five's best gown of 
)be same piece. However, it was both necefsary and 
convenient I should rather appear above thi^n below my 
quality ; and as spph I adventured to visit my Auction- 
Jftoom. 

In the various emergencies of e^ch day, I send up^ 
gaculatory pifayer^ to the Qod of all mefcies, for big 
direction, blessing,, and conduct, as the matter dpea 
require, and as God has commanded, who has bid m|^ 
^* in all my ways acknowledge him," and has graciously 
promised to direct my paths. ^ 

In the Summer-time I rose early in the morning, and 
walked abroad into the fields, finding those occasional 
meditations that such a walk presented me with ^ubjecta 
{pr, proper to raise my devotion to a greater fervour ;. 
the beauty pf the Creation leading me by insensible steps 
to the adoration of the great Crei^tpr, the Source and! 
Fountain of all excellences. 

My walking along the Strand (a mile from Dublin) 
gave me a pleasant prpspect of. the sea, whose rolling 
graves put me in mind pf the pof^r of OmnipotQiice^ 
^ho commands both the Winds and the Sea, sa)ihg,» 
V, Hitherto abalt thou pome, but no further." 
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Leaving the Strand, I walked up a hill into the fields, 
by the side of Ballibaugh-lane ; which I thought one of 
the best prospects about Dublin, having Heaven, Earth, 
and Sea, in view at the same moment It represented to 
my thoughts the exceeding swiftness of spiritual bodies; 
wfai^h, though far from infinite, yet have a motion quicker 
than the eye, and swifter than our thoughts — thus, by the 
things I have seen, I have been led into the contem* 
plation of unseen things. After about an houf s medi- 
tations in this nature, my usual way was to return to my 
chamber, unless a previous appointment to meet any one 
about business hindered me : for, though! had given the 
conduct of my Auctions to Mr. Wilde (who faithfully 
discharged the trust I reposed in him), yet was I not so 
freed from business myself as not to have applications 
made to me, both by the Binders and other persons. 

After some time being in my chamber, and having takeq 

some refreshment, I went to Dick^s, in Skinner-row ; 

where, after calling for a dish of coffee, my que^itions 

were, ** Where is Darby V* (he is DicVs servant, but af 

honest a lad as lives in Dublin) ; '^ Is there a Packet come 

from England ?'* And that which prompted me to this 

enquiry was, that I bad then hopes of hearing from my 

Wife ; distance and absence having so endeared her ta 

me, that I was never well but fihen I was writing %o her, 

or hearing from her. But, if a Packet came, and there 

was no Letter for me, it struck me into such a melancholy 

(for fear Valeria was ill) that I could hardly reconcile 

myself to a good humour all that day. Madaqn, perhaps 

this will make you ask how long I have been absent from 

her ? Why, Madam, not above a month, but am fallen 

already to telling the minutes^ and can scarce live at this 

cruel distance. Methinks, Madam, I could pass through 

an army of beauties untouched, for one glimpse of the 

dear Valeria (for so I design to call her). It is she 1 love 

(for why should not I ?) above beauty, wealth, and those 

gaudy trifles that dazzle the eyes of others. Neither caa 

if*— — -y nor the worst of her Enemies, lessen my opinion 

of her. Might I talk of her piety (for she is too modest 

to hear it mentioned) I would affirm, she is so great a 

ficripturist, that her memory is a sort of Concordance, 

pxkd the only one I have occasion for ; and for the r^st q]{ 
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^T life, ijt U notbiftg el^e but deTotioi), And, whteh jret 
4pnh|inces her valqe, she puts me not off with a commori 
friendship. It is ^rue, nn indifferent love would bsye 
been good ei)ougb for tt)® m«n that would court ^ler wtdi 
|be blaze of gold ; to the fop tha|^ has nothing bot ho«4 
liour pr beauty (that very jest when found in a man) to 
plead fof him. I loved her for better reasons, and there-^ 
fore ask fur a nearer intimacy, a more lastinj^ happiness; 

Sense U enough, where senses only woo $ 
Biit reasoning Lovers must have Reason too. 
No wonder if the Body quickly doy j 
But Minds are infinite, and like themselves ei^oy. 

A woman of sense (and such I find Valeria) is a 
Hioble prize, had she nothing but t^e treaspre of bef 
pimd. All the World is pictured in a soul ; I am sure il 
|s so, and that she acts new charms in every thing. 
iThen, Madam, if you ever marry, and would be happy 
in wedlock, marry for pure love ; for Valeria and I shall 
then be upon the square with you ; for we can love more 
in one day than others do in all their lives. She thai 
|n^rries a husband on this foundation will he still finding 
new charms either in his words or looks. For my own 
l^hare, I do assert, whilst dignified Sparks seek diversion 
from their Misses, and devote their lives to the idle pur« 
suit of a Hound or a Hawk ; I thank God, my fancy is not 
^o rambling but I can confine it to one dear Charmer, to. 
ijvhom, if she loves like nie, I will prove the most kind and 
tender thing in the world. In a word, I bend all the fa- 
culties and powers of my body and mind to please and 
^erve her ; all 1 have, or can command, shall lie f^t her 
feet Neither do | love at so cold a rate as to desire any 
of the goods of Fortune but for her sake ; and ^his loving 
pijmour (as Iris found in the like case) will not only last 
jfor a day, or a year, but to the end of her life. 

Then what shall I do for a sight of Valeria? but it can* 
pot be blad ; so that I am now constrained to have recouree 
^o Philosophy, though it can supply me with no other re-* 
medies but patience ; at|d the thoughts of this made me 
ptill duller than I was before. But, as dull as it made 
me before I left tbe Coffee-house for (though love baa 
ted igke out of . the way) I do not forget I am still at 
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Dick*8. I looked upon the Bill I published for that 
flioriiing; then read what public Paperi caoie from 
England m the last Packet ; and from thence, my sto* 
nacb {ihe qaost infallible sort of clock) having chimed 
iftll in, I went to dinner, which was usually at a Cook^8«- 
shop, a Widow^s, in Crane-lane, whom I always found 
very ready to please me, and reasonable in her demands; 
a tiding which few of the Dublin Cooks are guilty of; 
for, though both Flesh and Fish are sold cheap in their 
MiirketSy yet a man may dine cheaper at a Cook*s in 
London. 1 perceive in these Ordinaries, if a man makes 
a noise, laughs in fashion, and has a grim face to promise 
Quarrellitig, he shall be ifluch observed ; but, though this 
was none of my talent, yet when I was set down to dinneri 
I looked as big, and ate as confidently, as any of them alL 
When wp had filled our bellies, we all began to talk ; and 
piade as great a noise as Daoer Court* ; for every man 
was willing to say something, though it was nothing to 
the purpose, rather than be thought to have nothing to 
^ay. I bad but very bad sauce to my dinner this day; 
but that, Madam, mistake me not, did not arise from th^ 
fault of the Cook where 1 was, but the Company ; there 
being in a manner nothing that was serious among them* 
One*s talk was lewd ; another was prophaneness ail over; 
liotfaing could be heard from him but Railleries (if I may 
call them so) against serious Godliness; one while in jes^ 
then again in earnest ; and sometimes, to »hew his wit 
[as I may well suppose), with an intermixture of both. 
Others there were, who seemingly little believed either 
Heaven or Hell, to reward or punish ; or a Supreme and 
Righteous pod and Judge of all ; yet made no bones of 
calling the Preadful and Omnipotent Being for a witneM 
to every frivolous, and, I may say, many a false thing ; 
for he that makes no conscience of Swearing will, in my 
(pinion, make less of Lying ; and it may well (if yet it 
be not) b^ made a Proverb, *' A common Swearer is a 
common Lyar/* Of all the vices that are but too rife 
Ikmong the children of men, this of prophane swearing is 
pertainly the most unaccountable one of any. Something 
may be aaid for lying, as that it is profitable ; for drinking^ 
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that it 18 for the good company ; of wenching) that it it 
natural for kind to propagate its kind, &c. : but for 
•wearing what can any man say ? Even nothing at alk 
Upon a mild expostulation with one of the sparks about 
the usefulnegs of it, ail he could say for it was, ** that it 
adorned his discourse.** Good God ! to what a pass is 
the World come, and where will these things terminate? 
But this conversation (which consisted chiefly in noise 
and nortsense) was quickly at an end ; for, dinner being 
endedj.away went every one, according as his business or 
liis humour led him ; some to the College, some to the 
Play-house, others to Court, a few to their Shops, and Duti'* 
ion to his Auction. When I came there, my tirst word usu* 
ally was, ^' Where is Wilde f wha^ Sale last night? Call 
Priced " Sir, here is your account ready cast up. Thirty 
Pounds received, and here is the discharge of it.'* ** Call 
NeUpn^ call Bobmson^ call Jatnes^ call Bacoti. Are the Bills 
printed ? and were they dispersed at the Coffee-houses, 
College, and Tholsel ?*' Thus, Madam, you see I was a 
man of business ; ^nd that my province was, to have a 
general inspection pver all my Servants, and to,stir them 
up to their duty with the utmost application. 

When I had spent about an hour*s time at my Auc« 
tion, and had seen every one in their proper post, I either 
went to visit a Friend, with whom sometimes I walked 
into the fields ; or else went home to my lodging, anct 
spent my time in my chamber, either in reading <^ Mon- 
taigne*s Essays** (for it is a Book I value at a great rate), 
or else in writing to my Friends in England. And, after 
the shadows of the evening have put a period to the day, 
I used to make a trip to my Auction, and crowd myself 
among the Gentlemen that went thither to buy penny-* 
worths ; and so could, unobserved, observe how things 
went. And here, to do them justice, I observed that se- 
veral Gentlemen bid like themselves, and as those that 
understood the worth and value of the Books they bid 
for. Others as much betrayed their ignorance, and took 
no other measures for their bidding but from the bulk of 
the Book ; if it was large (whatever the worth of it was) 
they bid accordingly ; and yet, to do these right, if they 
bad but paid for what they had so bought, I have no reason 
to complain.of them.. Qthers there were, that in their 
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ladJtng took' their measures from what they beard anon 
ther bid before, them ; and two of these happening to 
meet together, would strive so to out-bid each other, that 
they would sometimes raise but an indifferent Book to ^ 
good price. And these (provided still they paid for 
them) were very honest chapmen, and helped out those 
that went too often at an under-rate. But, whatsoever 
9tiy bid, it was their own act and deed ; for I must do 
payself that justice to assert, that I bad nona of those 
unworthy ways that have been used in some other Auc« 
ttofis. I had not one Setter (to advance the price, and 
draw on unwary Bidders) in any of my five Sales ; for, 
howsoever I may have been aspersed in that particular^, 
by Patrick Campbell, I have that satisfaction in myself 
of my sincerity and innocence herein, as is beyond the. 
testimony of a thousand witnesses. Having diverted my-» 
self a while with seeing the various humours of the 
Bidders in my Auction, I went away as. unperceived as I 
eame thither, and thence retired into my chamber; 
where, having spent some time in meditation, I make it 
my endeavour to recollect the actions of the day, and 
make a scrutiny into my heart, to see what peccant hu- 
piours have exerted themselves there (being jealous of 
myself, that I have not been so much upon my watch as 
I ought to have been) ; and having thus examined how 
things stand, I strive, by an humble confession of what I 
find myself guilty of, and a hearty sorrow for it, to recon-t 
ale myself to my offended Maker, and so ^Vs^^ike a 
Tally in the Ei^chequer of Heaven,'* as an ingenious 
Author expresses it, *^ for my Quietus est,^^ before I close 
my eyes, that I may leave no burthen on my conscience. 
And after my Addresses to Heaven, by way of confes- 
sion, &c. my bed is the next place, where I know no 
more of myself till seven next morning (so strange is tbi^ 
nature of sound sleep) than if I had never been ; at which 
hour I usually digest the future business of the day. 
• Yet, Madam, as sound as I sleep, I dream often. Yoi| 
know. Madam, thought must be active; but I take little 
heed in the morning what the visions of the night have 
been, unless that night when I dream of /)— *9ieV ap-* 
pearing to me, and. much less care to remember them j 
hut; my experience teaches m^ that the over-nigh^ 
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ihoughts come fresh upon me the next da^ ; and bow lo 
digest and settle them, was the morning business; the 
niain whereof, next after my morning^s devotion, was to 
answer those Letters I had received from England. 

My custom always is to begin with my Wifie^s, and 
then to proceed to D ne'Sy and then to my other Re- 
lations and Friends, as near as I can, in due order of 
place and affection. I seal them in the same manner, 
only I retain that of my Wife's %o be the first perused, 
and last closed. 

Thus, Madam, I have given you a brief but true ac* 
count of my general method of living ; and by such steps 
as these, through the help of divine grace, 'U strive to 
climb to Heaven ;** and sometimes find my soul upon 
the wing thither before I am aware. There is, me* 
thinks, no object in the world that is more delightful 
than when, in a star-|ight night, I suryey ^* tbe spangled 
canopy of Heaven ;** for, if my mind happen to be over- 
<^ast with melancholy, when I look up and view tbe glit« 
tering firmament, and hope in a short time tp soai* above 
those starry regions, methinks I breathe already the air 
of a new world ; and al| those black vapours that over<» 
Whelmed my soul, are fled in an instant, I then scorn 
this transitory world and all its fading pleasures, consi« 
dering the vanity of the one, and the emptiness of the 
other. Thus still my soul moves upward, as all tbe 
heavenly bodies do ; but yet, as those bodies are oftea 
snatched away to the West, by tbe mpid motion of the 
Primum Mobile ; so by those epidemical infirmities inci* 
dent to human nature, I am oftep turned a clean con^ 
trary course, though my soul still persists in her proper 
motion. And I have oft occasion to be angry with my- 
self, when I consider, that whereas my bountiful Creator 
intended my body, though a lump of clay, should be 
" a temple of his holy Spirit," my corrupt affections 
should turn it so often to a bedlam, and my excesses to 
an hospital. But, as my sin troubles me, so my trouble 
for sin comforts me; and I believe there is less danger 
in committing tbe sin I delight in, than in delighting in 
the sin I have committed. In a word. Madam, I have 
experienced that the way to God is by myself; and the 
way to myself is by my own corruptions. If I baolk tbja 
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way» J err ; if I travel by the creatures^ I wander ; for 
tbe motion of the Heavens will give my soul no r^st, nor 
mil the virtue of berby increase mine ; tbe height of all 
Pbilosophy» both natural and moral, being ^Ho know 
myself;'* and the end of this knowledge isy to know 
God, tbe knowledge of whom is the perfection of love ; 
God bein|r our chiefest good, and the enjoyment of 
him our tiighest happiness^ 

And now. Madam, having given you a specimen of 
iny way of living in Dublin, both on the Sabbath and on 
the week-days; I come in the next place togive.yoii 
*f^ Journal of my Conversation,'* with respect to the 
occurrences I met with here; by which you may see 
what little occasion I gave for the ** Dublin Scuffle." 

It was.in April when I came to Dublin, and near eleven 

at night wbeju I landed ; so that it was with some diiE» 

cuUy that I got a lodging for that night ; for which I owo 

I9yself beholden to l$lrs. Ztis/e, the Widow, at the Duke's* 

ilead tavern in Castle-street, the first place I drank at in 

Ireland. I have always the unhappiness of being sick at 

yea^ which, though it be very irksome to hear, yet I find 

fhis good in it, that it endears the sense of God's good** 

ne^s .to me when I come to land, and makes me the 

more thankful for my preservation ; which having per«- 

formed as well as the fatigue I had been under would 

permit, I betook myself to my chamber, and slept that 

night without rocking, though in the morning both my 

bed and chamber seemed to me to have the same motion 

lihat my fluctuating cabin had the day before. Beiog 

got up the next morning, I again renewed my thanks to 

Qod for my preservation at sea, and safe arrival at Dub-* 

lin. And now being dressed as it were in print, for my 

business now was to see and be seen, I marched very me* 

thodically out of my lodgings with two (I cannot say a 

pair of) gloves in one hand, and a cane in the other — and 

it is not long since I had done sowing my wild oats ; and 

now I am earnestly bunting after gape-seed. You would 

smile, Madam^ if you had the picture of your quondam 

friend at the Blapk Raven, like an over-grown oaf newly 

come to town^ staring and gazing at all the signs, and 

f^cy thing else in the streets ; pacing out their length, 

|ind enquiring ever and aoon, ** what call you this 
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•treet f" '* Who dwells in yon great hous«i ?" " Wbdsc* 
fine cottcb is that ?*' For thus I rambled through everjr 
street, alley, and cot'ner of this spacious town, a^ yott 
will find at large in my^* Summer Travels^" vifhete two 
hundred persons will see thdi* pictures, that at prescsnt 
little expect it. But t leave them here, to tell you the 
first visit I made in Dublin wais to Nat Gutty a Book- 
seller, in Essex-street, to whom I was directed by my 
Frieild' Mr. Richard Wilde^ whom I had left behind me in 
London. This Son of a Gun gave me a hearty welcome; 
and, to do hidi justice, he i^ a^ honest d man as the world 
afibrds ; and is so esteemed by all that ktiow him. He 
is a firm adherer to the Established Government, and a 
declared Enemy tb Popery and Slavery. So far from 
dissembling, that he knows not how to go about it; and 
will speak his mind, how much soever it may be to hitf 
prejudice. He understands Stenography ai$ well as 
Bookbinding t and he liimsdf is a sort of a short-hand 
character ; for he is a little fellow, but one that contain! 
a great deal. And as he is a niost incomparable Writer 
of Short-hand, so he tipeaks it as well as writes it. And^ 
to complete his character, he is a constant l^hop-keeper^ 
without earnest business calls him to the Drumcondrahi 
Thi^ Gun waft a constant and generous Bidder at my 
Auctions^ where he bought a great quantity of Books^ 
which he as honestly paid for. 

At Mr. Oun*s shop I met with Mr. BetUlej/i another 
Bookseller; but his principal business is binding; whom 
I afterwards employed considerably. He is a very 
honest man, but has met with misfortunes in the world,"" 
by thinking some others as honest as himBelf» who did 
not prove so. J asked Mr. Bentley^ ^^ Whether there 
was not some Eminence in the City, from whence I mighi 
survey it ?" He told me, *< There was i and that froal 
the top of the Tbolsel the whole City might be seen; 
So we went to the Tholsel, where we ascended about 
half a score stairs from the street, which brooght us into * 
a spacious room, supported by grieat pillars, and flagged 
(as they term it here) with free-stone, with open bs-^ 
lusters on each side towards the street ; its figure is ra« 
ther an oblong than a square. This is the place the/ 
6ill *^Tbe Cbanrge^'*^ wber0 the Merchants meet' ererf 
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^ay, lis oh the Royal Exchange in Londoni In a cor- 
,ner> at the South-east part, is a Court of Judicature^ 
-where they keep their Public Sessions for the City. 
Having Tiewed the lower part, we went up a lar^e pair 
of stairs into a public room, which had a large balcony 
looking into Skinner Row ; and from this balcony 1 spoke 
with my Friend Mr. George Larking who was then at Mr. 
Say^s Printing-house over-against it. He no sooner 
saw me, but came over to congratulate my safe arrival, 
expressing himself very joyful to see me; a!nd I whs as 
glad as he, we having a long time had a kindness for each 
other, and conversed by letter even when I wasrin Ame* 
rica. Having said so much of him, you will not wonder. 
Madam, if I send you an epitome of his character, in« 
tending to do it more largely in my ** Summer Ramble.'* 
He is of a middling stature, somewhat gross, of a san<* 
guine complexion, and a hale constitution both of body 
and mind ; and (which 1 admire wherever TBnd it) he is 
of an even temper, not elated when Fortune smiles, nor 
cast down with her frowns ; and though his stars have 
not been 'very propitious to bim with respect to his out- 
ward circumstances, he having had great losses, yet he 
has borne all with such a presence of mind, as shewed his 
losses to be the effect of his misfortunes, and not his 
faults. His conversation is extremely diverting, and 
what he says is always to the purpose. He is a particular 
Tbtary of the Muses ; and I have seen some of his Poems 
that cannot be equalled ; but there is one thing more pe* 
culiar to him, which is, that whatever he does, is upon 
the Account CiviL 

I went up with my Friends, Madam, to the top of the 
Tholsel, and there had a view of the whole City : but a 
itbrm that then arose, took from us much of the pleasure 
Qf the prospect. But of that, and the spacious chambers 
over the Change, wljiere the Lord Mayor ^ and Aldermen 
meet, and other curiosities which 1 saw there, as also of 
the government of the City, by the Lord Mayor, Aider- 
nien, and Assemblies, I shall give a more particular ac« 
count in my '^Summer Ramble.'* But this I will say 
here, Madam, that of all the Cities in the Kind's domi* 
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nionsy l)ubliny hextto Londan, does jiMdy daim the pr^ 
leedence. 

It wan at the ThoUel I met Mr. Hellf a peraon whose 
understanding and generous temper set bim aboTe the 
common rate of men^ and shew him to be etery way a 
Gentleman ; I could not but loire bim for these quatifiv 
cations, but much more as he was an old acquaintance of 
my honoured Mother-in->^law * ; and, Madam^ you cannot 
blame me for this, as she treats me with that tenderness, 
that I think her my own Mother revived, and I find 
shall love her as much. Mr. Dell shewed me a most 
particulv respect at our first meeting, and continued bis 
favours to the last minute I stayed in Ireland^ being ooii 
of those that were so obliging as to see me on ship-board. 

From the Tholsel, Mr. Dell, Mr. Bentley, and I, were 
going to the Tavern ; but Mr. Larkin, by the way, would 
have me go into Dick*s Coffee-Chouse, where I had beea 
advised by Mr. WiUe to keep my Auctions. I readily 
agreed to his motion, and went up, saw it, and liked it, 
as proper for my purpose ; i)<V^abewing ine all the civi- 
lity I could desire ; and I must say this of Dick, not- 
withstanding our after- quarrel, that be is a witty and in^ 
genious man, makes the best coffee in Dublin ; and is 
very civil and obliging to all bis customers ; of an open 
and generous nature; has a peculiar knack at banter* 
ing, and will make rhymes to any thing. He is of a 
cheerful facetious temper, and, generally speaking, fair 
in his dealing ; and, had not Patrick assaulted bim with 
the temptation of a double price, he and I should nevet 
have quarrelled. And yet, for all that, I must do bim the 
justice to say, he carried it civilly to me to the very last; 
and was so kind as to come, with my friend Mr. Dell, to 
give me a farewell when I left Ireland. Thus much foi 
Dick. As for his Wife, I shall say this, she is an in<» 
dustrious woman, handsome enough, one that knows her 
duty to her Husband, and how to respect her customers! 
and, in a word, is what a Wife ought to be ; and I must 
own, though her Husband and I scuffled, she treated me 
always with much respect. 

From Diets we went to the Tavern, where, having 
drank a bottle or two, and related the fatigues of my 

" * Madam >iiicholas. These were happy "days with Duaton, mnni 
however to change. See before^ p. 445^ kc. Emt. 
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Dublin voyage, we plkited, and went eadi to our teveratl 
lodgings. In my way borne I virais attacked by an }ii}pii« 
dent wottian^ who desired me *' to bestow a gla^of win« 
Upon her." I made her no otbef answer tban ^'^tbat th# 
Moose of Correction stood not &r off ^** at which ab^' 
Scoured away with all tbe heels she ceuM maike} seeimn|f 
as miith scared as if sbe bad been in Che Aiost imminent 
danger af losing her chastity, when perhaps alve eould 
fcarcererBember the time when sbe had it. 

I hope, Madain,you do not esteem any thing I have said 
here, to be designed for the magnify ii!kg of my own i^irluefc 
It is practicable enough for a man to make bis reputation' 
ctear, and not sin ; and assore yourself, I am not insen^ 
itble that self-praise is a most oidious thing in any, and 1 
shall ever account it mtich more so in myself; however 
h be, Madam, all my niistakes are. entirely submitted to' 
you, who are the best judge of them. 
'' Tbe next day I removed lomore convenient quarters, 
and delivered some letters^ wbioh I bad brought from- 
iyondon. This day Mr. Dell gave me a meeting a(' 
Dick^s ; from whence we went to the Castle, tbe place of 
lesidence for ibe chief Governors. By Mr. Dell's inte- 
itest I had here a view of tbe Lord Gakoanfs bed-cham« 
ber, and other noble apartments : but I wave them here, 
designing to ^peak of them ild my ^* Summer Ranibiei'*' 
However, I will here attempt his Lordship'srehanacter^' 
and hope tiiy honest intention herein will something alOM^ 
for my great defects; and tbe rather ^tUi, as 'bi^ Lord^' 
2fhip*s merits are above a Dryden-s or a Cowley's pen.' 
I* own it is a bold undertaking, to offer at tbe character 
of one of the greatest men which our age has produced^ 
especially for one who has not thebonour of being pec- 
sonallyknown to him. However, though I cannot per« 
fbrm this great task as it ought to be, yet I will endeiBr 
tour at something so like him, that any one at first glances 
niay say it was meant for *^ tbe Earl of <7alway, one of tbeF 
{Present Lords Justices for tbe Kingdom of Ireland.'' 
' Then to proceed^ though with a trembling hand, to hif 
Lordship's character. The first thing whi<ih is remark'^' 
able in btm is-**He is a person of strict morals, arid esi^ 
tradrdinary piety; Bis Lordship is advanced to the* 
honoUfs he now enjoys^ by his great hamiiity and per* 



(54 JOHN DUNT014 9 

$onal merits. The noble blood that has filled bis tehis; 
bas not swelled bis heart ; he is as humble as he is great. 
He seems set by Heaven on such a conspicuous place, as 
is that of being Lord Justice of Ireland^ on purpose to 
guide the people into the paths of love and obedience 
to their God and King. In a word, be uses such an 
obliging mien to all, as if be thought the only thing va« 
lu^ble in greatness, is the power it gives to oblige* 

I would go on with his Lordship^s character; but, as l 
•aid before, I find myself unable for this task : so that. 
Madam, I shall n^xt proceed, for his Lordship's cha- 
racter leads me to it, to give some short account of .the 
present state of the Kingdom, according to my best in- 
formation, though you may wonder that Dunton should; 
trouble bis head with Politics ; but, since such is the cus-. 
tom of Travellers, why may not I thrust myself into the 
herd? 

. The present Governors ai'e, their Excellencies the 
Lord Marquis of Winchester, the Earl of Galway, and. 
the Lord Villiers, now Earl of Jersey. His Lordship has., 
never been here with this character, though he be nameii 
in the Commission ; and the present Government is so 
well administered by those two noble Lords, that 1 have 
not heard one man repine at them since t came to Dub- 
lin. They have Officers belonging to the Household, 
^uch as Steward and Comptroller ; who, oil State-days, 
carry white rods as the ensigns of their ofJSce. When, 
^cy go to Church, the streets, from the Csatle-gate to. 
the Church-door, as also the great aile of the Church, to 
the foot of the stairs by which they ascend tp the place 
where they sit, are lined with soldiers. They are pre- 
ceded by the Pursuivants of the Council-^chi^mber, two, 
Maces, an^, on State-days, by the King and Pursui-, 
irant at Arms, their Chaplains, and Gentlemen of the, 
Household, with Pages and Footmen bare-headed. Wheiv 
tthey alight from their coach, in which commonly the 
Lord Chancellor and one of the Prime Nobility sit with 
^em, the Sword of State is delivered to some Lord, to' 
carry before them. And in the like manner they return 
back to the Castle, where the several courses at dinner 
are ushered in by kettle-drums and trumpets. I for- 
g9t tQ ^11 you,. Madam, that in these Cavalcades the.. 
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Coach, in which "tbdy ride, is Attended by a sniaH Sqpa*" 
dron of Horse ; after which. follow a lotig train of coalche^ 
that belong to the several Lbrd^ and Gentlemen who at-* 
tend them. 

Having given you this short accodnt of the Chief Go^ 
tei'nors,. I shall next proceed to mention something of thd' 
estate of the Church, which in all its Canons are not tb^ 
aanre with that of England — not that they differ from it 
in any points oFHeligion, but only in some circumstancer 
of government ; which, by a Convocation which has beea' 
Sometimes held here, may be altered 8is the present* 
exigences require. It consists of two Houses, i>iz. ih& 
Upper, in which the Bi^hopsi and the Lower where the 
InJFerior Clergy sit ; but they have not thought it needful: 
to call one since bis present Majesty's accession to the' 
Crown. The most Reverend the Archbishops are four y 
pr. Michael Boyle^ Lord Archbishop of Armagh, and: 
Primate of all Ireland ; Dr. Narcissus Marsh, Lord Arch* 
bishop of Dublin, Primate of Ireland ; Dr. William PaUr 
User, Lord Archbishop of Cashell ; and Dr. John Vesey^* 
Lord Archbishop of Tuam. And the Suffragans are* 
eighteen in numbef- Of this number, three are of hts^ 
Majesty's Privy-Council, the Bishops of Meath^ Kildare^: 
and Clogher, as also the two Primates. 

To give you a sbott character of them, take this^ what- 
has been told me by some judicious persons of as well; 
Dissenters as others; that ^' they are men of such learn-r 
hig, moderation, and piety, that this Church had dever* 
k better clks^ of Bishops to govern it." 

The Dissenters in Ireland are a very considerable' 
i>eoplle, as well for their number as wealth; and all* 
unanimous in an hearty zeal for our present happy Go«>. 
ternmefit. And indeed, since nhiy coming hither, I have' 
i>ot heard of any one J&cohUe in the whole Kingdom; 
They have several Meetingrhouses, large and eonve-- 
iri^mly drdered within; and these are siipplied with, 
sober and piotis Teachers ; among whom 1 think the Re^-^ 
terend Mr. ^ojf^emsiy justly be named as the cbifef ; one. 
who, by continuall atfd hard study every day, fits himself > 
^ith new acquisitions towards the happy dischjirging ofi 
his pastoral care; which he expresses with so moeU 
V^koess^ Mid force of persuasion^ . as make him at once. 
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mtg^lil J Mwcd alid foUowed« And one lAnug tbii 
Kingdom is extremely happy in, that botb pertuasione do 
to well agree towards promoting the common good, ms 
more cannot well be desired ; a great advancer of whicfa 
«oioo is Mr. fVeldy a person of sobriety, tearoiag, and 
■olid judgment, and much admired and followed for bis 
preaebing. 

. The Suat^s ane beve in great numbers abo; aaone 
mig^t easily perceive, that would bare consideeed the 
migbty throngs of them wbioh crowded about ibeir grea^ 
Speaker and Champion William Ftnm^ when be came 
hither to boM forth. I cannot bear of any learned aiei» 
among them, though some oS them are very wealthy^ and 
but few of than poor. They can make use of tbe carnal 
amordj as wd\ as those wbo pretend mote to it ; as yow 
wiii believe by this story of one among them, whose 
name I forget ; who, in the late Wat, when tbe Sap* 
parees came towards Edenderry, near tbe bog. of AUsn^ 
in the King^s. county, be, among other of the MUitis, 
weik fortb to engage them, and put tb^m aU td<tbe j^ob, 
teeept^tbose who were killed in the action. Ameag tbem 
lay one whom tbe Quaker tbought he had killed, and 
lifted bis pockets ; but some months after, when a -greU 
number of them burnt Colonel Fur^m/*8 boiise, about 
three mites from Edenderry, these briak sparks took the 
dhunn, and, making as considerable a bodyas tb^ could, 
jnarcbed to Porefoy's place, where they found many of 
the ItiAf wbo had made themselves drunk with tbe 
Coloners strong beer, fast asleep in tbe ditches* The 
Qiiakeiv wbo never was- backward in such attempts^ finds 
tbe saflie fellow whom he thought he had formerly killed^ 
balf^tipsy^ and in bis arms. He calied him by bk aame^ 
s>^7ii»& *' Verily I thought I had of late slain tfaeeJ botr 
now find ^ny mistake i wherefore I pm-pose to itoakeaiire 
mroric, and hinder thee from rising any move !^««**^iMi so^ 
imnsediately knocked him down with apoll«axe wbieibbe^ 
used always instead c^ a sword; and then eut off biS' 
bead. Poor Teague never offered atany vasistance, nor 
endeavoured to save bimaeif by ilig^ hnt scood'to die 
like a f ooL 

Our Jted^Leitered Genilimen were nevev under aueh 
cstcumftaooes here^ aa now ; for all tbeair Bisbopa and 
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B^golar Clergy are bantshed hy Act of' PariiftBienl^ 
vfaicb makes it death to find any pf them returned again f.. 
so that now they are wholly depending on the Secijiiari^) 
and every Pari»h ia allowed his Priest ; but when km 
dies, there being none to ordain a new onei it mutt re** 
main without ; and this will be tbe state of the whole! 
Kingdom in a little time, when the present set of Priests 
abali be extinct. They have also another Law, that noi 
Papist shall keep a School, nor any one najtive of a fo^ 
reign education be admitted to dwell in the Kingdom ;i 
«j9 that by these Acts, I tbink^ it will appear plain enovgb^^ 
that the Romish Religion is on its last lega in Iceland ;, 
and the present Romanists who survive their PcieAUpi 
mpst conform to the Protestant Religion, or live and die*' 
without the exercise of their own *. I do not pretend tO' 
make my judgment upon these methods ; but I think the 
next age will have few people inclinable to any moreRer 
hellions against England. 8ome of the Papist Lords have, 
put their children to be educated in the Protestant Faith; 
and several Gentlemen have lately abjured the Romish* 

These ghostly Fathers were to render tbem.selves at^ 
the first day of May, for transportation, at Dublin, Cork,, 
&c. where their names were entered with the Magistrati^ 
of the town. You may guess at the lamentations whicb 
were made at parting with such precims jewels ; an4 
l^iasses were said, and money begged for theoi) beside^ 
what the peo|>le voluntarily g^ve without adding. One 
old Friar, called Father Keretn^ who h|id been a famouf 
l^xorcist, and excellent good at heipiag cattle that werif 
overlooked or bewitched (for some of the vulgar are sq 
superstitious to believe tbis), made sale of good store of 
holy water, << which had helped to cast out Devils,'* ap4 
of several other consecrated frmckamsf by wbich, tt w^f 
said, he acquired such a sum of money as might suflBcQ 
for his support all his days. And such were the tricki 
played by many of tbem on their going into exile; as 
leaving holy tokens, and taking catalogues of their ao* 
quaintancea names, to ^ pray for them all the days of 
their life." Now' these kindnesses deserved some re^ 
turns, which they never failed of; though whether theyc 
ase as good as their words in remembering tbem, I lesLV^ 

— — ^»^i» . I l « I. I !■ II I 1 ..llll ll^^^l— — — ^Wl^- 

* poor John Dunton was no Propket. Borr^ - 'I 
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^ their own breatts. Before I leave this account of the 
state of Religion in Ireland, I shall acquaint you with' 
^)e manner of exorcising their Demoniacks, thouj^h for 
liiy part I thiiik the Dievil is in the prehumptuous Priest, 
rftther than the nielanchol)' person ; and you may judge, 
how fit such persons are for holiest society. 
' The £x6rcist, before he goes to work, ought, by way 
of a preparative, to confestt his sinss, and receive the; 
Eucharist. Then he begins the opcfration with some 
ithort prayers, and ties the ends of the violet- colon red 
atole that he wears about the Demoniack's neck ; who,^ 
if outrageous, must be tied hand and foot ; then, crossing 
him and the by-standers, they go to prayer, and read 
the fifty-third Psalm ; and, after a prayer or two morei, hei 
thus speaks to the Devil : '< 1 command thee, thou un« 
clean Spirit, whoever thou art, and all thy companions, 
that do possess this servant of God, that, by the mystery 
of the Incarnation, Passion, Resurrection, and Ascension' 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, by the sending the Holy Ghost, 
and the coming of our Lord to Judgment, thou tell me 
ifhy Name, and the day and hour of thy exit, with some 
sign; and that thou obey me, the unwbrtliy Minister, of 
God, in all things ; and that thou offend not this crea^ 
iure of God, or any of the by-standers, in their persons 
or goods:'* Then he crosses himself and the Demo* 
ntack on the forehead, mouth, and breast; and reads some 
Gospel, as that of the first of St. John, the sixteenth of 
Mark, or the tenth of Luke; then, falling to prayer, he 
begs to be enabled to cast forth this cruel Devil. Then, 
lapping the stole about the possessed party's neck, and 
fortifying him with the sign of the Cross, he lays his 
fight hand on the patient's head, and cries out, ^* Behold 
the Cross of the Lord," which he shews him : " Fly from^ 
it, ye adverse parties ; the Lion of the tribe of Judah, the 
Root of David, hath bvercome." Then to prayer agaiii 
he goes, and begins a new exorcism, saying, ^^ I exorcise 
thee, most foul Spirit, every incursion of the adversary, 
every phantasm, and every legion, in the Name of>our 
Lord Jesus Christ gg to fly from, and be eradicated ^ 
out of tliis Image of God. He commands thee, who bid 
thee be plunged from the highest Heavens into the loweP 
parts of t))9 earth i lie whom the sea, winds,, and tern* 
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pests obey, commands thee.** Then, when this does not 
serve ^urn, he falls to scold the Devil after this manner : 
** Hear, therefore, and fear, thou Satan, Enemy of the 
Faith and all Mankind; thou introducer of Death, and 
destroyer of Life, declioer of Justice, root of ail 
Evils, fomenter of Vices, seducer of Men, betrayer 
of Nations, promoter of Envy, source of Avarice, cause 
of Discord, and exciter of Sorrow — why dost tbou stay t 
why dost thou resist, when thou knowest the Lord Christ 
can destroy all thy power ? Fear Him who was sacrificed 
in Isaac, sold in Joseph, slain in the Lamb, crucified iii 
Man, and at last triumphed over Hell." Then he makes 
the following Cross in the forehead of the possessed : 
*^ Beg^one you, in the name of the Father, Q and of the 
Son, ^ and of the Holy Ghost, gg Give way to the Holy 
Spirit by this g^ t>ign of the Cross of our Lord JesUs 
Christ.*' Then they go to prayers ; after wh^oh an* 
other exorcism is used like the former, wherein he calls 
the Devil many hard names, and tells him of all the 
i'ogueries he has ever committed ; and bids him ^* be gone 
for shame, since all his tricks are discovered.** 

Madam, 1 would enlarge in giving a more particular 
account of the present condition of the Church and State 
ill this Kingdom of Ireland (for as I was a little ci:irious in 
this matter, so I have met with such ingenious company 
since I came here, as have been able to satisiy my curi- 
osity in these matters) : but, my observations on the state 
of Ireland being more properly a part of my " Summer 
Ramble'* than what relates to my ** Conversation in 
Dublin,** I shall drop it here, and proceed to what is 
more properly ^* Conversation ;*^ my design in this Let- 
ter, as I said at first, being rather to tell you how I lived 
in Ireland, than to tell you what i saw or observed there. 

In* the account of my ** Conversation,** with respect 
to the occurrences I met with there (for that is the subject 
I am still upon) I am next to tell you, that, having seen 
the Castle and other rarities, I was the next Sunday for 
going to Church, the place where the Lords Justices, 
usually go, and accordingly thither I went in company 
with Mr. Larkin. After we had seen the state ki which 
the Government rides to Church (which indeed is very 
splendid, as I hinted before) we crowded intd the Cfaurc^ 
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jrketB I endeavoured to compose loytelf io tbe most serU 
pus maqner 1 couid, to ^tend the service of God per* 
formed tbere. I do no^ pretend to retain whole Sermons 
Iby heart ;.but can have a satisfied conscience in keeping^ 
filly in my memory a remarkable passage or two that 
suits best to tbe then edification of my soul. Much lest 
]tben,. Madam9 shall I oflFer to describe this place of Di- 
▼ioe Worshipi or descant upon the Auditory : but, as it is 
IKiost uatur^l for mankind, upon the presenting of fresh 
•bjects, tQ vietv them at least in a transient manner, I 
found it so ivith myself here, notwithstanding the injunc- 
tions .of God aqd iny own conscience, to keep clone to my 
^^votk)n : but piirdon me, Madam, if I am ne-essitated 
to declare, I did not behold one tolerable £ace among all 
thole that are di^inguished.by the name of the fair sex; 
$(^ tbat here I can truly say, they were no temptation 
|o me, and that I had no occaftion to ** make a cove* 
p^^nt with my eyes." For myself, I could have been 
heartily content they had had a certain place of worship 
from the men, assigned them in the assembly, as the 
Eastern Churches have, but for what reason I know not, 
B^ot this liberty. Madam, that I took, to gaze, and make 
iseflections, was only while they were singing an Anthem 
fp^ith vocal and instrumental Musick, there being two 
pair of organs in Christ Church, of which one is a very 
noble one* When the Minister ascended the pulpit, 
I heard him with great attention arnd delight. He was a 
Dignitary of the Chprch, but bis name has slipped my 
memory. Retiring home from he nee with what coove- 
^ient speed the iMirmity of my body would perinit me, 

I dined in my lodging witb aiy Landlord Zf , a jolly 

m4^n in bis natural temper, but not very serious in niat^r 
^vs of R^ligioUk I made my repast as short as I could, 
as is usual with me upon such days ^ and withdrew into 
npy chamber, where I spent the remainder of tbe day 
ia such acts of devotion aiid med.tation as were usual 
wkb oie* B|it I had sgmts more particular impressions 
ppoH f|iy spirits concerning the Divine Goodness to- 
imairds me, IB respect to the now sute of my health, that 
I had l^en enabled to go once again to the House of 
Qod : a^d I will own, to the glory of the Divine Name, 
tl^at some tenches in the Sejro^on I; had heard that day 
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concerning ihankfulness foir mercies received, were veiy 

helpful to me in the course of this evening's devotion. 

The next week I went to see Patrick Campbell, ta 

whom, by his order^ I had. sent several pf ^' Mr. Turner's 

{listory.'' He treated me well enough the first time I 

saw him, giving me my morning's draught, and telling 

me ** I was welcome to Dublin." But 1 said nothing 

then of the Books I sent him, nor he to me ; which I 

thought somewhat strange. The second time I went to 

bim, which was the wtek following, after the usuat 

hirw-(Pit/e^s viere over, I expected he should have took 

some notice to me of the Books ; which he not doing, I 

took notice of them to him ; and then it was I perceived 

be hnd a natural aversion to honesty, for he began ta 

shuffle at the very mention of them. However, resolv* 

in^ to be easy with him, I took my leave of him for that 

time. The third time I saw him, he shuffled about my 

Books at that rate, that a Stranger in his Shop (to whom 

I offered to refer my cause) resented it. And from that 

time forward, only for demanding my own, and telling 

him how unfairly he dealt by me, he became my enemy. ^ 

This, Madam, being the person with whom I bad the 

preceding *^ Scuffle,'' if by this you do not sufficiently 

see bis character, give me leave to give it you ; which £ 

will do impartially, and without any respect to the con* 

troversy I bad with him. He is of stature rather tall than 

otherwise ; bis hair reddish ; his speech very broad, like 

his country ; no Scholar, but of good natural parts; very 

covetous, and extremely proud. He bad a very meaa 

beginning (for which no man ought to blame him, for be 

could not help it himself, and consequently it was none 

of his fault) ; but his intolerable pride makes it necessary 

that he be often put in mind of it. I have heard some 

persons say, that had dealings with him, ^* that they had 

rather speak to the Lord Mayor about business than 

l^atnck Campbell, and that he would not look for so 

mucb4respect." He cares not to part with money, and 

where he can shuffle he will. He is of Vespasian's mind^ 

and thinks no gain is unsavoury. What good parts he 

has he uses ill, employing them for the most part ta 

circumvent his Neighbou|r; of which his taking my 

Room over my bead is an uudjeiiiable iaitance. He un<- 
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derstands tbe doctrine of Equivocation as well as a Jesuit; 
and their honesties s^re much alike, opiy the Jesuits are, 
the fairer dealers. He pretends extremely to Religion, 
^nd has got many a penny by the bargain. He will com« 
monly say grace over.a choppin of ale, and at the same 
lime be contriving how to over-reach you. Candour and 
fair-dealing are things he often mentions, as a cover for 
the opposite yicesr; but never cares to make use of tbem» 
tnless sometimes to draw in a greater booty. 

This, Madam, is a part of his c(iaracter ; which should 
J draw out at length, it would make a pack too big for 
a Pedlar ' but, having thus accidentaliy stumbled upoii 
bis original, it will be wisdom to leave him where he was 
first found. Which yet I am iinwilling to do, till I have 
acquainted you, Madam, that I have enough by me to 
f onfirm every tittle of this character, without referring 
to any thing' relating to myself; for I have the History 
ef his Life sent me from Dublin since I came over, even 
from the time he sold Thread-lace^ in Glasgow by th^ 
iiiame of Patrick Ure^ to the time that Patrick Campbell 
begged pardon of the Company in Publin for bis pretty 
experiment of turning IJodder into (Rocker ^ &c. ; and 
this attested by several eminent persons in that city^ 
among whom Mr. Thornton^ the King^s Stationer^ is one. 
But, having told him 1 will be a generous enemy^ I in- 
tend this history of his Life shall be kept secret, unless 
he shall hereafter provoke me to publish it. 

From Patrick Campbell 1 rambled to the ingenious 
Mr. Pays^f who is both Printer and Bookseller, and the 
l>est situated of any man in Dublin ; and thence back to 
ttonest WttTt^Sy witty Shavfs^ and grave Mr. Foster^Sy 
who, as they all deserve an honourable character (which 
for brevity sake I here omit) so I shall give it them in 
iny " Summer Ramble.** 

Having left Mr. Ray, I rambled to Castle-street, 
Where Vulcan with his wooden leg startled me with the 
^breaking of it ; for I took it for the crepitus osstuni which 
I have heard some of our Physicians speak of : however, 
I was honestly treated by him, and will do him justice 
in my ** Summer Ramble.'* 



• Of whom see before, jpage 238. 
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Some time after this, seeing the ** Squire of Alsatia*^ 
in a Play-bill, to be acted, I had a great mind to see it ;• 
for, there being so many Alsatians in Dublin, I thought 
it couid not chuse but be acted to the life : and so having' 
done my business (for I always make recreation wait* 
upon business) i went to the Play-house; which places 
you knovir, Madam, is free for all comers, and gives: 
entertainment as well to the Broom-man as the greatest^ 
Peer : and therefore, having got my ticket, I made a 
shift to crowd into the P>t, where 1 made my honours to 
Madam £f— — j/ (whom I was amazed to Bnd at the Play-- 
house) and to two or three other Ladies that I happened' 
to know. My next adventure there was, to give a heni' 
to the China-orange-wench, and to give her her own 
rate for her oranges; for you know, Madam, it is below 
a Gentleman (and as such 1 passed in the crowd) to stand 
haggling like a Citizen's Wife. I found, Madam, the 
Dublin Play-house to be a place very contrary to itr 
owners ; for they on their outsides make the best show : 
but this is very ordmary in its outward appearance, but 
looks much better on the inside, with its Stage, Pit, 
Boxes, two Galleries, Lattices, and Miisick-loft; thougk 
I must confess that even these, like other false Beauties^ 
receive a lustre from their lamps and candles. It stands 
in a dirty street, called Smock-alley. Hither I came 
dressed (though I say it) tolerably well ; though not so 
much to be seen, as to see the follies of the age ; for, 
however the Theatre be applauded by a modern Gentle*' 
man, for the representation of those things which so 
mightily promote Virtue, Religion, and Monarchical 
Government ; for my part, I thought Vice, which fun* 
damentally destroys all those things, is here, as well as 
in other Theatres, so charmingly discovered, as to make 
men rather love than abhor it — tike the Judge, who, on 
the Bench, discovering the arts of some cow- stealers to 
disguise their beasts by altering the figure of their horns, 
taught a poor fellow the trick, who, putting it in practice, 
was brought to the gallows. However, to give the Devil' 
bis due, there are some Actors here, particularly Mr. 
Ashburify Mr. HmbandSy Mr. Wilks^ Mr. Hescot^ Mr^' 
Norrisy Mr. Bucklxfy Mr. Longniorey Mrs. Smithy Mrs* 
Schoolings do way inferior to those in London ', nor are 
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th^ Spettftton I hj wbat I ttw» one degree lest in vamty 
An4 foppery than those in another place. 

For the PUy^ Madame I need say nothing, it, is so 
weit known ; it yt^a pretty to see ibe Squire chonsed oul 
of so fair an estate with so little ready rhino. Yet the 
diversion wa^ not so great, but that the crowd made ne^ 
more uneasy > a thing I ever abominated, and for the 
most part made it my business to shun all my days. In 
a word, jdo Church I was in while at Dublin could I 
discern to be half so crowded as this place. I cann6t 
tell indeed how it would have beeo had they played on 
Sunday, as they do in Popish countries, and particularly 
at Home ^ where a stranger once observed all the peo- 
ple suddenly ran out of the Play-house into the Church 
as fast as they jcould, which m^de him at first tbipk it 
was a most religious place ; but^ when he came to hear 
t<be Friar preach, his words, actions, and other gestures, 
were so comical, that his wonder ceased, for he thought 
all the Actors and Players in Christendom were a fool 
to him. After spending three or four hours in the Play* 
bouse to see a few men and .women make fools of them- 
•elves,, 1 returned home to my chamber, and coold 
scarce be reconciled to myself, to think how foolishly I 
had wasted that time which might have been spent to 
better purpose. 

Madam, 1 should next acquaint you with a prodigious 
Storm, which happened in Dublin about the latter end 
of Joly ; it mijght indeed be more properly called a 
Hurricane than a Storm. It strangely surprisied me. 
Though its fjury continued not above six hours, there was 
hardly a house in the City where it had not left some 
visible marks of its rage, especially in Christ Cboreb- 
lane ; so that it was more safe being in the fields tlutii 
pn the City at that time. The oldest man alive eould 
never remember any thing so terrible as this Storm. But 
to give an account of the mischief it did^ would bcf too' 
great a digression. I shall therefore reserve it for my 
*' Summer Ramble ;" as I shall also a comical entertain- 
ment made at Kelts in the county of Meatb, by one 
Captain Bryan O'Brogan, Son p9 Philip O'BrogaOy 
Prince of Cavan. 
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Sobn tL(%er this great Storm, the Duke of Otrmond' 
lafMkd at Dubiin, aini from tbeiice went to hts hott^ at 
Kilkenny, where (wi my " Summer Ramble**) 1 saw Ma 
<jrace, and had a sight of the Castle and other rarities 
by the interest of Dr. Wood, whose great civilities 1 
acknowledge in the following pages. Abotit this time 
the Dubinin Players, with all their appurteaances, strolled 
«bwn to Kilkenny ; after whieh it was reported in Dub- 
lin, '' that one WilfpSf one of the best Actors, bad played 
his last part, being 4[illed in a dael." This report waa 
10 far believed, that an ingenious person wrote an Elegy 
upon him, which was printed, and publicly sold* Thta , 
news of bis death was talked with such asriurance, that|. 
though Mr. Wilks soon after came to Dublin, and shewed 
himself aliue, they would hardly believe him. The 
ground of Ihia report, as I was tdd, arose from this, 
that a countryman seeing a Tragedy acted in Kilkenny, 
whevein Mr. WiFks acted the part of o»>e that waa to be 
killed, thought it was real, and so reported it. 

I mig^ht next mention the sadden deaths of the Dub* 
lin Sheriffs ; the tragical story of a person that was killed 
by a fall from his horse; and the dismal accident of a 
ehild^s^ firing a garret (with himself in it) with gunpow- 
der ; but, sbbttld I relate half the occurrences I met in 
Dublin, I should swell this Letter beyond measure, so 
I reserve them ail for my ** Summer Ramble ;*' and shall 
nent proceed (that I may render the account of my 
^* Conversation^' the more complete) to give a particular ' 
account of the visits I made in Dublin ; for, Madam, as 
it is an observation ^^ that a man may be known by -bis 
company,'' so 1 think it is not incongruous to believe 
that an idea oif his conversation may be taken from the 
persons to whom, and the occasions on which, he makes 
hia visits. 

And here, Madam, I must first acquaint jrou, thai 
loon .after qiy coming to Dublin, Mr. Norman the Book- 
teUer sent one Mr. Rogn^son ta invite me to bis houses 
Wbenl'Came thither, I fennd his business was to propose, 
tke buying of the Ftnture I had brought over \. in which 
though we agreed not, he treated me very kindly, shew** 
lag me all bis bouse, and therein his Picture, done so 
much to t^e- Kfe, tb«t even 2«e.axis, ot ApelleS| could 



icarce eit^eed it. From his House be bud me to his 
Qarden, which, though not very l^rge, is Co be roucb 
admired for the curiousness of the knots, and variety of 
choice flowers^ that are in it; he being an excellent Flo- 
rist, and well acquainted with all the variegated tapestry 
of Nature in the several seasons of the year. Mr. 
.Norman has this peculiar to himself, that whatever he 
has in his Garden is the most excellent of its kind. H^ 
has a room adjoining to this ^Urthly Pafddis^, to sheltet 
his more tender Plants and Flowers froal the insults of 
Winter-storms. From hence he carried m^ tb a large 
tVarebouse, where he had a large Auction, preparing^ 
as he said, for Sale ; though I heard nothing more of it 
while I stayed in Dublin^ 

. Before I proceed to the next visit, give me leave; 
Madam, being fallen a second time among my Brethrenii 
to spend a few lines about them, among the many I 
trouble you with concerning other people. They are not 
a Corporation of themselves, but mixed with Cutlertf 
and Painter-stainefs ; and their present Master is Mr. 
Norman *« whose character I here send vou : wi(!h thii 
j^ddition, that he never opposed my Auction. 

Nor must I, Madam^ forget the extraordinary civility 
of the King's Printer, Mr. Andrew Crook^ who is a wor- 
thy and generous Gentleman, whose word and mean- 
ing never shake hands and part, but always go together. 
He is one that is as far from doing other men an injury, 
as he is from desiring to be injured ; and though hiar 
circumstances are not so great, yet his soul is as large 
as if he were a Prince, and seorns • as much to do an 
unworthy action. He is a great lover of Printing, and 
has a great respect for all that are related to that noble 
Mystery. 

Having paid my respects to the King's Printer, I went 
Mxt to Mr. Thornton^ the King's Stationer, of whom I 
jhall say in short — He is a very obliging person, has 
sense enough for a Privy Counsellor^ and good-natnrer 
enough for a Primitive Christian. He treated me, when 
t, oaoie to Dublin, with a bottle of excellent claret ;r 
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atid^ if I live t9 publish my ^< Summer Ramble/'' Patrick 
(Campbell shall know there is not a better neighboerf nor 
ail honescer man, in Dublin^ « 

As I passed from the King's Stationer^ I met with an 
Donest Geiuleman with whom I was formerly acqiiaintcfd 
in Londoti ; it was my worthy Friend Dr^ Smith, of 
CoUege*green near Dublin. His character is above mjr 
pen ; yet I may venture to say^ he is a man of extra^^ 
ordinary sense, and the only Physician I durst commil 
the care of my health tp^ in the whole Country. He 
invited me to bis house, aitd when I came gave me a 
hearty welcome ; and for his treaty though it was very 
genteel, yet nothing seemed so agreeable to me as the 
Doctor's company. 

t went next to Bride' s-street, to pay my respects to 
lAr/JVallis (a Member of Parliament) and his Lady, with 
whom I bad the honour to be acquainted at Tunhridge 
sonie years ago. I shall ever acknowledge the generous 
reception I met with here ; neither can. I forget to cba<* 
racterize his extraordinary Kinswoman ; whose wit and 
beauty set her above the rest of the fair sex, as having 
nothing in her but what bears witness to the perfectioii. 
of her mind and body : 

Saint-like she Yooks^ a Stren if she sing. 
Her Eyes are Stars ; her Mind is evety thing. 

1 would say sonrething too of that ingenious Gentle- 
man who is Tutor to Mr. Wallis's Children ', for I found 
(in some discourses I bad with him) that his, learning 
and knowledge had outstripped his years : but he is too 
modest to bear the^ character he justly merits; and to. 
speak of him by halves is what I cannot approve of; so 
1 will wave his character, with only saying, the conversa-^ 
tiqh I found here was the most agreeable of any I met 
in Dublin. 

Durst I here attempt Mr. Wallis's character, I might, 
^y of him, as was said of the Lord Russell, that he i$: 
*^ one of the best of Sons, the best pf Fathers, the bes% 
of Husbands, the best of Masters, the best of Friends^; 
and the best of Christians." And his Lady is no way iu*^ 
fbrior to him for Virtue, Wit, and Generosity. An4 
her Kinswoman Madam Mof^ (not she that I spake of 
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before^ but one 1 had tba bonottr to know ftt Tofibridge), 
it to like her in these qaaluies, that, were their facef 
alike too, you could not distinguirii one from the other. 

In some conferences I had with Mr. Waliis about my; 
Welsh Travels, I told htm I found the following Epitaph 
on a tombstone in Conway Church, which for the re** 
markableness of it, I inserted in my ** Journal.** It was 
this: ** Here lies Nicholas Hooks, of Conway, Gent, 
the One-aiid-fortieth Child of his Father, William 
Hooks, Esq. by his Wife Alice; and Father of Twenty- 
Seven Children himself.'* — Which was a matchless in- 
stance of a frititful Family. 

To wbich Mr. Waliis replied, ** He beard there had 
been a Troop in Ireland, wherein one Mother had Two« 
an^-tw^nty of her own Children Rated.'' 

Having taken my leave of Mr. Waliis, bis Lady, and 
the rest of his Family, my next visit was to Sir Henry 
IngobMyf^L Member of the Privy*council in Ireland, and 
a- Gentleman of near ninety years. When t came to his 
boose, I sent up my name ; and Sir Henry ordered his 
Gentleman to bring me into a private apartment where 
be was. When I entered the room, Sir Henry received 
me in a courteous manner. I told him, " I presumed 
to wait upon him, to inquire whether my Reverend 
Father Mr. John Dunton was not once bis Chaplain $ 
and that, if he was, it must be forty years ago.*' Sir 
Henry did not at first remember it; but, sending to his 
Lady, she sent word ** that she did call to mina such a 
person ; but," it was added, ** my Father did not Iiv6 
in the house, but used to come often to it." I then 
asked Sir Henry, " Whether one Mrs. Mary Hall did 
not live with him when my Father was in Ireland ? for 
tbat in my Father^s Will was this expression, * Item, I 
bequeath unto Mrs. Mary Hall, Servant to Sir Henry 
Ingoldsby when I was in Ireland, five pounds, if ever 
demanded, or she be not dead, for her friendly offices 
to me during a great sickness I had in that Kingdom.* 
I told Sir Henry, ** I was not put upon this inquiry by 
the Executrix ; but that Providence having brought me 
to Ireland (though twenty years after my Father's death) 
I could not be satisfied without inquiring whether this' 
Mary Hall were alive or dead.^' To wbich Sir Benry did 
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me the honour to reply, ** It was a great piece of justice 
in me, if I bad no advantage in it myself/' To which I 
returned, <* I had not, any farther than to see to the 
execution of my Father's Will." But as to this Mary 
Hall, Sir Henry told me, ** he supposed she died at 
Limerick, she marrying thither from bis house to a rich 
but ill-natured man, which soon ended her days.*' 

Pardon me. Madam, for the digression of this story. 
I bad some hesitation in my own breast about making 
this inquiry. I was not satisfied that conscience obliged 
me to it ; but, not being satisfied without doing it, I did 
it ; and it yet appearing to me a moot case, because I 
was none of the Executor, I leave it to your determina- 
tion, ^< whether I could be under any obligation in that 
case> or no ?'^ This discourse being ended, 1 gave Sir 
Henry an account of the reason of my coming for Ire- 
land ; with which he was so well pleased, that he pro* 
inised to give me and my Auction all the encouragement 
he could ; for which I returned him my humble thanks, 
and so took my Jeave of Sir Henry for that time. 

Madam, 1 dare not presume to give Sir Henry's character; 
to describe so great a man would be a theme big enough 
for my ingenious Friend Mr. Charles Worminton (a per- 
son of great modesty and worth, and perhaps the most 
ingenious Poet in all Ireland) : but, though I shall not 
presume to characterize this antient Knight, yet I shall 
say, what every one does, that he has the repute of a 
person of great honour and probity ; and of that great 
judgment and experience in affairs of State, as renders 
him worthy of the dignity of a Privy-councillor, which 
be has been for many years; and though he is now 
arrived to Fourscore (ten more than '* the Age of Man," 
Psalm xc. 10), yet he enjoys his health and strength to^ 
admiration ; which shews him to have been a person of 
great temperance ; and perhaps on this account he has 
no equal in Ireland, or it may be in the whole World. 

But to proceed in my Rambles. Having taken my 
leave of Sir Henry Ingoldsby, in my way home I met 
with Lieutenant Downingj my former Fellow-traveller to 
New-England. You can hardly imagine. Madam, how 
agreeable a thing it is to meet with an old Friend in a 
Foreign Country. It was some thousands of miles off^ 

o o 
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4hat we were last together ; and we were equally Kivr 
prized to meet each other here. There was in. hi» cois- 
pany at that time Captain Anneslej/^ Son to the late 
Earl of JngUi^f to whom I bad the honour to be related 
by my first Wife. We stayed not long in the street, but 
went to drink at the Widow Lisle's in Castle-street ; whi- 
ther I chose to go out of a principle of gratitude, her*s 
being the first house that received me in Dublin. After 
a ** Health to the King^' and some others of our friends 
in England, we talked over our New-England Samblc *. 
After this, I told the Lieutenant of my Brother Annes- 
ley's death; at which he was highly concerned. This 
discourse being ended. Captain Annesley told me^ 
/Uhat the Earl his Father had written an excellent 
History of Ireland ; but it was in such hands as be be- 
.lieved would strip it of some of its choicest remarks." 
And, Madam, this is likely enough ; for there are som^ 
men in the World who are afraid of following truth too 
close, lest it should dash out their own teeth. I then 
told Captain Annesley, ^* I bad printed his Fatber^s 
* Memoirs,^ the Copy of which I purchased of Sir Peter 
Pett;'' and he could not but think them genuine, because 
of that great amity which was between the Earl his Father 
and Sir Peter Pett f* 

To give you, Madam, the Captain's character: He 
is a most accomplished Gentleman ; not (as a Wit ob« 
serves) that thin sort of animal thitt flutters from Tavern 
to Playhouse, and back again, all his life ; made up with 
Wig and Cravat, without one dram of thoaght in his 
composition : — but a person made up of solid worth, yet 
as grave as he is witty ; brave and generous; and sbew^ 
by bis humble and courteous carriage, that be is, and 
was bom, a Gentleman. And for the Lieutenant, my 
nld Fellow-*traveller, I must say he has much address, 
and as great a presence of mind as was ever seen. He 
is most. agreeable company, and perhaps the best friend 
I bad in America. After three hours spent in this con- 
versation, I went to visit Captain TawnUy and his Lady; 
as also one Madam Cofigreve ; who were all tbree oiiy 

* Of which see the particulars in page 90. ' 
t Sir P«ter Pett, knight, was Advoeate-Gen^ral for the Kingdota of 
Ireland- 
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t'ellOvtr-iratellets rn the cdach firom Ldndon to Chettci^. 
The Captaih is a person of great bdnour and worth, and 
46 is his Lady ; but of these I shall say more ill my <*SaiDi- 
oier Ramble/' more particularly of Madam Congref 4^. 

In my way home I called upon Mr. Rmfisan and bii 
Wife, styled ** the most ingenious ;*' who, thoogb sb# 
has enemies, perhaps, as little deserves th^m as toy 
Woman in Dublin ; and though I should get hatred b^ 
ftaying this, yet my way is, ^' to do as I would be don^ 
by, and to speak as I find/' But, having characterized 
the ^ most ingenious," it \t fit next that I speak of her 
Ldrd and Master : He is a very honest tfober man, and 
one of that great modesty, that I heard he went forty 
milei to demand a debt, which he was so civil and couf^ 
teous as not to ask for when he cam^ there. 

But it grew late; so, leaving this loving couple at their 
^n^ embroidery, I went next to pay a visit to Mr. Imni 
in Castle^street, a Member of Parliament, and one of 
the chief Bankefs in Dublin, whom I mAde use of to 
tiemit my moneys to London. He is a person of great 
integrity^ has a good estate, and is punctually just and 
hoheat in his dealings. And, to complete his character; 
he is a Gentleman of extraordinary sense, which he hai 
the faappineiss of being able to express in words as manly 
and apposite as the sense included under them. He 
treated me with much candour and respect as long as I 
stayed in Ireland. His chief manager of his business, 
Mr: Ptirefoy^ was ali^o very obligiiig, and ready to serte 
me upon all occasions. 

Captain Davis^ who was also a Member of the Hodsi 
of Commons^ gave me a most obliging welcome to Dub* 
lin, at the Oarter>tavern in Castle^'street; If I should 
attempt this Gentleman's -character, it would be to his 
prejudice ; for all that I can say will come far short of 
what ought to be said. For sense, wit, and good* 
fhumour, there are but few can equal, and none that ex-^ 
eeed him ; and all these qualities are accompanied with 
great humility. Madam, I had first the honour of being 
acquainted with this Gentleman at Tunbridge Wells (the 
same year Mr: Wallis^ his Lady, and Madam Marei 
drank these Mineral Waters) ; and this occasioned the 
repeating of what conversation we had formerly bad at 

o o 3 
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Tanbridge. From this we fell to discourse of the Cattomi 
tad Manners of the Irish. The Captain told me, <* they 
were naturally a very generous people^ and so kind to 
Strangers, that they would go twenty miles to set a man 
in the risht way ; and if he happened to be benighted, 
they would give him the best entertainment they had, 
and even lie out of their own beds to accommodate him.** 

In my further conversation with Captain Davis, I asked 
him *^ what eminent Writers they had in Ireland, and 
especially whether any of the Fair Sex ?** To which he 
replied, *< they had a very celebrated Female Poet, one 
Mrs. Taylor^ who had written her own Life to a wonder 
when but Ten Years of Age.*' Madam, I thought these 
remarkable passages worth noting down in my '* Jqur^ 
nal ;*' but nothing did so much affect me as a piece of 
Antiquity that the Captain told me he had seen with his 
own eyes. He had seen a woman- very perfect in all 
tier senses (excepting Hearing) who said ** she was Under* 
laundress to Queen Elizabeth's Chief Laundress ;" and 
he told me *^ he believed her to be 130 years old;'* 
which for a woman, naturally subject to more infirmities 
than men, I think to be very extraordinary ; and I be« 
lieve your Ladyship will be of my opinion. 

I had the honour of enjoying the Captain's useful 
and most pleasant company for about two hours ; when, 
night coming on, we parted. 

The day following, in the afternoon, I went to see my 
ingenious Friend Mr. Thwaiies. His person is the very 
picture of Mr. Dangerfield, to whom. Madam, he is so 
very like both in person and address (qh, what would 
I give for such a near resemblance of Iris and D — ne /) 
that I may well affirm, if you have seen one, you hfive 
seen the other ; and, having said this, I need not tell you 
what an extraordinary man he is. Mr. Thwaites is a 
Gentleman of a very obliging temper, and I believe is 
as ffenerous to strangers as any man in Dublin. He may, 
without compliment, be called an accomplished person ; 
be can do almost every thing, and it is hard to say what 
lie does with the greatest grace. And as to wit, I was 
really afraid to hold any argument with him ; for I found 
he could say what he would, and prove what he said i 
wd in this too he resembles the ingenious Daog^rfield. 
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]n this alone Mr. Tbwailes has the advantage^ that his 
whole life has been so unblemishedji even Envy herself 
cannot fix a blot upon him. His Lady is an extraordi* 
iiary person, worthy of such a husband ; and they both 
gave aie a very generous welcome, worthy of them- 
selves. In our conversation, I affirmed, *' that a good 
Wife generally, if not always, makes a good Husband ;** 
-which is undoubtedly matter of fact : for, though we sup- 
pose the Husband to be the worst of men, and one that 
fibuses his Wife in a villainous manner ; yet his Spouse^ 
if she be a good Wife, by her meek and patient suffer- 
ing under such abuses, cannot but some time or other 
(as long as he is a man) be overcome by the patience of 
bis Wife, and at last be brought to compassionate her 
wrongs ; and in time this compassion may turn htm to 
the ways of virtue. But then she must be as well a 
g[ood Wife as a good Woman ; for there are many pious 
Women that are far from being good Wives. She must 
be one- that is of a good humour, and always appear so 
to her Husband ; and, if in time this does not make a 
Husband better, he ought to be herded with the brutes^ 
and not reckoned amongst human creatures. And yet, 
after all, Madam, I am afraid that some such brutes 
there are in the world ; but this will make nothing at 
all Against my assertion, because there is' no general rule 
but admits of some exceptions. 

My next visit was to the Lady Sands^ Mr.Thwaited*s 
sister. I had the honour to meet her first at iAT,Slhaw*s^ 
a Bookseller on Cork-hill, where she invited me to her 
house. Here I had the good luck to meet my ingenious 
Friend Mr. Thwaites a second time. My Lady Sands is 
a person of great piety and extraordinary*sense ; and I 
found, in those few minutes I had the honour to enjoy 
her company, that her Husband is as happy in a tender, 
discreet, and obliging Wife, as any Gentleman in the 
Kingdom of Ireland.' In this visit I had the favour of 
some discourse with her eldest Daughter, whose beauty, 
virtue^ and good-humour, are equal to that of the best 
ladies in Dublin. The Lady Sands's Husband is Mr. 
Clarksofif Son to Mr. David ClarksoUy the late Noncon- 
formist, so deservedly famous for his learned Works, 
This Gentleman I was formerly acquainted with, addj if • 



) do not ipistake, be W9l% in New Englsod in tbit rerjf 
year that I rambled tbitber ; bat, tbougb we bad been 
pid acquaintance, I missed bim in tbis visit, and never 
)i.ad tbe bappiness to see bim wbilst I was in Ireland. 
jjlt taking my leav^ of my Lady Sands, sbe was pleased 
%o sei>d recommendations by me to ber Mother-in«law^ 
npif iq Sngland. 

From my Lady Sands*s bouse, I went directly to mj 
Auction; and in my way tbitber I met tbe ingenious Me. 
Wright f an Ensign in tbe Army, but a person of great 
perfections botb of body and mind. Madam, tbis Geni 
pieman reconciles tbe Lion and tbe Lamb exactly ; 
for, being a Commission Officer, in tbe Field be seems 
inade only for War, and any wbere else for nothing but 
Love. He is natqrally brisk and gay, yet one of a very 
compassionate temper; and I «ee by bim tbat Pity never 
looks SQ brigbt as wben it sbines in steel. But why do I 
praise particular virtues, wben be excels in all? He 
dpe^ nothing but whs^t looks v^ry handsome, anci there is 
^ charm in the meanest, and something most bewitpbtngly 
pleasant in tbe most indefensible of his actions. He was 
much surprized to see me in Ireland ; for be was Bro- 
ther to one that bi^d been my Apprentice, vrbich was the 
pjTiginal of our acqiiaintanqe. We met again by ap- 
pointment that night at tbe Tavern with one Mr. Youngs 
a Gentleman of the College, and another Gentleman to 
ine unknown. The Epsign told me., be had tbat day 
the b<>npur of dinipg with her Grace tbe Duchess of 
Ormonde which led us tq discoMrse of tbe matchless vir- 
tues of that Noble Lady, ^nd other subjects which I now 
forget Mr. Young also obliged me so far as to settle a 
particular friendship with me ; and I wish I deserved the 
honour be did me in that matter, for he is a Gentleman 
of great humility, and \ believe (if I may judge by those 
fevi minutes I spent in bis conversation) never read of a 
virtue which be did not forthwith put into practice. 
One part of our conversation related to the Ensign, who, 
though the possessor of so many excellences, yet conti* 
Hues a single man ; which gave us occasion to wondier 
that none of the Dublin Ladies bad ingrossed so rich a 
treasure to themselves. We had appointed iMfiotber 
. meeting before I went awaj, to drink my horn Voyage: 
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but wind «nd tide, which stays for no man, hurried me 
away ; so I was disappointed of my intended happiness, 
and forced to be so rude as to leave Dublin without 
uking leave of some other Friends. 
' Having left the Ensign, and my new Friend Mr. Young, 
I went next to pay my reflects to the Rev. Mr. John 
Boyse^ whose ingenious '< Answer to Bp. King,*' and 
several others of his corious compesures, have so justly 
recommended bis learning and piety to the world. 
Madam, I have already sent you this Qentleman's cha* 
racter, and shall speak further of him in my ^^ Summer 
Ramble.*' He gave great encouragement to my Auc-> 
tion, as well for my own^sake (as he was pleased to teH 
roe) as for my Reverend Father-in-law Dr. Annesley% 
He is now preaching on ^^ the Four last Things." His 
subject was ^* Heaven'' when Mr. Larkin and I heard 
him ; and he preached in such an extraordinary manner 
on that subject, as if, with" St. Paul, he had been <' in 
the third Heaven" himself, and was returned to relate 
what be had seen. 

I next visited Mr. Sinclair^ another Nonconformist 
Minister in Dublin. He is a most affectionate 
Preacher, a person of a sweet disposition, and extremely 
obliging. He gave me a hearty welcome to his house, 
having been before acquainted with me at Bristol. Some 
discourses we had about Persecution occasioned him to* 
tell me, ** that a Nonconformist Meeting was suppressed 
at Galway by the* Magistrates there, whilst a Popish 
Meeting was suffered to be kept unmolested.^* He spake 
very honourably of my Father-in-law Dr. Annesley; and 
promised me, ** if I came again, I should have all the 
encouragement that he could give me." I heard him 
preach, on the 30th of September, on Mark ix. 24, about 
Faith, on which he made an excellent Sermon. 

Nor was my happiness less in being acquainted with 
Mr. Emfyfif who is Mr. Boyse's Assistant. I met thia 
Gentleman several times at my Auction ; so that I find 
be was one of my Benefactors. He is a very solid, 
rational, judicious Divine, and lives the doctrine he 
preaches. I heard his Sermon to the Society for Re-^ 
formation, at New Row, on 1 Sam. iu 30. This Sermon 
is since; printed ; and I wish, Madam> I could send it ^ 
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yoQ ; for looae that hare read it safi a better Sermon 
l^as never published. 

As to the Reverend Mr. NfUhanael Weld^ though I bad 
no personal acquaintance with bimi yet I went several 
times with Mr. Larkin to hear him ; once more particu- 
larly, when be preached on the 130th Psalm» about 
Forgiveness. His whole Sermon was very excel lent, but 
1 took more particular, notice of the following passages ;' 
** We live upon forgiveness every day* What joy would 
forgiveness make in the black Regions! The Devila 
never had ihe offer of a Saviour ; but we are still in the 
land of Hope.** — Madamt I have already given you a 
short Character of this pious, learned, and excellent 
Preacher, and shall say no more of him here ; but in my 
" Summer Ramble*' I shall give his and his Bretbren^a 
Characters at large; for, Madam, to confess the trutb» 
though i go now and then to hear a Divine of the 
Church of England, as I told you before, yet I more 
frequently hear the Dissenting Ministers. I do not 
know how your Ladyship will relish this ; for I do not 
remember in any discourses we had in Dublin (where I 
had first the honour of being known to you) that you 
ever mentioned your going to any Meeting. But, what- 
ever your practice or thoughts are in this respect, I 
must acquaint you that I practise nothing that I think 
unlawful ; and am very willing (when your Ladyship baa 
answered those Twelve Hundred uncommon diverting 
subjects that I intend to send you in so many distinct 
Letters) to defend my practice in this matter ; for, Mft- 
dafp, there are but ^'Thirty-nine Articles of the Church 
of England,'* and the Presbyterians (who are a religioua 
and conscientious people) approve of thirty-six of thero^ 
and the rest are justly called indifferent. So that. Ma- 
dam, if hereafter you will give me leave to write to you 
on this subject| J shall endeavour to prove, in several 
Letters, '^ that my going now and then to a Meeting is 
no unnecessary separation, or any departing from the true 
Church ;** for such I esteem the Church of England. 

Madam, having visited the Nonconformists, my next 
ramble was to Mr. Ifarmanf a young Gentleman, and Son 
to Colonel H^irman, a Member of the House of Com- 
mons. In thia visit my Friend Mr. Larkin was with me ; 
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where, after idutual salutiations, and sitting down by i 
good fire, we fell into a pleasant tshar, first of Antipathiea 
in Nature ; and here Mr, Harman told us a story of a Gen« 
tle'oian that bought a muflp. ^^This person had a natural 
antipathy against Cats, and therefore desired the Furrier 
who sold him the muff 'that it should not be lined with 
any Cat-skin ;^ which the Furrier (who lived in Essex* 
street) assured him it was not. Upon this the Gentler- 
man bought it, and designed to wear it home ; but by 
that time he came to Crane*lane (which was not above 
^ bow^shot from the^ Furrier^s) the Gentleman fell 
into a swoon, and was tdsen up for dead. Upon 
taking away the muff, he came to himself again ; but 
fell into a great rage against the Furrier, threatening to 
kill him ; which he having notice of, got out of the way." 

Mr. Barman's discourse being ended, I next told the 
story of my aversion to Cheese when I was young ; and 
how my Father's causing me to eat it unknown had like 
to have killed me ; which aversion notwithstanding I after- 
wards overcame, and now love Cheese as well as any man,. 

We then discoursed of the antipathy that Cats have 
to Men ; and of their taking away men's breath when 
asleep ; with other things to that purpose. This led us 
to talk of Sj/mpathifj and the wonders thereof; and more 
particularly of ** Sir Kenelm Digby's Sympathetic Pow- 
der,'' and the great cures wrought by it. 

Frooi hence we fell to talk of a third wonder in Nature, 
'^ Men^s walking in their sleep ;" of which Mr. Larkin 
gave a memorable relation, of a house supposed to be 
haunted ; which was only occasioned by one of the Gen- 
tleman's Daughters, who walked in her sleep every night ; 
which was at last discovered by a stranger's having cou- 
rage enough to lie in the room said to be haunted. 

This naturally led us, in the fourth place, to talk 
of Apparitions ; and here Mr. Harman asked me ''what 
I thought of a Spectrum's assuming a human shape ?'* 
I assured him ^'they might;" and to confirm this, 
told hina the story of one /oseph Chambers^ who ap- 
peared to Mary Gossanif with whom I was well ac- 
quaintedy apd who is still Ifving (1699) <Mn that very 
Nightcap which she put i|pon his. head when she bad 
l#id tum out.^' — This- story q( Chambers appearing aftes 
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his death led Mr.Larkin to tell another of an Apparition 
he bad seen in . Suffordsbir^ in bis youth, which he 
thought had been a living Woman, till he saw it vanish ; 
adding, f* that he looked upon the denying df Spirits^ 
and their appearing to persons after death, to be the 
next degree to Atheism.*' After about two hours spent 
in such agreeable conversation, we took our leave of 
Mr. Harmon, who is a gentleman of a fine presence, and 
of a most sweet and affable temper. He is now in the 
bloom and beauty of his youth ; and his great ingenuity 
and close application to his study do justly render hin» 
the growing hopes of his Father's Family, and may in 
time to come render him an ornament to the College. ^ 
I am afraid. Madam, I shall tire you with this tedious 
relation of my visits : but I hope your goodness will par* 
don me; for it is necessary to be thus particular, that I 
may silence the tongue of Patrick Campbell, who has 
had the impudence to say, 'Uhat I kept company in 
Dublin with none but a kennel of scoundrels ;'* whereas 
you see, by the visits I made, that I was not acquainted 
with one scoundrel in Dublin except himself, and the 
Brass in Copper-alley. This naturally brings me to 
acquaint your Ladyship, that, among those I employed 
to bind up Books for my Auction, I had to do with one 
ihat I call Brass, a man poor and proud, unacquainted 
with honour or good manners; to supply the want of 
which, he is well furnished with conceit and impudence. 
Being thus qualified, be was looked upon by St. Patrick 
as a* fit tool fur him, and accordingly chosen for his Auc- 
tioneer, though he knew not how to read the title of a 
Latin Book. But the Gentlemen of Dublin, who had 
been genteelly treated with wit and sense at my Auction 
by ^r. Wilde, could not bear with the gross ignorance of 
a Brass Hammer ; so that Patrick was forced to discard 
him in a week's time, and put a better man (Mr. Shaw of 
Cork-hill) in his place. This BrasSy knowing the neces^ 
aity I was under of having my Books bound in order to 
sale, resolves to make me pay a rate for Binding not only 
beyond what was gi%^en in London, but even beyond what 
was given by the Booksellers of Dublin. I found. Ma- 
dam,! was in his harids, and remembered the Proverb, 
that *^W that is in a boat with the Devil must land 
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;;irbere be can.** There was a necessity of iiaring m^ 
Books bound, and I was forced to comply with his un« 
reasonable rates. How this consisted with justice and 
equity^ I leave you to judge. Those were things Bra$$ 
pever troubled his head about ; for, when he brought 
me in his bill, be overcharged even his own unreasonable 
agreement ; which I refused to pay ; but offered to refer 
it to one Mr. Setvant, a Binder in Golden-iane, witb 
whom I had mfide the same agreement as I did with him. 
But, Servant being a very honest man. Brass refused to 
have the thing decided by him, because then he was 
sure it would go against him ; and therefore this fellow 
(who for his impudence I call *^ the Brass in Copper* 
alley") serves ^e with a Token from the Lord Mayor, to 
appear before him; which I accordingly did ; and, having 
told his Lordship what I had offered, he was pleased to 
•ay, ^^ It was a very fair proposal I made him," and so 
dismissed us both ; which was all he got by his 7aw« 
penny Token. 

I will next give you an abstract of Mr. Servants Cha^ 
meter, who, though of the same function, is the direct 
Antipodes to Brass : this being as eminent for honesty, 
fajr-dealing, truth, and justice, as the other is for pride, 
conceit, and ignorance. But Mr. Servant^s reputation 
does not need a foil to set it off; for he is well known in' 
Di^blin to be all thatt I here say. But 1 shall add to the 
good character he has already, that I never met with a 
more scrupulous or conscientious man in my whole life ;' 
he IS punctual to his word in the smallest matters, and 
one that manage^ all his affairs with discretion; cour- 
teous and affable in his conversation, and ready to do 
every one what good he can. In short, his life is the 
exemplar of a Christian-s practice. 

But, leaving Thomas, &c. hard at work (for he is a 
very industrious n>an}, my next visit shall be to Mr. Jey, 
aq eminent Lawyer in Dublin. He was a Benefactor to 
my Auction, and my very sincere Friend ; and, to say the 
truth, whatever the Lawyers are in other Countries, yet 
in Ireland they are the best Gentlemen and the best 
Christians. 

. Thence, to close the evening, ) went to take a dish at 
PatCSf who is a fair-^condttiooed foaii, and very obliging 
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to all bU customers ; loving to do business witboot meking 
a ooise of it. It was here I sooietinies met with Mr. 
J^itts, an honest and ingenious Attorney, a man of good 
worthy and unblemisbed in bis reputation. MadAm, be 
talks finely, dresses bis thougbt» in curious language^ 
and has good-nature in his very looks. He is a true 
lover of the present Government, and a brave assertor of 
JCogiisb Liberties, in opposition to Popery and Slavery. 

Just as I left Patt's, 1 met with my worthy and inge^ 
pious Friend Dr. JVood, Physician in Kilkenny, with 
^hoiTi and Dr. Smith I spent some agreeable iiours ; of 
which expect a fuller account in the conclusion of this 
Letter ; and also in my *^ Summer Ramble,*' where you 
will also meet the discourse I had with a Gentleman 
about the Earl of Meatb's Hunting Pig, which will ba 
Very diverting. 

And now. Madam, as your several directions to me 
informed you of the changing of my Lodgings, so 1 think 
it proper here to give you my reasons for so doing. My 
first Lodging was at a Counsellor's in Wine-Tavern« 
street, who, being in some danger of overtaking the Law 
(for he bad out-run his own practice), left his house, and 
as it is. supposed, the Kingdom too. Yet I must say, 
as to bis conversation, he is a Gentleman (though under a 
cloud), and sings 

f^ 1*11 find out a kinder, a better than she *,** 

beyond any man in Christendom. And as for his Lady, 
siie deserves the following Character : She is discreet 
and witty ; the best of Wives ; and, I bear, has the 
name for being a Beauty. It is trge I never thought 
her so; but I am no judge, I find ; for she is bright and 
fair, and those that admire a red colour cry, ** Inhere is 
no Sun but in her eyes." But, as famous as she is for 
beauty, J must own, while I lived with her, I saw no- 
thing but what was modest and honourable. And I shall 

ever have some kindness for Counsellor H , as be 

was the occasion of my being acquainted with my worthy 
Friend Mr. William Wainwright^ who. though be fives a 
Bachelor, is a person of strict modesty, and has the 
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•ymptoms of a good Christian ; for he is sincere in whal 
he says, and is as religious in all bis actions ; and, td 
crown his character, he is a person of great humility, 
and of a most sweet natural temper: and, Madam, I 
mast say, there is no virtue I would wish in a Friend, 
but J find it in William Wainwright. He wa^ the first 
acquaintance I had in Dublin ; and we were so little 
weary of one another; that he was one of those that saw 
me on shipboard when I left Ireland, though to the 
hazard of his life, for I sailed in a sort of a storm. '\ 

And, as I thank J7— > for bringing me acquainted 
with this worthy Gentleman, so I am obliged to him for 
the fawour he did me in first making me known to th« 
virtuous and ingenious Mrs. Edwards^ whose Character, 
Madam, I shall here give you. She is a Country Gen- 
tlewoaian, of admirable perfections of body and mind ; 
modest to the highest degree, and of a most agreeable 
conversation, with which, for my own part, 1 was very 
much delighted ; and I am ready to flatter myself mine 
was not altogether ungrateful to her : and how can you 
blame me. Madam, to think thus, since a Lady of your 
quality has not disdained to grant me the honour of a 
Correspondence with you i — Apelles, the famous Painter 
of Greece, when he was to draw any curious Picture, 
would have several celebrated Beauties before him, that 
be might draw an ey^ from this, a mouth from that, and 
a mien from the other, &c. Had Mrs. Edwards lived in 
the time of Apelles, he need not have hunted about for 
beauties, for he had found them all in this virtuous 
person : so I will descend (for my general Character 
does not set her in a full light) to a more particular de^ ^ 

scription of her. And I will begin first with her face, 
which is neither oval nor long; her hair is black, or 
near it (and then I need not tell you it is charming). As 
to her eyebrows, they are a great ornament to her face, 
and look as exact as if the hand of Art and Nature had 
been at work. Excellently well proportioned is her nose, 
not sharp nor big, but gives a noble air to her face. Her 
mouth little and pretty : her lips of a charming red — 

And do, like to the Twins of Cupid*s Mother, 
Still kiss^ because in love with with one another. 
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Her teieth are even and welUset, and look as wbite'-its 
*inow. Her eyes (her tempting eyes) full of fire atfd 
briskness, and tempered with an attractive languishing. 
As to her neck and breasts, they are the best sized that 
erer you saw, and of a dazzling whiteness, as well as her 
arms and hands. As to her body, it is small, and of 4 
curious shape ; and is supported with handsome legs, as 
I do believe (for I never saw them). As to her stature^ 
she is of little pitch ; and is so neat, so free, so dis* 
engaged, that there are few like her (save Rachel Sea* 
ton^ whose picture she is) ; and Mr. , who unsuc- 

cessfully attempted her chastity, swears at her virtue, 
and' often wishes she had fewer charms. She bath a 
noble air in her walk ; and has the dress, looks, and be- 
haviour of a Gentlewoman, and wants nothing but. a 
fortune to make her so. In a word, she has something 
ao distinguishing in her whole person, that when she was 
single (for you will hear by and by she is married), she 
xnore distressed her Husband^s liberty^ than others did 
with all their art and more curious dresses. So much 
for her Person. — As to her Mind, which is the charm of 
charms (you know. Madam, I ever thought so), she is 
pious, but not a jot reserved ; and has more devotion id 
her heart than eyes. As to her wit and singing, it 
so strangely surprized die that day she went with the 
Counsellor to Malhide (which Adventure you will have 
in my '* Summer Ramble**), that I am hardly yet come 
to myself; for I could not conceive how a Female could 
have in that mean cabin (at Bally Many) where sb< 
dwells, all the politeness and accomplishments of a 
Court. As to her heart, I can say nothing, and it is not 
fit I should ;' but. Madam, this I will say, by being a 
Platonic Lover (for I am the same in Dublin as I was in 
London), she allows me all the liberty I ask, or Virtue 
will give, which cannot be much ; for I have a Wife of 
my own, that is far more charming in my eye, and one 
I love above all the world. Besides, I am by nature as 
eokl as ice; and I believe (if I may trust my eyes aiid 
ears) ihat she is chaste, so much as in thought. And as 
she is very innocent, so of consequence very charitable, 
and speaks ill of nothing. Madam, she has other extra- 
ordinary qualities I could tell you of (for this is but a 
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ksMj dimnght of this excellent, pefson) ; but here \% 
enough to shew what Mrs. £dwards realty is, and what 
ail ber sex should be. And now, Madam, who would 
.think that a person of such Virtue should have any ene- 
ipies ? . Bttt| as Dryden says, 

*' The butt of Envy still is Excellence ;" 

and she is not without slander, though I had almost said 
phe as liltle deserves it as Virtue itself: but the very 
reflections she meets with (as well as her real virtues) 
do but add further to her good character ; for it is none 
but such as would corrupt her virtue, and cannot, that 
give her an ill word. She is proof against the blaze of 
gold :*^tben no wonder if those who abuse that virtue 
they cannot debauch ; such as reflect on a woman be- 
eause they find her too spiritual (too Platonic) for their 
embraces ;•— but the bad word of such a person is the best 
encomium. a virtuous woman can have; for it is by the 
judgment of sober people that a reputation stands or 
latls, and by all such Mrs. Edwards was highly valued. 
) am told that no les& a person than the Countess of 
Meath honoured her with a tender friendship ; the Lady 
/)avts and Madam Gilbert do the same ; and she is as 
kindly received in Mr. Usher* s Family. Mr. Meegee 
and his Wife (persons of great piety) scarce covet any 
other company. Mrs. Brasm^ at the.Currow, has a par- 
ticular friendship for her;. Mrs. Parstms^ Mrs. Ware^ 
Mra. JtyUy, have the like; and wherever she boards, 
they are scarce . easy a minute without her. Then, 
Madam, I shall not ask your pardon (or Valeria's either)* 
for o»y giving this tender Character of Mrs. Edwards ; 
for, as you are both virtuous persons, you would surely 
be angry with me should I forbear praising what so much 
deserves it. Besides, I am mistaken in both of you, if 
your great innocence do not set you above suspicion (it 
is only gUilty people are jealous) : or if it does not, to 
tell you the plain truth, my innocence is too great to 
need my concealing my thoughts of her ; and the rather 
atill, as ber Husband has said, in the presence of Mr. 
LarkiD, ** that had be ever been jealous of ber (as he 
never was in his whole life), yet that he should now 
believe her virtuous, for my baling a good opinion of 
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her ;*' which t do not speak out of o$teototioii> but •!# 
•hew her innocence, and ndy own too. 

Thus, Madam, you see, by my Character of Mrsb 
Edwards, that my virtue is ' safe enough ; for though 
she is a woman (a thing iti petticoats), yet my lo?6 ts 
all t'latonic, to all except Valeria. 

"So Angels lore, and all the rest is dross.*' 

Really, Madam, I am such an enemy to running astra^, 

that I heartily wish Adultery were death, and that it 

were burning in th6 hand so much as to kiss anotheir 

/ man's Wife. But there is no sex in Souls j and I think 

I it a duty to admire virtue wherever I find it. But, if any 

are so vile as to nibble at this Character, they may go 
about their business i for. Madam, I have not an ac- 
quaintance in the whole world (except yourself and the 
j dear Valeria) but may find enough in his own breast to 

\ damp his censuring me, or that virtuous person whose 

f character I here send you. You see. Madam, by thes^ 

words, that I am a great enemy to compliments ; nay, I 
often wish, as Valeria says, ** that there were no such 
thing in the world ;'' and when I am dead and gone, I 
would willingly come again, to contradict any one that 
reports me otherwise than I am, though he did it to 
^ honour me« 

Madam, having given you the true Character of Mrs.- 
Edwards, perhaps you will be desirous to know who it itf 
that is blest with so great treasure ; which obliges me to 
give you the following Character of Mr. £dwards : *< He 
is a person of an indifferent stature, neither taH «or 
short ; and, though no pretender to any extraordinary 
perfections, is far from being contemptible. He has a 
martial countenance, and a mind like it; and will turn 
his back to no man in a just cause, nor receive an affront- 
from any. He has not, indeed, the politeness of s 
Courtier, but an honest bluntness that better becomes 
him. His only fault is, he has been formerly unkind Co 
his Wife ; but he has made her part of amends, both in a 
just acknowledgement, and by an extraordinary ^bndness^ 
since ; upon which she has been so generous to forgiv# 
him ; and he takes it so very kindly, that they are uow- 
as happy a couple as any that live in IrelaDd." . ^ i 
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* Haviag left the Counsellor's house (where I came ac- 
qu|ji)ted with Mr. Wainwright and Mrs. Edwards), I re« 
treated for a little air and solitude to Arbour-hill, a mile 
from Dublin, to the house of one Mr. Thomas Orsen^ 
who with his Wife, (an antient couple) seem to be lik« 
Adam and Eve in Paradise ; he employing himself in 
his Garden (where I have a nosegay every morning, my 
Landlady finding I admire flowers) ; and she within door^ 
in makiog of Milk-water, of which she distils very larg^ 
quantities. I think myself obliged to let them live as 
long as this paper holds, in gratitude for those parental 
tendernesses they shewed me when I languished in an 
illness which seized me in this house. Neither were 
they- less kind in curing a bite given me by a great 
Mastiff {one of the beasts I fought at Ephesus), who bad 
one night torn me to pieces, had not the drawing my 
sword baulked his attempt. 

Madam, the reason of my coming to this Country-seat 
was my great indisposition of body, and being tired with 
the hurries of Dublin. I have, in my ^^ Dublin Scuffle,*' 
given my thoughts of a Private Life, for I am as great 
an adniker of it as your Ladyship is of Gardens ; and I 
suppose you will not blame me for it, for the three first 
men in the world were, a Gardener, a Ploughman, and a 
Grazier. Even the great Cowley^ that had known what 
Cities, Universities, and Courts could afford, broke 
through all the entanglements of it, and, which was 
harder, a vast praise; and retired to a solitary Cottage 
near Barn -Elms, where his Garden was his pleasure, and 
he his own Gardener ; whence he giveth us this follow- 
ing Doctrine of Retirement ; and may, as William Penn 
says, '^ serve for an account how well he was pleased in 
his change*"'-^'*The first work," saitb he, ^^that a man 
must do, to make himself capable of the good of solitude, 
is the very eradication of all lusts; for how is it possible 
for a man to enjoy himself, while his affections are tied 
to things without himself? Th» First Minister of State 
hath not so much business in public, as a wise man bath 
in private. If the one have little leisure to be alone, 
the other bath less leisure to be in company; the one 
hath but part of the affairs of one Nation, the other all 
th^ works of God and Nature under his eonsideratioa. 

p P 



586 j6hn dunton*s 

There is no saying shocks me so much as that which I 
hear very often, < that a man doth not know how to pass 
his time.^ It would have been bat ill spoken by Metbusa- 
lem in the nine hundred sixty-ninth year of his life. The 
meaning of all this is no more than that vulgar saying, 
Ben^ qui latuitj beni vixit ; * He hath lived well, who 
hath lain well hidden ;'' which if it be a truth, the world 
is sufficiently deceived. For my part I think it is, and 
that the pleasantest condition of life is in incognUo* 
What a brave privilege it is to be free from all noise and 
nonsense ; from all envying or being envied ; from re- 
ceiving and paying all kind of ceremonies ! Our senses 
here are feasted with the clear and genuine taste of their 
objects, which are all sophisticated in Courts and Cities. 

Charies the Fifth, Emperor of Germany, after conquer- 
ing four Kingdoms, &c. resigned up all his pomp to 
other hands, and betook himself to his Retirement, leav- 
ing this testimony behind him, concerning the life he 
spent in that little time of his retreat from the world : 
'* That the sincere study of the Christian Religion bad in 
it such joys and sweetness, as Courts were strangers to.*' 

Thus, Madam, have I sent you the true reason for my 
leaving Counsellor H -, and betaking myself to a 
private life ;' wherein not only Antiquity pleads for me, 
but the example of Cowley and the best and greatest 
men of the age. And, Madam, as I am charmed with a 
private life, and with every day a. green prospect; so 
there is a dainty one adjoining Mr. Orson^s house, my 
present quarters ; where I often wander up and down, to 
think of you and the dear Valeria. I told you before, it 
was my fortune to travel ; and even in Dublin itself I am 
not without my Rambles. One I make to represent 
Drapers' Garden ; thie other. Stepney Fields ; another, 
St. James's Park ; and when I pass through Skinner-row, 
methinks I am in Cheapside, and shall soon be at the 
Raven in Jewin-street, the only house on earth I lovei 
Pray, Madam, let me Know if it stands in the old place ; 
it is a mighty pleasure for us Travellers to hear how 
matters go in England. But, as much as I love the 
Raven, 1 thought myself very happy at Mr. Orson's ; I 
mean as happy as I could be without Valeria. But how 
uncertain are worldly comforts ! for I had not, Madam^ 
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sojoaroed many days at Mr. Orson's house, but I fell sick 
of a distemper which many times is fatal ; so that I might 
have just apprehensions of a speedy dissolution of my 
earthly frame, I being at best of no strong constitution* 
To say I had no fear of Death at all upon me under these 
circumstances, would savour more of an hardened insensi- 
bility of heart, and Pagan ignorance, than the piety and 
consideration of a Christian. But herein an enumera- 
tion of the particulars of my past life was presented to 
me, and things appeared with very different aspects ; but 
yet not so frightful, but that, through the Divine Good- 
ness, I had hopes left of the remission of all my sins, upon 
the sole account of my Saviour's merits. I dare not be 
so presumptuous as to say, my faith amounted to an 
assurance of my eternal salvation; yet I may say/ 1 
began more seriously than ever to consider *^ what I was, 
whence I came, and whither I was going !'' For, Madam, 
a near prospect of Death makes the world, and all things 
in it, appear with at]uite different face from what it did. 
The belief I should now die, made me to think why I 
lived ; where I should be buried ; and what would be- 
come of me after Death ? I now began to review the 
whole course of my life ; and whether, if Time would 
'^ unweave my life again to the first thread, I would live 
just as I had done ?'' Ah ! Madam, ''the fashion of the 
world passes away ;" and a sick bed presently convinces 
us of the vanity of riches, honours, pleasures. How 
mean and contemptible do these things appear in the 
eyes of a dying man ! They cannot help us to a good 
conscience^ give a minute's ease, or save from the 
grave. Sure I am, whilst my distemper lasted, would 
any one have given me the whole world, I could have 
thought of nothing but the terrors of Death, the cer- 
tainty of Judgment, the glories of Heaven, the torments 
of Hell, the comforts of a good Conscience, and what I 
must do to be saved, with the necessity of a good Life ; 
and though through mercy I am now recovered, I hope 
to the end of my life I shall think of the world just as I 
did when I thought I was leaving it ; and to this eild, { 
desire Death may be much in my thoughts, and the re* 
maining part of my Life a continual preparation for it. 
We read of one that, every time he beard the clock, 

pp 2 
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cried, "Well, now I have one hour less to live.'* 1 
wish I could imitate this good man : however, I will 
look upon every day as if it were my last ; that so, when 
Death comes in earnest, I may be ready and willing to 
die ; and after Death I doubt riot but ray body will rise 
again. I will therefore no longer spend my hours in 
pampering of that which will be food for worms. 

But I will not, Madam, enter upon all the conceptions 
and ideas I had in this sickness of the future World ; some 
of them being perhaps more the fancy of my own brain, 

* than any true representation of the thing itself. It having 
pleased Almighty God to make my illness of a short dura- 
tional shall,from the more melancholy scene of Death, pass 
to the more pleasing actions of Life ; and take the liberty 
to acquaint you, that I now began to visit my Friends, 
and to take some innocent diversion abroad. But, Ma- 
dam, no pleasure is lasting with me, I find ; for I had 
not been long recovered, and able to walk abroad, but I 
was hurried from my Dublin Paradise (I mean Mr. Orson's 
house) ; for Mr. Wilde, who managed my Auction, being 
just now arrived from London, I was forced to remove to 
Mr. Lander^ s in Capel- street, that I might be nearer my 
business. Mr. Landers's Character resembles that of 
old Jacobs being a plain, but sincere-hearted man ; and 
his Wife as good a Landlady, and one of the best of 
Nurses for an infirm person, which was then my condi- 
tion. Nor must I forget honest Kate^ their Servant, 
whose readiness and care to plqase me supplied her want 
of understanding Point- work. 

But, that my condition in my absence from Valeria 
might truly resemble that of a Pilgrim, who is continually 
in motion, I was forced to remove yet nearer my Auc- 
tion, upon the information I received of my Porter's 

. being ' turned Thief; so that from Landers's house I 
removed to Mr. Cawley*s^ at the Tennis-court in Wine 
Tavern -street. Mr. Cawley is a very humble and agree- 
able person, civil and obliging to all his Lodgers; and I 
must say, to do him right, to me in a very particular 
manner ; and so was his Wife also, who is a very inge- 
nious, discreet, and prudent person ; and both of them 

'expressed an uncommon concern at my parting witli 
them, which was not until I came for England. Nor 
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mu6t I forget my Kinswoman Juggee^ as I used to call 
her^ who was their trusty Servant. 

TbuS| Madam, I have briefly given you an account of 
the reasons and causes I had for my several removes 
from one Lodging to another ; apd how happy I was in 
meeting with kind Landlords. And were 1 in England 
again (and I cast longing looks that way every day), I 
would say more in their praise. But, oh ! this cruel 
distance ! Well ; had I the same advantage of speed to 
send unto you at this time in tbi^ place, as they have 
from Scandaroon, when, upon the coming in of any ship 
into harbour, they use to send their Letters by Pigeons 
to Aleppo and other places; 1 say, Madam, had I such 
an airy Postillion, I would send you these Occurrences 
more at large. 

Madam, if you should ask me which I liked best of my 
four lodgings, my answer is, I looked upon them all as 
places I must quickly leave, which made them all indif- 
.ferent to me; but^ could I have enjoyed Valeria there, I 
should have given the preference to Mr. Orson's, his 
curious Gardens being very delightful, and his house a 
private Country-seat. 

Thus, Madam, I have given you a brief account of my 
way of living in Dublin ; with which, had I had Valeria's 
company, I should have thought myself very happy ^ 
for, through the Divine goodness, bating my first fit of 
sickness, I enjoyed a competent measure of health. 
Those other indispositions I sometimes met with served 
only as memento's, to put me in mind of preparing for 
another world ; and even under them, I was cheerful and 
well contented ; having, though not exempt from human 
infirmities, no guilt of any wilful sin lying on my con- 
science ; so that all troublesome thoughts were banished 
from my breast, aiid I passed away my life with great de- 
light. 

And now, being pretty well, I bad a mind to ramble 
into the country, for a little conversation among the 
Irish ; and to view the Cabins, Manners, and Customs, 
&c. ot the^^ dear JoT/s^ But the company I met in Dub- 
lin was sp agreeable, I could not presently leave it; and, 
which made ityet the more delightful, after my recovery, 
I sometimes conversed with Counsellor Kairns^ Coun- 
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sellor SteuenSf Mr. Bounty Mr. Bosworih, Mr. Crawcrofi^ 
meu eminent for Piety, Wisdom, Learning, and all other 
Virtues ; by whose conversation I improved my own un- 
derstanding, and found that the knowledge of my own 
ignorance was a great step towards being a good pro- 
ficient in the School of Wisdom. When I could not 
have such company, I gave myself to reading some use- 
ful book or other, the Bible having always the preference ; 
and afterwards to writing my •* American Travels,'* and 
^ Summer Ramble," both which I began and finished in 
Ireland. I enjoyed also, especially when I lay at Mr. 
Orson's, the pleasure of walking in a delightful Garden, 
well furnished with the most curious Herbs and Flowers; 
whose various colours delighted my eye, and their fra- 
grancy my smell ; besides which, I bad the satisfaction 
of a lovely prospect. Southwards, towards the City of 
Dublin I had the silent murmurs of the River LifFey in 
my way. Westward T had a full view of Kilmainham Hos- 
pital, which at that distance, being seated on the summit 
of a hill, was a very agreeable prospect. To the North- 
wards, or rather the North-West, I had the pleasant siglit 
of a village called Kabragh, which was pretty near; and 
at a greater distance, the fine town of Finglass, seated on 
a hill, where I had a noble prospect of the Sea, and of 
all the Strips in the Harbour of Dublin. Sometimes I 
would walk down from my lodging to the River-side, 
which was not a mile from it, where the pleasant rills of 
running water were extremely delightful. At other times 
I would walk through those green meadows from the end 
of Stony-batter to the Kabragh, which is a village about 
a mile from my lodging, full of stately trees, which give 
a pleasing shade and delightful prospect ; from whence^ 
as I came back, I had the Sea and Harbour directly in 
my view. And sometimes I walk to Chapel-Izod, to 
visit the Lord Chnuff, who is President of the Illustrious 
House of Cabinteelee, and confers honours as freely as a 
Prince, though with more ceremony than those of the 
Round-Table. During the time of my last being there, 
be created no less than four Noblemen ; of which the 
DuJce of Froom was one ; the Marquis of Swan CasHe 
carrying the sword, and assisting at the ceremony. But 
more of this in my ^^ Summer Ramble," where you will 
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ba?§ the history of my Lord Clonuff at large, with a merry 
account of the original of the House of Cabinteelee, and 
the honours the President has conferred, with an exact 
list of the Nobility created by the said President. 

Sometimes I would, for my diversion, ride out a few 
miles, either to Santry, Swords, or Mallahide, a place as 
eminept as Billingsgate for people going to eat oysters 
there ; and that which made these little journeys more 
delightful was, that I had now, though at a distance, the 
sea within my view, which I like well enough on shore, 
but not on board, for I am always sick on the ocean. 
Sometimes I walk along the Strand, up to ClautarfF, 
which when the tide is in, is very pleasant ; and the next 
day perhaps I take a ramble to Donnibroek, Dumcon-* 
drab, Repharuum, IPalmerstown, and whither else my 
fancy leads me- And sometimes I went to the Dublin 
Bowling-green, perhaps the finest in Europe, either to 
divert myself by playing, or look on those that did ; 
where I have seen the Gentlemen screwing their bodies 
into more antic postures than Proteus ever knew, as if 
tbey thought the bowL would run that way they screwed 
their bodies, and many times would curse it when it did 
not. Ajnd while I thus looked on, I could not but reflect 
bow like the jack is to the World, which most men covet 
with the greatest earnestness, but very few obtain. And 
when sometimes I saw a bowl, played by a skilful hand, 
lie very near her, it has in one small moment, by the 
unlucky knock of a succeeding bowl, laid at the greatest 
distance from it ; and others have in the same instant 
been laid by the jack that never thought of it ;. jqst sq 
it is with the things of the World ; some that with toil 
and industry have gotten an estate, by one or other un- 
foreseen disaster have in a moment lost it all; when 
some perhaps that never expected it, by the same acci- 
dent that quite undid the other, were made rich. So 
fickle are riches, which, as the wise man tells us, ^^ Make 
themselves wings and fly away," Prov. xxiii. 5. 

At other tioies I have gone furt,ber off, and visited 
some of the Irish Cities. , The first I rambled to was 
Kilkenny, where I was introduced to the acquaintance 
of my worthy and ingenious Friend Dr. TVpod, by the 
following letter, written by an eminent person in Dublin, ^ 
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aud which I will insert here, not out of vain-glory, for 
the praises he gives me shew that bis love had blinded 
his judgment, but that your Ladyship might thebetter 
see, by that inquisitive temper which he found in me, what 
variety you are like to have in my **- Summer Ramble.** 
" Dear Doctor, Dublin^ Sept. 12, 1685. 

" The Bearer hereof, Mr. Dunton, is my Friend, and' 
as such you will look upon him as a very good and honest 
Gentleman : he goes to your town to look about him, and 
see the place for some days. I pray oblige me so far as 
to let him have your assistance, to see the Castle, and 
such other things as his curiosity leads him to, for he is 
an inquisitive person, and a man not unfit for travel. All 
the favours you do him shall be thankfully ^acknowledged 
as done i.o Your humble Servant, &c.** 

This letter had that effect that Dr. Wood and his 
Lady gave me a hearty welcome, and afterwards brought 
me into the company of several Gentlemen of worth and 
quality. I came to Kilkenny on Friday night ; and the 
next morning the Doctor carried me to view the Castle^ 
the noble seat of the Duke of Ormondf of which I sh^ll 
give a most particular account in my ** Summer Ramble;'* 
and indeed the Alcove Chamber and Dutchess's Closet, 
&c. will deserve a large description : but, leaving these 
noble apartments, I shall next proceed to tell your Lady* 
ship, that adjoining to these lodgings is a great window, 
that gave us a view of a private Garden of pleasure, I 
think finer than the Privy-Garden in Whitehall, or any 
walk I had ever seen. Being hugely pleased with this 
pleasant prospect, the Doctor had me up one pair of 
stairs, where, on the left hand, was the room where the 
Duke of Ormond dines ; it was high-roofed, very large; 
and hung all round with gilded leather. The table-cloth 
was laying as we entered the room ; and I do think the 
curious foldings of the damask napkins, and pretty nick*^ 
sacks that adorned the table, had I time, were worth a 
particular description. And the plate for the dinner was 
not less remarkable ; there were three silver tankards, 
embellished with curious figures, and so very large, that, 
I believe, would his Grace have given me one of them, I 
could ^carce have dragged it to my lodging ; there were 
two silver salvers as large and noble, and a voider made 
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of 'silrer, big enough to contain all, as I perc^itred it did.- 
Leaving this noble dining-room (for what is dinner, or 
plate either, to a mtin that has no right to it ?) we ascended 
tviro pair of stairs, which brought us into a noble gallery, 
which, for length, variety of gilded chairs, and the cu- 
rious pictures that adorn it, has no equal in the three 
Kingdoms, and perhaps not in Europe ; so that this 
Castle may properly be called the £lysium of Ireland ; 
and, were not the Duke and Duchess better principled 
than to forget Heaven for the sake of a perishing glory, 
they would little think of Mansions hereafter, who have 
such a Paradise at present to live in.< — But to return to 
the description of this noble gallery. The first thing I 
saw remarkable in it, and indeed the top-glory of all the 
rest, was the picture of the Duchess of Ormond ; the 
face was finisbed^ but the othei* parts wanted more of the 
Painter^s art : yet I must say that of her Grace'^ picture, 
that, were all the beauties in the World lost, it might be 
found again in this painted face; though that too is as 
mttcb out-done by the original, as a real flame exceeds 
that of a painted one. There is also a design of drawing 
the Duke^s picture ; and when both are finished, Dn 
Wood told me, they*are designed to adorn theTholsel, it 
sort of Exchange ; to which will be added the pictures of 
all those that have been Mayors of Kilkenny. The next 
picture I saw remarkable was the Lord Strafford, frown- 
ing, like a mere Nero, on the Messenger that brought 
him ill news from the Parliament. By him hung the 
Duchess of Modena's picture, late Queen of England ; 
and next to her stands the late King James, drawn like a 
man affrighted ; so that I told the Doctor ** I judged the 
Painter designed to draw him just as he looked when he 
fled from the Boyne." 

Near King James's picture hangs the picture of an old 
Usurer telling money, and a Jew by him, which, consi* 
dering the moral of it, is pretty enough to behold* 

Here is also the picture of that chaste Prince, 
Charles I. who, if you will take his word on the scafibldi 
" never strayed from his Queen, in thought, word, or 
deed ;^' and next to bim^ if I do not mistake, hangs Hen- 
rietta, that lustful Queen. Here is also the picture of 
Charles IL that Royal Libertine ^ but the Queen Dow- 
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ager I did not see. There were great variety of otbec 
pictures ; but I reserve the rest for my Summer Ramble, 
But, Madam, I cannot forbear telling you at present, 
that at the West end of the gallery stood ^^ the several 
Ages of Man," perhaps the finest draught that the World 
has seen. On the left 'side of the room bangs the picture 
of Vandyke, as drawn by himself, and a curious thing it 
is ; and a little below him is a Scotch Lord, drawn in that 
garb he hunts, or goes to visit the Clans. And I must 
not forget to tell you, that on the South side of the gal- 
lery hang two Royal Buds, Charles II. drawn when be 
was -four years old (ab, Charles ! what innocence didst 
thou outlive !) and James II. in hanging sleeves — and it 
bad been well for England, and himself too, if he had 
put off his body with his little coat, and so exchanged 
one Heaven for another. I should next proceed to 
describe the pictures of the Duke of Ormond's Family ;, 
for in this gallery, and in Dunmore House, which I will de* 
scribe in my <' Summer Ramble," bang all the Progenitors 
of this noble Duke; but to mention these in that manner 
I ought, would require an age. So, Madam, I must lead 
you out of the gallery, though with a sad heart to leave 
such a pleasant place, and next describe the Bowling- 
green adjoining to this Princely Seat. It is an exact 
square, and fine enough for a Duke to bowl on : nay. 
Church and State were here at *^ rub, rub, rub, and a 
good cast;" for, when the Doctor and I came to the 
Green, the Duke was then flinging the first bowl. Next 

trowled the Bishop of , Colonel Jt , with about 

four inferior Clergy. At paying our bows to the Duke, 
he gave us the honour of bis hat in a very obliging man- 
ner ; and here I would attempt his Grace's character, 
had not the ingenious Cibber * done it before me. But 
I may venture to add to what he has said in the Duke's 
praise, '^ that the most he has said of him is the least 
of what he merits ; for the Duke is a man of a truly 
brave and noble spirit, and lives in the World like one 
that is much above it." 

After making our devoirs to the Duke, the Doctor and 
I left the Bowling-green, and went next to see the Gar- 

* In his Poem published at the Duke's landing in Irelaod. 
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den adjoining to the dastle, which, though gone to de- 
cay, is no^ repairing by a young Gardener from England, 
and Will in a few years be as pleasant as the ^Spring- 
garden near Vaux-hall. Having seen what rarities the 
Castle, Garden, and Town afforded, the Doctqr and I 
parted over a glass of claret; and in the afternoon I 
rambled to Dunmore, another seat of the Duke of Or- 
mond's, and the finest house in Ireland. On some of 
the floors of this house I told twenty-four rooms ; the 
staircase that leads ta them is hung with curious land- 
scapes, and is so very large that twenty men might walk 
abreast. Had the house but another branch, it would be 
ar perfect H ; but without this additional beauty, perhaps^ 
it may boast of more rooms than are to be found in some 
whole Towns. Leaving this noble seat, after Peggy 
Corkran had shewn me all the rarities in it, I returned 
that night to Kilkenny ; and, on the following Monday 
took a new Ramble, to view the Boyne, and the antient 
town of Drogheda. Whither I went afterwards, you shall 
know in my ** Summer Ramble.** But, Madam, I ask 
your pardon, for I was going to leave Kilkenny before { 
hat) told you of the chief rarities said to be in it ; which 
are, that in this town there is '* Fire without Smoke ; 
Water without Mud ; Air without Fog." I searched 
into this report, and found it a real truth ; and that the 
fourth element, of Earth, was also as pure. 

I would here describe the town of Kilkenny, and give a 
particular character of Mvi Mukins^ the present Mayor, 
of Mr. Philips^ the Mayor Elect; the Recorder, Alder- 
men, and Common Council-men, and several other re- 
markable things and persons in this place. I would also 
mention the odd adventure of a Lieutenant that tra- 
velled with me to Kilkenny ; neither would I omit to 
give you the heads of a remarkable Sermon I heard in 
St. Kenny Church, where an eminent Prelate told us, 
>that, << look into all divisions of Religion, as those of 
Rome and Geneva, &c. and you will tind, as they are 
against Monarchy, that they have left the good manners 
to the 'poor Church of England." Madam, I humbly 
•conceive this passage will de&erve remarks by a better 
pen than mine ; as will several other notable strokes this 
good Bishop entertained bis auditory with ; but, though 
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they arc noted down in my " Journal/' yet I reserve the 
rest for my " Summer Ramble," lest they make my letter 
too voluminous. So, Madam, at present I take my leave 
of Kilkenny, with only teliipg you, that morning I left 
it, Dr. Wood wrote an answer to the letter I brought 
him from my Dublin Friend, which I will insert here, as 
it further shews how courteous the Doctor is to Stran- 
gers, and to me in particular. 

"Dear Sir, I received yours by Mr. Dunton, whose 
stay here is so short that I have not been able to shew 
him what civility I would, especially being every day 
hurried with country business. I hope to step to Dub- 
lin in a little time, and to have the opportunity of drink- 
ing a glass of wine with you and him ; meanwhile a letter 
now and then would be acceptable to me, when your 
leisure will permit. I wish you all happiness, and am 
Yonr affectionate Servant, Nath. Wood." 

And so, good Doctor, with thanks for all your favours, 
I bid you and your ingenious Lady farewell. 

Thus, Madam, you see, by taking notice of Castles, 
Gardens, Antiquities, Pictures, Public Fabrics, the 
Rarities in Nature, and the civility I meet in my gene- 
rous Friends, that wherever I go I still learn somewhat 
worthy of my knowledge; neither do I, in such Rambles, 
omit any thing that may instruct or delight me ; and am 
much pleased with beholding the beauty and situation of 
places. Neither did I, in this Country Ramble, meet 
with any alloy to my pleasures by the dulness or decay of 
my senses, for I found them all in their perfect vigour. 
Besides, I found travelling got me a stomach, which 
made me eat even coarser fare with a better appetite ; 
though I saw little of that here, for the Kilkenny claret 
is the best in IrelaiKJ, and the Doctor's treats were still 
rich and noble. 

Madam, having said so much of Dr. Wood^s civilities 
to me, perhaps you will expect I should send you the 
Doctor's character ; which I will do, and his Lady^s too, 
that you may see how happy I was in their conversation. 
Dr. Wood, like Luke the Evangelist, is ^^ the beloved 
Physician*' in these parts, CoL iv. 14 ; and he really merits 
that great respect which the people give him. He is a 
complete Gentleman j very kind to strangers, and.obliging 
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to the last degree ; and I do think, if I may believe my 
eyes, he is the happiest man, except myself, that ever 
entered into a married state. Madam, I own, a kind 
Wife often makes an obliging Husband of one that 
would otherwise be very indifferent ; but this is not the 
Doctor's case ; for he is a man of that sweet temper, 
that the worst of Wives would be kino to him ; but he 
has met with one of the best ; then how happy is this 
couple, that seem to rival one another in kindness ! 

This, Madam, will raise your curiosity to know a little 
more of bis Lady. I dare not attempt her character ; 
but this I will say, ^^ She looketh well to the ways of her 
household, and speaks not a foolish word," Prov. xxxi. 27. ; 
and her thoughts are so new, so particular, that they 
raised my wonder to a great height. In the several visits 
I made the Doctor, of which more in my '^ Summer 
Ramble," I could scarcely speak for admiring at every 
thing she said or did. lam, sure. Madam, if you did 
but know her, you would love Ireland, though it is a 
coarsie place, purely for her sake.-^Bur, Madam, the 
coach stays for me ; so, having left the Doctor and' his 
good Lady, suppose me now on the road for Dublin ; 
and in my return thither, I was blessed with extra- 
ordinary company : they were these following ; a French 
Brigadier, who gave largely to all the poor on the road, 
and I think had the soul of an Emperor ; for he treated 
all the way from Kilkenny to Dublin ; and, had he spoke 
^ a language we had understood, I doubt not but our 
minds had fared as well as our bodies. 

Sure, there *s some wondrous joy in doing good 3 
Immortal joy, that suffers no alloy from fears. 
Nor dreads the tyranny of years -, 
By none but its possessors to be understood : 
JElse where *s the gain in being great ? 
Kings would indeed be victims of the State. 
What can the Poet's humbfe praise^ 
What can the Poet*s humble bays 
(We Poets oft our bays allow 
Transplanted to the Heroes brow) 
Add to the Victor's happiness ? 
What do the sceptre, crown, and ball. 
Rattles for Infant Royalty to play withal. 
But serve to adorn the baby dress 
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Of one poor Coronatiort-day^ 

To make the pageant gay ? 

A three hours scene ofempty pride. 

And then the toys are thrown aside ! 

But the delight of doing good , 

Is fix*d like t'ate among the Stars, 
And deified in verse. 

'Tis the best gem in Royalty ; 
The great distinguisher of blood i 
Parent of Valour and of Fame, 
Which makes a Godhead of a name. 
And is contemporary to Eternity. 
This made the antient Romans to afford 
To Valour and to Virtue the same word ; 
To shew the paths of both must be together trod. 
Before the Hero can commence a God. 

Madam, having dedicated this Poem to the memory of 
this great and generous man, whose bounty we lived 
upon ; I proceed to acquaint you, we bad also in com- 
pany a French Major, a gentleman of good sense, but a 
little passionate. 

Our third companion was Johnny Ferguson^ a' very 
pleasant fellow, and one that did great feats at tbe 
Boyne. These three, with myself, were all the men that 
were in the coach: but we were not without a She- 
companion, I mean the virtuous Mrs. Hawksworth^ who 
may pass for a Wit ; and if ever I go to Constantinople, 
it shall be on purpose to visit her ingenious son ; and I 
must say, if he takes after his Mother, he will scarcely 
meet bis fellow, though be should girdle the World. The 
time in such company flew too fast, and I began to wish 
the way to Dublin had been. much longer. In our way 
home, we had debates concerning the Spider's web; the 
curious work in a Turtle's nest; the government of 
Bees ; the love of a Spaniel Dog to his Master ; and upon 
other s(ubjects. But I waive them here, designing alt 
our disputes in the coach shall be part of my *' Summer 
Ramble." 

I was.no sooner come home, and had given some ne- 
cessary orders about my Auction, but I rambled to Drog- 
heda, and paid a visit to the famous Boyne, so memo- 
rable for the victory King William there obtained over 
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the Irisby though they were five to one. And, that no- 
thing might escape my view that was worth seeing in 
Drogheda, Mr. Wilde sent by me the following letter 
to Mr. James Jackson, Son to an Alderman in Drog- 
beda. 

" Mr. Jackson, 

'^Mr. Dunton being willing to see your famous Town, 
and the River Boyne, where King William passed over, I 
desire you will help him to a horse, and either go with 
him yourself, or prevail with some Friend of yours to go 
that knows matters and things. I would also have him 
go into a currough *, that he may carry his boat on his 
arm afterwards. 

I am your humble servant, Richard Wilde.*^ 

That morning I rocte to Drogbeda, the air was sweet 
and kind, the fields were trim and neat, the sun benign 
and cherishing. From every thing I met I received a 
civility ; and, which added still to my happiness, I went 
in company with the Minister of the Newry. He is a Di- 
vine of great learning and worth, speaks admirably, and 
inspired a soul into all our company ; aAd in my ^' Sum- 
mer Ramble*' I will attempt his character at large. He 
treated me that night with a noble supper ; not for any 
thing he found in me, but, as he expressed it, for the 
sake of my being the Son of a Clergyman. When I had 
taken leave of this generous Parson, I went to lodge with 
one Mr. Watson^ an Apothecary in Drogbeda; I was 
hugely pleased with my new quarters, for my Landlady, 
though a Roman Catholic, was a very obliging generous 
woman ; and for Mr. Watson, I do not think there is an 
honester man in Drogbeda. I found him excellent com- 
pany, and a very ingenious man. * His wit is ductile and 
pliable to all inventions, from a pin to a pillar : nothing 
was so small biit his skill could work ; nothing so ^reat but 
his industry could achieve. After I had conversed a- while 
with my new Landlord, I went to Alderman JacksorCs^ to 
deliver Mr. Wilde's letter. Before I came to Drogbeda, 
Mr. Wilde told nie what a courteous person Mr. Jackson 
was ; and when I came to his Father's house, he received 



* A Boat, made of such light materials, that a man may pass over the 
Boyae in it, and then wind it up, so as to carry it in his hand. 
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jne in such an obliging manner, that bis favours did 
traoscend report as much as they exceeded my desert. 

Madam, this Gentleman resolves to live a bachelor, 
which I could not bnt wonder at ; for doubtless Nature 
meant him a conqueror over all hearts, when she gav^ 
him such sense and such beauty, for he is a very hand- 
some man ; his wit sparkles as well as his eyes ; and his 
discourse charms as well as his beauty ; and I found, by a 
little talking with him, that his mind is none of tho9e 
narrow ones, who know one thing and are ignorant of 
a thousand ; but, on the contrary, it is so very Urge, that, 
although it cannot be said Jackson knew every thing 
equally well, yet it is most certain he can give anex^ 
cellent account of all things. But, though bis soul is en- 
riched with every virtue, yet I thought the most re- 
markable thing in him was his great humility, and 
readiness to serve a stranger; for I might pass as such, 
having never seen him but a minute or two in London. 

Madam, meeting with $uch a friend as this, you may 
well think I could never enough enjoy him ; so, leaving 
.his Father's house, we went together to a place in Drog- 
heda, where we fell into company with several Gentle- 
men, and particularly with Mr. Singleton, He i^ a young 
sprig of Divinity, and might have stayed at Jericho till ''bis 
beard was grown," 2 Sam. x. 15. But, when he speaks, 
jt is ofF-hand, as they call it here; so that Nature seems 
to have made a present to him of whatever a long study 
and meditation gives out by degrees to others. I}e 
preached in Drogheda Church, upon this text, '^ And 
Jacob was a plain man, dwelling in tents/* Gen. xxvii. 
27; and I think it was the most ingenious Sermon I ever' 
heard. But my design here is only to hint at things. 
So I leave this young Divine, that I may come to acknow- 
ledge the generous treatment I met in Drogheda, from 
Mr. Kelseyy for I do not forget the token he sent by me 
to his Friend Sir Thomas Montgmnery. This Gentle- 
man has a great deal of wit, and, which is rare in witty 
people, is master over himself; walks according to the 
rules of Virtue, as the hours pass by the degree^ of the 
Sun; and, being made of good humour, his life is a per- 
petual harmony ; and by consequence is a great blessing 
to hi» Wife and Children, if he has any. After Mr. 



tONVSkSATICKN: IN lEELAND. 60l 

Kelsfy had given aie $ particular relation of the Boyne 
figbty and wdbad drank a health to his Friend in Eng- 
landy Mr. Jackson carried me to visit the famous Walker^ 
the ingenious Translator of *< Epictetus." He is an uni- 
Tersal scholar; and I do believe, were all the Learning in 
Ireland, lost, it might be found again in this worthy per- 
son. And he is as pious as he is learned ; he prefers 
conscience before riches^ virtue above honour ; he de- 
sii^th not to be great, but to do good ; and is so very 
exact in all he says, that his words are decrees of wis- 
dom. When we came to this Gentleman's' house, his 
scholiirs were acting << Henry the Fourth," and a Latin 
Play out of Terence ; they were all ingenious lads, and 
performed their parts to a wonder ; but one EUwood^ 
who acted Falstaff, bore away the bell from the whole 
school. But, ** Thieves! Thieves!" — ^yet no wonder, 
for I am stUl in Ireland ; for I bad no sooner left Mr. 
Walker's school, but I lost my Cane, and a $ilver Bor. 

But, Madam, as thievish as Drogbeda is, I cannot but 
think with pleasure of Ireland, as it was there I had the 
honour to be first known to your Ladyship. But more par- 
ticularly I love Drogheda; where for two days, the tears I 

shed for the matchless D ne would not suffer me to 

walk abroad* Madam, it was here your advice was so 
very seasonable, and went so far towards drying up all 
my tears. But, though I have reason to love; Drogbeda-, 

as it was the town where 1 grieved so much for D ne, 

and as it was here I was blest with your kind correction 
for my weeping more than became me; yet, after all^ 
]>rogheda is a thievish place ; and had I but stayed a 
week in it, as I could scarce forbear, Jackson and Kelsey 
were so obliging, I had surely been reduced to primitive 
innocence ; so I left Drogheda in a sort of fright^ after 
I had seen the Mayor, who is so clear in his trust, that 
his virtues shine to Dublin, and from thence to London; 
the Aldermen; the Primate's house; and the Mount that 
gave me a sight of the Boyne, that fatal place to the 
Popish army. So, At9^x Jackson^ farewell, till I see thee 
again in London ; where thou shalt be, though not so 
nobly, treated, yet as welcome to me as I was to you in 
Droghe44- And, Madam, the truth is, he that confers 
on me favours so generously as Mr. Jackson did steals 

Q Q 



SOa JOHN DU7rrON*» 

me from mytelfi and, in one and tbe same act, makeskme 
his vassal, and himself my King. When I receire a fa- 
vour from any man, till I have repaid it, ** my mind,*' 
as Fellham says, ^ is a prisoner ; and till a ransom be 
paid by a like return, I am kept in fetters, and con- 
strained to love, to serve, and to be ready, as tbe cod<* 
queror desires it." 

I stayed but three days in Drogbeda; and am now re- 
turned to Dublin, where I hear from England the sad 
news of the death of my Owl : it is the Bird of Athens, 
and has been peering for Mice in my House and Garden 
for three years ; so, out of mere love to this old servant, I 
fell to write an Essay in praise of an Owl, and have spent 
about twenty sheets in telling the virtues of poor Madge. 
A learned Author wrote in praise of Barrenness ; the 
great Erasmus wrote in praise of Folly ; and a late 
Writer has wasted a great deal of paper in praise of a 
CowVTail; and I could not see why I might not follow 
such examples, and endeavour to praise my Owl. I con- 
fess, Madam, this subject is not grave enough for your 
£erusal ; or, if it was, I would write an Elegy on poor 
[adge, and send that, and his character, for your re- 
flections ; but this is a bint by the bye, neither will f 
presume to be thus merry without your leave. But I 
•had scarce finished my Owl's character, which would 
take up a month to transcribe fair, when my old rom- 
bltng maggot began to crawl, and bite afresh; upon 
which I immediately grew as fickle and wavering, as if I 
had drank ^* Liquor distilled from a Woman's brains." 

Nothing would satisfy me now, till I was on another 
Ramble ; and tbe next I took was to Ballimany, to see 
the Curragb, and the running for the King's Plate. 
Madam, by this speedy rambling zgnin, you see the toil 
of keeping accompts was a labour too tedious for my 
mercurial brains. 

Being now resolved for a new adventure, on Tuesday,^ 
Sept. II9 I took a coach to one Gent^s, sl mile out of 
town, where my horse waited for me; and here my 
stars threw tne upon good company, one of which they 
called Climene. We set out for Ballimany with the 
earl^ sun: yet we had his company but a little while; 
for just as we got to the Fox and Geese (it is a house. 
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your Ladyship has heard roe speak of), he withdrew into 
ao apartoient behind a cloud, so that the day novr greir 
very unpleasant ; but our company was so agreeable, 
that bad weather was little minded. 

The next spectacle we were entertained with, was the 
Sign of a Church. I call it so, for it was only a Steeple 
standing like a may-pole, without any prop but a tall 
pillar, and which to us, at a great distance, seemed little 
bigger than the spire it supported. We could not but 
wonder at the humour of these people, that they should 
fancy only a Steeple without the necessary appurtenance 
of Vestry, Pulpit, or Chancel ! But' the next person we 
met told us ^*it was not the fault of the parish, but plain- 
ly the Devil's malice to the preaching of God's word ; 
for as fast as the building went on by day, the Devil car- 
ried it away, by night/' I then asked, ^^Why the 
Steeple had better luck than the other paru of the 
Church ?" To this he replied, " that the parish for- 
merly had been very wicked; and that Heaven per- 
mitted the Steeple should be left standing, to upbraid the 
Inhabitants." Madam, if what this fellow said was true, 
for we thought it a piece of banter, this Steeple is high 
Enough to be a warning to the neighbouring Villages. 
• Being hugely pleased with this fellow's answer, we 
jogged on to the Naas. And now, let us turn to the 
right or the left band, we had a charming view of the 
Country ; not but a sight of Climene was beyond 
all w/B saw, for she is a perfect beauty ; yet, for variety 
sake, we would now and then look about us. 

Being now come to the Liffey, whigh all pass that go 
to the Curragh, that River was swelled so high, that poor 
Leandevj as one in our company called himself, was 
forced to cross it with his Hero (Climene) behind him. 
I do not know what information Climene received from 
ber Friend Leander ; but she was pleased to tell me, 
''she understood I had a mighty pfission for my first 
Wife, and that she was a person that deserved it.'* She 
then inquired "Whether I loved any before her?" I 
told her "I did." She then asked "Who the person 
was?'* I told her, "it was one Racliael Seatcn; who 
^as so very beautiful, that a^ Venus might have been 
formed out of her person ; and yet her wit did far ex^' 

Q Q 2 
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ceed her beanty." Having said so nmcb, Climene asled 
me a hundred questions about Rachael ; as, ''Whether^ 
she was rich ? what were her Parents ? bow we came ta 
part } and whether I continued to love her after I mar^ 
ried Eliza?** I told her **I did not; but could not but 
own I took a mighty pleasure in RacbaePs company be- 
fore I knew Eliza; though after I knew her I scarce^ 
loved any thing else; and because Rachael admired 
Poetry, I made my courtship to the Muses too, that I 
might be tbe more grateful to her ; and, Madam, can you 
believe it, I had the good fortune to write something in 
Racbael's praise, which met with a kind reception.*' I 
first presented them to her ; and she, being tickled with 
my connnendations, shewed them to her Scotch Friends, 
and others ; for Clara now, for so I called her, pretended 
to out-do me in tenderness. But, Madam, these Poetic 
Essays had an effect different from what I intended ; for 
I designed, by them, only to make my own addresses to 
her the more acceptable; but she, by shewing theiir 
abroad, got tbe name of a Wit, and, having acquired a 
reputation beyond what she had before, began to value 
herself at a higher rate, and to treat me with disdain. 

I was not so blind with gazing on her face, or charmed 
io much with her witty letters, but I could see with what 
contempt she treated me ; and, seeing, could not but re- 
sent it to that degree, that I thought it my duty to hum- 
ble her; and, in order to it, I sent her the following 
lines * : 

Know, Clara^ since thou *rt grown so proiid, 

'Twas I that gave thee thy renown, 
l%ou 'dst else in the f(M*gotten crowd 

Of common Beauties lW*d unknown. 
Had not my Verse exhal'd thy name. 
And imp*d it with the plumes of Fame. 

That killing power *8 none of thine ; 

I gave it to thy voice* thy eyes. 
Thy sweets, thy graces, all are mine; 

Thou art my Star, shin'st in my skies. 
Then dart not from thy borrow*d sphere 
Lightning on him that placed thee there. 

* These Verses were also published by Dunton in ** The Living 
Elegy," bat are there addressed to Mm. Molihus, See p. 460. E^rr.' 
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Treat me tnen with disdain no more; 

Lest what I raade^ I uncreate. 
Let fools thy mystic forms adore : 

I know thee in thy mortal state. 
Wise Poets, that wrapped Truth in tales. 
Knew her themselves through all her veils. 

How Clara resented this Poem, 1 never asked, for her 
pride had given me enough of her : pride wa» never yet 
found in a noble nature, or humility in an unworthy 
mind, and so I left her; and I appeal to you, Madam, 
whether I bad not reason to slight her ? As for Climene, 
my fellow traveller, she gave her judgment in my fa- 
vour; and, Madam, I want to know whose part you will 
take; for this is the Wit I so often mentioned to 
D ne; and it is your judgnlent alone that can deter- 
mine whether I did well or ilL 

As we walked alon^, Leander would now and then put 
in a word aga,inst Clara's inconstancy; but fVellsy an- 
other of our Fellow-Travellers, could not bear the story 
without railing at the whole sex ; upon which CJimene 
bantered them both. This urged tbem again to ask 
Climene, ** How many whining slaves she bad murdered 
herself?" for she was very handsome and very witty. 
But, Madam, neither Climene nor any of tbe company 
would come to coni\Bssion. 

In such discourses as these, we passed away tbe me- 
lancholy day, till we came to Ballimany, our intended 
quarters. It is a small village of poor cabins, and an 
old castle^ of which there is abundance in Ireland, built, 
it is said, by tbe Danes, long before the coming of the 
English into it ; they are square strong buildings of 
stone, with a small door, and stone stairs, and windows 
like spike-boles, purposely for strength; for, as the Danes 
enlarged their frontiers, they built these castles on them 
as curbs to the neighbouring Irish. I have often had oc- 
casion, in some of my letters, to mention these cabins, 
or huts, but now take the description of them. 

'They build them by putting two forked sticks of such 
length as they intend the height of tbe building, and at 
such distance as they design its length ; if they design it 
large, they place three or four such forks into the ground, 
and on them they lay other long sticks, which are the ridg^ 
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tiipber ; then they raise the wall, which they make of 
clay and straw tempered with water, and this they call 
mud. When the wall is raised to a sufficient height, 
which perhaps is four feet, then they lay other small 
sticks, with one end on the ridge piece, and the other on 
the wall ; these they wattle with small hazels, and then 
cover them with si>aw, or coarse grass, without any 
ehimneys ; so that, when the fire is lighted, the smoke 
^ill come through the thatch, so that you would think 
the cabin were on fire. Another sort of their cabins is 
nade by laying one end of the stick upon the bank of a 
ditch, and the other upon a little bit of a mud wall ; and 
then, when it is wattled, they cover it with heath-straw, 
or scraws of earth ; and into this miserable place wilt 
half a dozen poor creatures creep for shelter and lodging. 
But their beds are upon such a firm foundation, that no* 
thing but an earthquake can move them ; instead of fea- 
thers or flocks, they use rushes or straw, which serves 
fhem without changing. Sheets they never provide; 
and, to tell the naked truth, unless they can purchase a 
poor cadow, which is not often, they ligg together like 
Adam and Eve before the Fall, not a rag to cover them 
but themselves ; which may be one reason why they so 
multiply, each little hut being full of children. Tbey 
seldom have any partitions, or several rooms ; but sleep 
in common with their swine and poultry ; and for second 
or third story, you may look long enough ere you find 
any. But, as the buildings of Versailles are so very mag-> 
nificent as not capable of such a description that may give 
a just idea of them ; so these, in the other extreme, ard 
so very wretched things, that perhaps the pen of the no- 
blest Architect would be very defective in describing 
them. Behind one of their cabins lies the garden, a 
piece of ground sometimes of half an acre, or an acre; 
and in this is the turf-stack, their corn, perhaps two or 
three hundred sheaves of oats, and as much pease : the 
rest of the ground is full of their dearly beloved potatoes, 
and a few cabbages, which the solitary calf of the family, 
that is here pent from its dam, never suffers to come to 
perfection. Madam, I should more exactly have de« 
scribed their dwellings, or cabins, if I durst have adven* 
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tured oftener into them, or could have •toyed in them» 

wben I WW there. 

But to proceed in my Bamhles. Next tnorning early» 
without regarding any ceremony, we made our visit to a 
Popish Father, who was just up, and wiping his eyes. 
The weather was very fair, and we stayed at the door 
/which had a little green field before it) until the room 
within was swept to receive us. The dew lay in pretty 
spangles on the grass, made by refraction ^ the sun- 
bWms. I bad a mind to try the Father's Philosophy, 
and inquired « what the dew was ?" He told me, «• It 
was a vapour that fell upon the ground in the night 
«»8on, and that the Sun drew U up again in the day. 
But Cliinene told him « it was an old and vulgar notion, 
and exploded by the newest Philosophers, who were of 
opinion it might be either the moisture which the horses 
of the Sun shake from off their manes, when they were put 
into his chariot rising out of the Sea; or that more 
probably it was the sweat of the grass and herbs, con- 
dens^ed by the cold of the evening air." Her notions 
made us all laugh ; and the Priest swore, by St. Patrick s 
hand, " she was as witty as she was pretty ;" and put 
some other compliments on her, the best of which were 
much beneath what she truly deserves. The house was 
now «ady, and the maid came to call us in, where we 
broke our fast, and prevailed with Father A-— to ac- 
company us to Kildare, where we were going to be 
merrv His palfrey was presently saddled, and we 
mounted. We soon came to the Curragh, so much 
noised here. It is a very large plain, covered in most 
places with heath : it is said to be five and twenty miles 
round. This is the Newmarket of Ireland, where the 
horse-races are run ; and also hunting-matches made ; 
there being here great store of hares, and moor-game for 
hawkine ; all which are carefully preserved. Tlwy have 
a tradition (I fancy it was taken from the Story of Dido s 
purchasing so much ground as she could surround with 
Sin ox-hide, on which she built Carthage) that St. Bridget, 
the ereat Saint of Kildare, begged as much land from 
ene of the Irish Kings, for a common pasture, as she 
could environ with her frieze mantle. The Prince laughed 
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at her, and bid her take it ; she cut her mantle into so 
many small shreds, as, when tacked together by their 
ends, surrounded ail this Curragh, or Downs. 

Kildare is an ordinary Country Town, not near so good 
as the Naas : yet it gives a name to the County, and 
is an Episcopal See, though but of small revenues; and 
is now therefore united to the Deanery of Christ Church, 
which is the King's Royal Chapel in Dublin, as the Bi- 
shoprick of Rochester is to the Deanery of Westminster 
in England. It has in it the Cathedral Church, with two 
or three Inns, and those very sorry ones. It has two 
Fairs yearly, and a weekly Market, and sends two Bur- 
gesses to the Parliament ; yet, after all, it is but a poor 
place, not lying in any road, and not having any trade 
belonging to it. There are some shops, with hops, iron, 
salt, and tobacco, and the Merchant not worth forty 
pounds. This County gives the title of Earl to one of 
the Family of the Fitzgeralds, formerly called Geraldines^ 
who came over into Ireland among the first adventurers 
in Henry the Second's Reign, and is now the first Ealri 
here, as Oxford is with you. Here we dined on a dish 
of large trout«, and, with some bottles of wine, made 
ourselves merry. When we took horse, our landlord txAA 
us, <^ we must accept of a Dugh-a-Durras from him ;" 
which is a drink at the door. He had a bottle of brandy 
under his arm, and a little wooden cup,, with which he 
presented each of us a dram. From hence we went 
about two miles backward towards the King's County, 
to view the Earl of Kildare^s Chair. It is an old Castle^ 
built on the side of a hill, which overlooks all the neigh* 
bouring country. I was told it was built by some of thf 
Earls of Kildare, as a Watch Tower, foe which purpose 
it was very well placed. We had hence a lovely prospect 
towards the North, of a noble Vale, part of which was 
covered with corn, and part with cattle, with some woods ; 
among which were seen some houses of good bulk and 
shew raising their heads ; beyond these were bills, on 
which stood several great houses ; a fine river raq through 
the Valley ; on another side, the greatest part qf the 
Curragh lay open to our view, which indeed is a noble 
plain. 
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' After we bad satisfied our eyes with stariog about, wo 
steered our course towards the Bog of Allen ; which, 
though it be the greatest in Ireland, yet never was so 
fsmotts as in the last Rebellion, where the Bapparees 
(who are. a loose undisciplined people) had their ren- 
deavous, when they designed any mischief on the 
country, to the number of five or six hundred, and where 
they easily hid themselves when pursued ; for, as I am 
informed, this Bog is near fifty miles long, with many 
Woods in it, and some Islands of very good and profitable 
land ; as the Island of Allen, which they say is worth 
800/. a yean 

His Majesty, for encouragement to breed large and 
serviceable Horses in this Kingdom, has been pleased to 
give 100/. a year out of hisTreasury here, to buy a Plate, 
iivhjch they run for at the Curragh in September. The 
Horses that run are to carry twelve stone each; and 
therefore there are several fine Horses kept hereabouts 
for the Kace, in Stables built on purpose. There is 
another Race yearly ran here, in March or April, for a 
Plate of a hundred guineas, which are advanced by the 
Subscription of several Gentlemen ; and the Course is 
four measured miles. 

On Thursday, Sept. IS, was the day of the Race this 
year for the King^s Plate^ There was a vast concourse 
of people to siee it, fr^m all parts of the Kingdom. My 
Lord Qt^way (one of the Lords Justices) was present at 
the Uaoe, and other persons of great quality. I met on 
the Curragh (where the Race was run) with my worthy 
friend Mr. Searl^ and several others that I knew ia 
Dublin. After the Race was over, our Company rode to 
:^l|imany. At this Village is a little thatched house, 
like one of our English country houses, built by the 
Earl of Meckth. After we had seen all the rooms in this 
Kobleilian's thatched house, we left Ballimany, and 
dined that day at the Naas, and reached Dublin about 
nine in the evening. But, Madam, if the predictions pf 
Astrologers be true, such men as I am are very Menmrial 
folks (I mean the Planet, not the Mineral). I had not 
been long in Dublin before the itch of rarnbling broke 
put sigain qpon nie, though I once thought the fs^tigue of 
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my Ctirragh Ramble vrould have abated the iharpnesi of « 
it : bat what is bred in the bone will never out of the 
ilesh ; and I9 among ihe other Soni of Adam, am in a 
literal sense born to great travels ; and some people are 
■urely so mach delighted with the variety of change, 
that, like other Epicureans, they will purchase the fancied 
pleasure through thousands oi dif&culties that attend the 
acquisition. Isot impertinent to this is what I remember 
to have read in the celebrated Mr. Boyle, of one who 
was born blind, because of the adhesion of her eye-lids; 
and her Parents living far in the country, from any Phy- 
sicians or Surgeons, thought her malady incurable, until 
the time she was about eighteen years old ; when, being 
called to London about some business likely to require a 
long attendance, he brought his blind Daughter with the 
rest of his Family to Town, where the union of her 
eyelids being separated by a Surgeon's lancet, she im- 
mediately perceived a thousand pleasing objects; she 
beheld every minute new things with admiration ; and, 
Hot satisfied with seeing^ as soon as she could conveniently 
go abroad, she was every day on the ramble, as if she 
intended to make up for the losses she suffered by her 
former darkness ; and when she became acquainted with 
the objects of the Town, she begged leave to roam about 
the Country, not without expressions of some inclina- 
tions to satisfy her eyes with a view of all the world could 
afford her. Of this GirPs humour my Landlord found 
me ;. for now (after I had settled the affairs of my Auc-- 
tion) I travelled, East^ West, North, and South; and. 
Madam, should I tell you what Irish Cities, Towns, and 
Villages I next saw, I should lead you such a WUd-GooH" 
Chace, I should tire you quite, but not myself, for I am 
nover weary with travelling. But (as much as I love 
rambling) I have just now received a Letter from Valeria 
(crowded with desires to see me) which will shorten my 
Ramble some thousand miles. I will see but Europe, 
Asia, Africa, America, or so— that is all — and be in Lon- 
don by Plato's year; not but I am a huge lover of Tra« 
vels, and would gladly view the Globe Celestial too (as 

I told the ingenious D ne) before I return ; I mean, 

climb so high as ** to hang my Hat upon one Horn of the 
Moon, and touch the North Pole with my Middle Finger.'^ 
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Bot> seeing yoa admire I ramble thus, !et me go down 
from the Moon a little, to tell your Ladyship, that, bad 
you but seen Italy, and those other Countries I am bound 
to, you would rather envy than pity my rambling fate. 

Alas! Madam, to change my bed troubled not me; for 
I could sleep contentedly in America, Ireland, Wales, 
&c. or in any place ; for, if I had the hardest lodging, 
I could dream of my Valeria with as much satisfaction 
as if I had been sleeping on a bed of down ; and, when I 
awake, I please myself with thinking, that in a little time 
I shall see her again. And wherever I ramble, I am still 
content ; for there is a wheel within a wheel, and nothing 
comes to pass by chance. 

As to my very Auctions ; if things went prosperously 
there, I looked upon it as an effect of Divine Favour, and 
returned God the praise ; if otherwise, it put me on 
examining myself, and humbling of my Soul before 
my Maker ; and I look on all cross accidents as trials of 
my patience. And indeed still, upon selt-reflections, I 
lather wondered that things went so well, than found 
myself concerned they went no better. When Patrick^ 
took my Auction over my head; it was for him that I was 
troubled most, that he should deal so barbarously with 
one that never gave him any cause for it. I was well sa* 
tisfied in my own innocence, and thought I was concerned 
to malie the world so, by letting them know tfa^ truth 
of things ; and then to leave the issue to that wise Pro* 
vidence that best knows how to order all things for his 
glory and my good. 

You may suppose, perhaps. Madam, there are no 
Beggars in Dublin, since I have all this while been so 
silent, and said nothing of alms-givmg : but assure your- 
self, Madam, to the contrary ; for, to the best of my know- 
ledge, I never saw them so thick any where else in the 
whole course of my life; and how to carry myself in 
respect to these wretches has been a matter which often 
disturbed me. To give unto all, is impossible ; for a* man 
then must be richer than Croesus ; and not to give at all, 
is unchristian : but the main difficulty lies in the right 
distribution, and to relieve those who are most uecessi- 
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• Patrick Campbell. See the " Dublin Scuffle." Edit- 
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tous. Bat who can know this ) for I have heard Bishop 
ffall say (he that was Bishop of Oxford) ** that once 
walking through Moorfields, a Beggar followed him with 
great importunities^ and * desired him, for Christ's sake, 
to give him somethingi for he was ready to starve.* The 
Bishop (not thinking him a fit object for charity) told 
him, * if he refused to give him any thing, he believed 
he would curse him.' * No/ said the Beggar, * indeed. 
Sir, I will not.' ' Weil, then,' said the Bishop, < I will 
try thee for once ;' upon which the Beggar fell a cursing 
^nd swearing at him like a very devil." Madam, when 
I meet with such vile Beggars as these, I serve them as 
the Bishop did : but I am, if I do not flatter myself, na^ 
turally compassionate, easily affected with the miseries of 
other men, in any kind, but much more when I see old 
age go a-begging; and it is such that have been the 
principal objects of my charity ; and next to them the 
blind. I never conceive the Beggar- man the more ne- 
cessitous, by being the more importunate and querulous ; 
and of this sort, no man, I believe, has been attended 
with a much greater train ; indeed, I have beard your 
old Eleemosynaries, who have been trained up to the 
trade from their younger years (as I am satisfied many 
have been, both in England and Ireland), can, by long 
experience and constant observation, readily distinguish, 
even in a crowd of men, a compassionate face ; and will 
single him out, as I may say,, to be the object of their 
importunities. But, after all. Madam, in matters of the 
distributions of charity, the right hand is not to know 
what the left does. 

And now. Madam, having given you some account of 
piy ** Conversation in Ireland," both in City and Coun^ 
try, and also given you some hints of my several Ram- 
bles in it, and what I observed in them } perhaps you 
may think by this time I have seen enough of Ireland 
to be able to give your Ladyship some general character 
of it. I confess, Madam, I am very bad at descriptions; 
^i|t a general character of the dear Joys being what I 

formerly promised the ingenious D ne, I shall now 

send it to you, her other self; and hope your goodness 
will be as willing to pardon all my mistakes in it, as her's 
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would bate been, had sbe lived to have read what I here 
send you. Then give me leave to tell you in rbyode : 

OfiP in the Seas^ and downfall of the Skies, 
With water compass'd raund, a Nation lies ; 
Which, on the utmost Western Ocean hurVd, 
fixes the ne pha ulira of the world. 
Water the bowels of this land does clog. 
Which the weak Sun converts into a bog. 
The Sun, whose great and generous influence 
Does life and warmth to ev*ry place disjpense, 
0*ercome by th* innate venom of this air, 
Can*t draw it out, but leaves .the poison there : 
So true is what the Natives vainly boast. 
No poisonous thing lives on the Irish Coast ; 
Because their air is with worse poison fiU*d : 
So has a Toad been by a Spider kill*d. 

Perhaps, Madam, you may think I am too poetical, and 
may expect a more particular account of the country and 
people where my cajwersatior^ at present lies ; so I shall 
now proceed to a prose character of the dear Joys. And 
here I shall give you a glimpse of the Country ; or, ai 
it were, a general view of my Irish Rambles : and, as an 
Irishman is a ^Miving jest,^' it will be merry and plea- 
sant ; but a little mirth must be forgiven to a Traveller, 
who has little else to keep him alive. 

Then to proceed to the Prose Character of poor 
Teague. And here I must first acquaint you that the 
Gentleman who tripped lately to Ireland calls it *' the 
Watering-pot of the Planets;*' and the French have cha- 
racterized it as ^'seldom dry, but often running over, as if 
the Heavens were a wounded eye, perpetually weeping 
over it/' It is said there is but one good thing in Ire- 
land, and that is the Wind, as it is generally Westerly, 
and sets fair to carry one out of it^ which makes good 
the old saying, ^' It is an ill wind blows no good.'* 

Some of their chief Cities are tolerably good ; but most 
of them more populous than rich, DubHn excepted : for, 
though they are thronged like hives, yet, being for the 
most part drones, they rather diminish than increase their 
Stock ; and were it not for the English, and strangers 
amongst them, I am persuaded in process of time tbey 
would be all starred ; so that of all the places I ha^ye yet 
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seen, give me Ireland to wo&der at. For my part^ I think 

it is a sort of fVAite Friars at large, and Dublin the Mint 

to it. In every street you pass, you will either meet with 

some highway taylor, or some arrant unsatisfied pug, that 

drinks nothing but wicked sack. But at Dublin they 

have a Recorder, who at present is Mr. Handcock ; who, 

besides the reputation that he has for his knowledge of 

the Laws, has also acquired thatof a courageous and just 

Magistrate, impartially putting them in execution against 

lewd and wicked people, without regard to any degree 

of Quality or Riches \ instances of which are frequently 

seen in his punishing Swearers with two shillings for 

each oath, according to a new Act of Parliament ; and 

setting insolvent persons in the stocks. And many of 

the strolling courteous ladies of the town have, by his 

ordei^s, been forced to expose their lily-white skins at a 

cart's-tail ; by which he is become at once the fear and 

hatred of the lewd, and love and satisfaction of sober 

persons. Both Churchmen and Dissenters are joined 

in this nobie work of exposing Vice, and all little enough. 

Such things as Chastity, Wit, and Good*nature, are only 

heard of here. Such Virtues as Temperance, Modesty, 

and strict Justice, which your Ladyship possesses in so 

high a degree, have the same credit with the beaus of 

Ireland, which the ^^ Travels of Mandevile*' find with us. 

I do not hereby design any thing of the true Gentry or 

Nobility, amongst whom there are persons of as great 

Valour, as fair Estates, as good Literature and Breeding, 

and as eminent Virtues, as in any of the most polite 

Countries. But really. Madam, if you go into the 

Country as far as Galway, they are as bad, if not ten 

times worse, than I relate them. There is scarcely a 

Town without a pillory in it; Baliimany has one or two; 

Carlow has two or three, I think, the sirongest I saw in • 

Ireland ; Kilkenny, I think, as many ; it was here I lost my 

Ring, my Gloves, and my very Comb; and when I 

charged them with it, they cry, " the Devil burn them 

if they are Thieves ;" and swear, " by Chreest and ShainC 

Patrick," that ♦^they never saw it," I lay at Kilkenny 

but four nights ; but here is such a den of Pick -pockets, 

that I think the Thieves in Drogheda are Saints to them» 
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t saw in my Ramble to Kilkenny that f nclosures arfe 
very rare amongst them ; niuch of their land is reserved 
for grazing and pasturage ; and there, indeed, ** the grass 
being very svreet, and holding a constant verdure, it 
ift," as a late Author observes, ** in many places so in- 
dented with purling brooks and streams, that their mea- 
dows look like a new green^carpet, bordered, or fringed, 
with the purest silver.'* Yet hay is a rarity amongst them, 
and would cost them more pains than they can well afford 
towards the making of it ; therefore they seldom or never 
trouble their heads or hands about it. And then for 
** their arable ground,** as the same Author observes, *' it 
lies most commonly as much neglected and unmanured 
as the sandy Deserts of Arabia." 

Their women generally are very little beholden to 
Nature for their beauty, and less to Art; one may safely 
swear they use no painting, or such like auxiliary aids, 
beiilg so averse to that kind of curiosity, though they 
have as much need thereof as any I ever yet beheld, that 
one would think they never had their faces washed in 
their whole lives. Amorous they are as doves, but not 
altogether so chaste as turtles. There needs no great 
ceremony or courtship, for they generally yield at first 
summons. The men, as birds of the same nest and fea« 
ther, differ only in the sex, not in their good' humour and 
conditions. Bonny-clabber and mulabaan, alias sour 
milk and choak-cheese, with a dish of potatoes boiled, is 
their general entertainment ; to which add an oat-cake, 
and it completes their bill of fare, unless they intend to 
shew their excessive prodigality, and tempt your appe- 
tite with an egg extraordinary. 

Thuis, Madam, have I given you a brief but general 
character of Ireland, which I have intermixed with what 
I found by the dear Joys : .and what I say of these, I send 
to you as the character of the better sort of Teagues ; for 
as for the wild Irish, what are they but a generation of 
vermin ? If you peep into forty cabins, they are as spa- 
cious as our English hogsties, but not so clean ; you will 
scarcely find a woman with a petticoat can touch her 
knee ; and of ten children not one has a shoe to his foot. 
And these Irish Parents are so proud, that, rather thaii 
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dishonour (as they call it) their Sons with » trAifei they 
suffer them to beg for their daily bres^d ; $kod for tbein^ 
selves, they are so lazy, that those of thea(i that are nut 
Thieves live by the drudgery gf their poor Wives. 

Buty however careless they be of the living, :they are 
mightily concerned for the dead ; having a cusiooi af 
howling when they carry any one to burial ; and sccsMn* 
ing over their graves, not like otiier Christians, but like 
people without hope: and sooner than thi^ .shall be 
omitted, they do hire a whole herd of these crocodiles t# 
accompany the corpse ; who, with their cpunterfeit 
tears and sighs, and confused clamour and npise, do seem 
heartily to bemoan the departed Friend; though all this 
is with no more concern and reality, than ap Actor on the 
Theatre for the feign^d.death of his Dearest in aTfagedy. 
Instead of a funeral oration, they bawl out these or the 
like querulous lamentations, /^O hone! O. hone! dear 
Joy, why didst thou die, and leave us ? Hadst ihoq QQjt 
pigs and a potato-garden ? Hadst ihou not some sheep 
and a cow, oat-cake, and good usquebaugh to comfort 
ihy heart, and put mirth upon thy Friends? Then, 
' wherefore ivouldst thou leave this good world, and thy 
poor Wife and Children? O hone! O hone!" — with 
much more such stuff; to all which dear Jqj/ lending 
but a deaf ear, sleeps on till Doomsday ; while home 
they go, to drink, and drown the present sorrow ; till the 
melancholy fit comes upon them afresh ; and then they 
resort to the grave, and bedew it again with tears ; re^ 
peating and howling their O hones with as much deep 
sense and sorrow as before. 

Th^y have many other extravagant Customs daily 
practised at their Weddings and Christenings: but I 
reserve these for my " Summer Ramble." So 1 will con- 
clude their character with only saying, they are a nest of 
disarmed Rebels; that have a will, though not the power, 
to cut our throats. 

I should next speak of their Priests ((it Shepherds for 
such Wolves} ; but )rOu will meet them often in my 
Malhide Bamble^ with my conferences with them : so I 
will drop them here ; but will send you a further account 
of my ^' Summer Ramble" by the next post : for. Madam, 
lay mind is always with you and my dear Friends in 
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England ; though at preient I am in the Country of 
wrath and vengeance. But my ink is too clean for a 
ftirtber description *. Yet, Madam^ if you would see the 
picture of poor Teague more at large, I would refer you 
to a Book called *^ The Description of Ireland ;*' that 
ingenious Author being the person I so often quote. 

Tbtts^ Madam, by what I have said, you see wbat an 
excellent Country Ireland is for a young Traveller to be 
first seasoned in ; for let him but view it as much as I 
litd^and I dare undertake he shall love all the rest of the 
World much better ever after, except Scotland and 
France, of which more when I get thither. 

If you ask, why I stay in such a vile Country ? Why, 
Madam, he that is in a boat with the Devil, must land 
where and as soon as he can. However, I will stay till 
you answer this; and then, hoa ! for Scotland, France, 
Italy, and next the Hellespont ; for my Geography is now 
rectified by my learned Friend, and it is very likely the 
length of my Ramble will exceed the size of my hour- 
glass. However, 

All may have. 
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Aad, if I hear Valeria is well, I care not whether I meet 
the Sun at his rising, or at his going down. All places 
are alike distant from Heaven ; and that a man's Country 
where he can meet a Friend. Thus, Madam^ when it is 
my duty, you see I can ramble in earnest. 

Madam, having now troubled you with a thousand other 
impertinences ; that I may still keep within the bounds 
of my Conversation, I will proceed in the last place to 
give you an account of the parting visits I made when I 
left Ireland, In these parting visits I had the happiness 
of being accompanied by my two friends, Mr. Wilde and 
Mr. Larkin. I have already given you a brief character 
of Mr. Larkin ; and it would be unjust not to give you 
Mr. Wilde's, who has deserved so good a one from me^ 
by his faithful managing my auction. — Mr. JVUde was 
bom a gentleman, being descended from an antient 
family in Herefordshire, and brought up to Learning till 

* Dunton's description is much too sarcastic; but at that period 
party prejudices ran high. Edit. f Herbert^s Church Porch. 
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ke was fit for ibe University ; but bis iocltMtian leading 
bioi rather to a trade, be waa bound an apprentice to 
George Sawhridge^ Esq. the greatest Bookseller that baa 
been in England for many years, as may sufficiently ap^' 
pear by the estate he left behind him. And you may 
easily imagine, Madam, that serving a Master wbo drove 
«o great a trade, he could not fail of understanding 
Books, without he was greatly wanting to himself .' which 
be was so far from being, that I need not make any 
scruple to affirm, that there are very few Booksellera in 
England, if any, that understand Books better than 
Richard Wilde; oor does his diligence and industry 
come short of bia knowledge ; for he is indefatigably in- 
dustrious in the dispatch of business ; of which his ma- 
naging my Auction is a sufficient proof; be far exceeded 
even my expectation, and gave the Buyers too, such 
great content, that, bad I not seen, I could hardly have 
believed it Nor does his talent lie in knowing Books 
only, but he knows Men aa well too ; and has the honour 
to be personally known to very many of the Nobility and 
Gentry of the first rank, both in England and Ireland; 
and there is scarce a Bookseller in Dublin but has a kind- 
ness for him. If any thing hates him, it is the fair sex, 
for his living so long a bachelor ; but they might excuse 
him, for he is too busy to think of love, and too honest 
to marry for money ; and I believe scorns te creep (for 
it is beneath a man to whine like a dog in a halter) to 
the greatest fortune in Dublin ; not but WiMe is of u 
eourteotts afiable nature, and very obliging to all he has 
to do withal ; and it is visible by his carriage, he was 
bred (as well as born) a Gentleman. He bad a good 
estate to begin the world with, but has met with losses r 
yet, when his stars were the most unkind, as was con- 
fessed in my hearing by bis raving Enemy, be was still as 
honest as ever; and being always just in his dealings, be 
now, like the Sun just come from behind a cloud, shines 
brighter and fairer than ever. Some men are only just 
whilst the world smiles ; but, when it frowns, they act 
'such little tricks as renders their virtue suspected. But 
Wilde ever preserved his integrity, and is the same good 
man under all events. And as be was ever just in bis 
dealings, so I mutt jay to imiif^rsal knowledge in Booka 
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ypndeFs bim a fit companion for the best Gentleman ; and 
his great sobriety, a fit companion for the nicest Cbria* 
tian; and, to add to his reputation, where is a greater 
fVtlliatnite in the three kingdoms, than Richard Wilde i 
He has done sgch eminent service to the present Go* 
vernoient, that he cannot in time but meet with an ample 
reward; and it is but just to think he should be pre- 
ferred, for he is a true lover of his Majesty and the 
present Grovernroent, and a strenuous asserter of the 
Rights and Liberties of the People, and the Protestant 
Religion, in opposition to Popery and Slavery ; and this 
he has been from his youth ; insomuch that, for shewing 
his zeal in these things, even while he was an apprentice^ 
the Tories and Jacobites, by way of derision, called him 
Protestant' Dick, And, by his management of my Auc-^ 
tion, be has given, both to myself and others, such a 
specimen of bis judgment and great fidelity, that the 
Right Reverend the Lord Bishop of Clogher has done 
him the honour (in bis Letter to me) to tell me he is ex- 
treniely satisfied in Mr^ Wilde's fidelity *• I do assure 
you. Madam, I am so well satisfied in his conduct herein, 
that, were I to keep an Auction as far as Rome itself, Mr« 
Wilde should be the sole Manager. But, though l\ir« 
Wilde really merits the character I here give him, yet 
be being one whom I conversed so much with in Dublin 
(which my inclination would have led me to, if my bu* 
siness bad not), he also is one.of St. PuLtrick's t Keooel of 
Scoundrels ; by which you may also know what to think 
of St. Patrick, whose characters run counter to the sen- 
timents of all honest Gentlemen. And yet, even in this, 
Patrick is true to himself, and hereby declares he bates 
honesty and" ingenuity wherever he finds it. . But^ 
Madaai, I fear you will think me too long in my character 
of Mr. Wilde ; and I fear so too with respect to your 
Ladyship ; though, as to himself, I have not yet done 
him that justice he deserves from me, and therefore must 
ar^maifi in his debt, till I publish my ^VSummer Ramble;'' 
But I will aow proceed to the account of my pajrting 
Visits ; the first of which was nither ah itmtation than a 
Visit, to the house of Dr. Phaenixy who invited myself 
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and three of my Frieirds (Mr. Wilde, Mr. Larkin, ami 
Mr. Price) to dinner. He lives in that part of the City 
which is called St. Thomas's Court, and is a peculiar 
Liberty belonging to the Earl of Meath. We found the 
Doctor discoursing with the Dean of KiHaloe, who dined 
witb^ OS. At our first coming, the Doctor saluted us all 
in a very obliging manner; but was^pteased to pay me a 
most particular respect, in regard, as he expressed it^ 
that I had so much obliged the Nation in general, and 
himself ifi particular, by bringing so large a collection of 
valuable Books into the Kingdom, ^her this first greet-* 
ing, the Doctor bad us into bis Laboratory, and there 
shewed us his stills, and several great curiosities. Before 
dinner we bad some conversation with the Dean about the 
power of Imagination ; and the l>ean told tis, '< be knew 
a man at Barnet, near Lottdon, about forty years ago, 
that professed to have a constant converse with the 
Dead ; affirming that, while he was discoursing with 
others, he was at the same time conversing with the dead. 
This man would utter many str^ge expressions of his 
discourses with dead people, and pretended by this con- 
verse to tell things done at that moment a vast distance 
crfF, which afterwards, upon inquiry, proved true.*' But 
dinner then coming up, pat sin end to our conv^ersation, 
and found us other business to do, than to talk of me- 
lancholy people. After dinner, the Doctor's Lady told 
us this remarkable story : ** That some years since^ 
having been delivered of a fine Girl, two Ladies that 
were then the Doctor's Patients desired the baptising of 
die Child might be deferred till they were able to go 
abroad, because they had a mind to stand Crossips to it 
But the twa Ladies not being weU enough to go abroad 
8o soon as they thought at first, a month's time was passed 
since the birtlb of the child, all wBicb time it remained 
tmcbristened. But one day, as the Doctor's Lady was 
in her chamber, looking for something which she wanted 
in a press, on a sudden she cast her eyes back, and saw 
sitting down in a chair an Uncle of her's, who had 
been dead se4feral years ; at which being somewhat suif- 
prized,' she asked him how he did ? And he, on the con- 
trary, asked her, " What was the reason she did not 
christen the Child ?" She told him, ** it was because her 
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Susband promised two Ladies should be Gossips to ie, 
and they were both yet indisposed, and could not come.'* 
The Spectrum then called her to come to him, which 
she accordingly did ; and be embraced her in bis arms, 
and kissed her naked bosom, which she said she felt 
extreme cold. He then asked her '' where her Husband 
was ?" And she told him where. After which, he charged 
|ier to '< let the Child be christened the next day at three 
o'clock in the afternoon ;*' and then went away, she knew 
not how. When the Doctor came home, bis Lady told 
him what she bad seen, and desired the Child might be 
christened, according to the charge gt?en by the Spec* 
trum ; but the Doctor was unbelieving, and still resolved 
to defer it till the two Ladies could come to be Gossips* 
But the time prefixed by the Spectrum being past, and 
the Child not christened, that night the bed-cloaths were 
attempted to be pulled off, she crying out to the Doctor 
for help, who pulled the deaths up with all his strength, 
and had much ado to keep them on, his Wife in the 
mean time crying out grievously that somebody pinched 
her. And the next mornine, viewing of her body, they 
found she was pinched black and blue in several places. 
This did not yet prevail with the Doctor to have his Child, 
christened till the two Ladies could come to be Gossips. 
But a day or two after, when the Doctor was again 
abroad, and bis Lady alone in her chamber, there ap<r 
peared to her another Spectrum in the likeness of her 
Aunt^ who had been dead near twenty years before, with 
a coiBn in her band, and a bloody child in the coffin, 
asking her, in a threatening manner, '* why the Child was 
not christened ?'' She replied, as she had done to her 
Uncle before, ** that her Husband delayed it on the ac^ 
count of two Gossips, which could not yet come." 
Whereto the Spectrum, with a stern countenance, said, 
'' Let there be no more such idle excuses, but christen 
the Child to-morrow, or it shall be worse for you,*' and 
so disappeared. The Lady all in tears tells the Doctor 
of the threatening of this She-spectrum, and prevails i|ith 
bim. to have it christened the next day ; and in three 
days after, the child was over-laid by the nurse, and 
Vought home in a coffin all bloody, exactly like that 
which was shewn her by the last Spectrum. The Dogter 
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confirmed that part of the story which related to bim ; 
and as to the Spectrums, his Lady averred before myself, 
Mr. Wilde, Mr. Larkin*, and Mr. Price, that what she 
related, was nothing but truth. The Doctor, after the 
itoty was ended, made this inference from it, <^ That 
the Baptising of Infants was an ordinance of God, or eis^ 
it had not been so much inculcated by two persons or 
spirits risen from the dead." But my Friend Mr. Lar^ 
kin replied to the Doctor, *^ that be was of a quite 
Contrary opinion ;** and said, ^* it was a great argument 
against Infant Baptism, that the Devil was so earnest to 
have it done/* And when they both referred the matter 
(O the Dean, he put it off by saying, *^ We had some 
discourse before dinner of the power of Imagination, and 
this seems to be some of the effects of it." 

After this discourse was ended. Dr. Phoenix caused a 
|lobin-red-breast, which he had in a cage, to be brought 
into the dining-room $ where it entertained us whilst at 
dinner with singing and talking many pleasant things ; 
aa, " Sweet Lady"—" Is the Packet come ?"— *< What 
iiews from England.?" and several such expressions, 
which the Doctor's Lady had taught it. The small ness 
6f this bird renders its talking the more remarkable; 
and, perhaps. Madam, this Robin-red-breast is one of 
the greatest rarities in Ireland, if not in the whole world ; 
and I beiieve Dr. Phoenix thinks so ; for, as small as this 
bird is, he told me " he would not sell it for twenty 
guineas;" and I do think, were it sold to the worth of its 
pleasant chat, it would yield a thousand. . After I had 
staid the utniost limits that my time would allow me, I 
ttook my leave of the Doctor; and then, returning the 
Doctor and his Lady thanks for their kindness both to 
myself and my Friends, we took our leave ; the Doctor 
wishing me a boon voyage to England, and a good jourr* 
pey to London. But the Doctor is a worthy person, 
and I cannot leave his house till I have given a character 
of him; besides, his civilities to me were so many and 
gre^t, that not to acknowledge them, in a just character 
pf him, would be very ungrateful ; for he was a great 
encourager of my Auction, and a very generous Bidder. 

** _ _ > _ 

* Jlr. Larkin 1$ now living in Hand-alley, BbhopsgaterStreet. 
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But to proceed to hit character : Dr. Phcenix is a little 
joUj. black man, but so very conscientious^ that he is as 
ready to serve the poor for nothing as the rich for money. 
His great skill in physick has made him famous ; and^ 
which renders him the more eminent, his prescriptions 
are generally successful, and his aurum potabile never 
fails. His ivise advice has rescued more languishing 
Patients from the jaws of Death, than Quacks have sent 
to those da/k regions ; and on that score Death declares 
himself a mortal Enemy to Dr. Phoenix ; whereas Death 
claims a relation to mere Pretenders to Physick, as being 
both of one occupation, viz. that of killing men. But 
though his great success makes patienta throng to him, 
yet is he a modest, bumble, and a very good man, as 
appears by this ; at his first coming to a sick man, he 
persuades him to put his trust in God, the Fountain of 
Health. The want of such seriousness hath caused the 
bad success of many Physicians; for they that will not 
acknowledge God in. their applications, God will not 
acknowledge them in that success which they might 
otherwise expect. I would be larger in the Doctor's 
character, but after all, must come short of it ; so will 
add no more about him: and shall now attempt his 
Lady's character, of whom I might say many pretty 
things ; but. Madam, I fear I shall tire you ; however, 
I say them all in little, by only telling your Ladyship 
that the person I ^ould here describe, is Doctor Phtt- 
nix*s Wife. I say. Madam, it is praise enough to say 
she is Dr. Pbcenix's Wife, and that she merits so good 
a Husband. Then let the learned world debate as long 
as they please about the Nonsuch Bird, this Lady proves, 
by her great virtues that in Dublin (if no where else) 
is to be seen a She* Phoenix. 

Leaving Dr. Phoenix's house, our next visit was to 
the College of Dublin, where several worthy Gentlemen 
(both Fellows and others) had been great Benefactors to 
my Auction. When we came to the College, we went 
first to my Friend Mr. Young\ chamber; but, he not 
being at home, we went to see the Library, which is 
over the Scholars lodgings, the lengtn of one of the 
Quadrangles ; and contains a great many choice Books 
of great value, particularly one, the largest I ever saw 
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for breadth ; it was ao ** Herbal," containing the lively 
portraitures pf all sorts of Trees, Plants, Herbs, and 
Flqwers. By this <* Herbal" lay a small Book, contain- • 
ing about sixty-four pages in a sheet, to malce it look 
like ^< the Giant and the Dwarf.'* There also (since I' 
bave mentioned a giant) we saw lying on a tabl^ the 
thigh-bone of a Giant, or at least of some monstrous 
overgrown man, for the thigh-bone was as long as my 
leg and thigh ; which is kept there as a convincing de- 
inonstration of the vast bigness which some human bodies 
have in former times arrived to. We were next shewed 
i>y Mr. Griffith, a Master of Arts (for he it was that shewed 
^s these curiosities) the skin of one Ridley^ a notorious 
Tory, which had been long ago executed ; he had been 
begged for an anatomy, and, being flayed, bis skin was 
tanned, and stuffed with straw. In this passive state he 
was assaulted by some mice and rats, not sneakingiy 
behind his back, but boldly before his face, which they 
so much further mortified, even after death, as to eat it 
up ; which loss has since been supplied by tanning the 
face of one Geoghagan, a Popish Priest, executed about 
six years ago for stealing ; whiqh said face is put in the 
place of Ridley's. 

At the East end of this Library, on the right hand, is 
a chamber called '< The Countes^ of Bath's Library/' 
i^lled with many handsome Folios, and other Books, in 
Dutch binding, gilt, with the Earl's Arms impressed 
upon them ; for he had been some time of this House. . 

On the left hand, opposite to this room, is another 
chamber, in which I saw a great many Manuscripts, 
Medals, and other Curiosities. At the West end of tb^ 
(library there is a division made by a kind of wooden 
latice-work, containing about thirty paces, full of choice 
and curious Books, which was the Library of that great 
man. Archbishop Usher, Primate of Armagh, whose 
learning and exemplary piety has justly made him thie 
ornament, not only of that College (of which he was the 
first Scholar that ever was entered in it, and the first 
who took degrees) ; but of the whole Hibernian Nation. 

At the upper end of this part of the Library hangs at 
full length, the picture of Dr. Chaloner, who wks the first 
P/fovost of the College, and a person eminent for Leariv 
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mg and Virtue. His picture is likewise at the entrance 
into the Library ; and bis body lies in a stately tomb 
made of alabaster. At the West end of the Chapel, 
near Dr. Cba)o>ner*s picture (if I do not inistake)^ hangs 
a now skeleton of a man, made up and given by Dr. 
Gwitkery a Physician of careful and happy practice, of 
great integrity, learning, and sound judgment, as may 
be seen by those Treatises of his that are inserted in 
some late ** Philosophical Transactions.*' 

Thus, Madam, have I given you a brief account of the 
Library, which at present is but an ordinary pile of Build- 
ing, and cannot he distinguished on the outside : but 
I hearthey design the building of a new Library ; and, I 
am told, the House of Commons in Ireland have voted 
3000/. towards carrying it on. 

After having seen the Library, we went to visit Mr. 
MinshuUj whose Father I knew in Chester. Mr. Min- 
sbuil has been Student in the College for some time, and 
is a very sobeir, ingenious youth ; and I do think is de- 
scended from one of the most courteous men in Europe ; 
I mean Mr. John Minshull *, Bookseller in Chester. 

After a short stay in this Gentleman's chamber, we were 
led by one TheophiluSj a good*natured sensible fellow, 
to see the new House now building for the Provost ; 
which; when finished,, will be very noble and magni^ 
ficent. After this, Theophilus shewed us the Gardens 
belonging to the College, which were very pleasant and 
entertaining. Here was a Sun-dial, on which might be 
seen* wbat o'clock it was in most parts of the World. 
This Dial was placed upon the top of a stone, represent- 
ing a pile of Books. And not far from this was another 
Sun-dial, set in Box, of a very large compass, the gno*> 
mon of it being very near as big as a Barber's pole. 
Leaving this pleasant Garden, we ascended several steps, 
which brought us into a curious walk, where we had a 
prospect to the West of the City, and to the East of the 
Sea and Harbour : on the South we could see the Moun- 
tains of Wicklow, and on the North, the River LifFey, 
which runs by the side of the College. Having now, 
and at other times, throughly surveyed the College, I 

* Sc^ before, p. 237. 
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^all here attempt to give your Ladyships very particu- 
lar account of it. It is called Trinity College, and is the 
sole University of Ireland. It consists of three squares, 
the outward being as large as both the inner ; one of 
which, of modern building, has not chambers on every 
side ; the other has ; on the South side of which stands 
the Library, the whole length of the Square. I shall say 
nothing of the Library here (having already said some* 
thing of it) ; so I proceed to tell you. Madam, that the 
Hall and Butteries run the same range with the Library, 
and separates the two inner Squares. It is an old build- 
ing; as is also the Regent* house, which from a Gallery 
looks into the Chapel, which has been of late years en- 
larged, being before too little for the number of Scholars, 
which are now, with the Fellows, &c. reckoned about 
340. They have a Garden for the Fellows, and another 
for the Provost, both neatly kept ; as also a Bowling- 
green, and large Parks for the Students to walk and 
exercise in» The Foundation consists of a Provost (who 
at present is the Reverend Dr. George Browfiy a Gentle* 
man bred in this House since a youth, when be was first 
entered, and one in whom they all count themselves very 
happy ; for he is an excellent Governor, and a person 
of great piety, learning, and moderation) ; seven Senior 
Fellows, of whom two are Doctors in Divinity; eight 
Juniors, to which one is lately added ; and seventy Sciio- 
lars. Their Public Cou^mencements are at Shrovetide, and 
the first Tuesday after the eighth of July. Their Chan-* 
cellor is his Grace the Duke of Ormond, Since the death 
of the Right Reverend the late Bishop of Meath *^, they 
have bad no Vice- Chancellor, only pro re natd. 

The U niversity was founded by Queen Elizabeth, and by 
her and her Successors largely endowed, and many munifi- 
cent gifts and legacies since made by several other well- 
disposed persbns ; all whose names, together with their 
gifts, iire read publicly in the Chapel every Trinity 
Sunday in the afternoon, as a grateful acknowledgment 
to the memory of their Benefactors ; and on the 9th of 
January 1693 (which completed a Century from the 
Foundation of the College) they celebrated their first 

I ^immmm^mm^^mmmm^^m^m^ \ mt I m I t I ■■■■■■ I i M^^^^— i^<p— ^Ma^iMyjM^* 

• T 

• Dr. Anthony Dopping^ Edit. 
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secular day ; when the Provost^ Dr. ^she^ now Bishop 
of Clogher, preached, and made a notable entertain- 
ment for the Lords Justices, Privy Council, Lord Mayor 
and Aldermen of Dublin. The Sermon preached by the 
Provost was on the subject of the Foundation of the Col- 
lege; and bis text was, Matth. Ixvi. 13. ** Verily I say 
unto yon, wheresoever this Gospel shall be preached in 
the whole World, there shall also this that this woman 
hath done, be told for a memorial of her ;** which in thia 
Sermon the Provost applied to Queen Elizabeth, the 
Foundress of the College. The Sermon was learned and 
ingenious, and afterwards printed by Mr. Ray, and de- 
dicated to the Lords Justices, who at that time wer^ 
the Lord Henry Capel, Sir Cyril Wiche, and William 
Duncomb, Esq. In the afternoon, there were several 
Orations in Latin spoke by the Scholars in praise of- 
Queen Elizabeth and the succeeding Princes ; and an 
Ode made by Mr. 7a^^(the Poet Laureat), who was bred 
np in this College. Part of the Ode was this following : 

Great P&rent, hail V all hail to Thee ; 

Who hast the last distress 6urviv'd> 

To see this joyful day aniv'd ; 
The Muses* second Jubilee. 

Another Century commencing^ 

No decay in thee can trace ; 
Time> with his own law dispensii^. 

Adds new charms to every grace. 
That adorns thy youthful face. 

Afler War*s alarms repeated. 
And a Circling Age completed. 

Numerous offspring thou dost rake. 

Such as to Juverna's praise 
Shall Liftey mJEike as proud a name. 
As that of Isb, or of Cam. 

Awful Matron, take thy seat 
To celebrate this festival 5 

The learn*d Assembly wey to treat. 
Blest £liza*s days recall : 

The wonders of her Reign recount. 

In strains that Pbosbus may surmount, 
^ngs for PhoDbus to repeat. 

She 't was that did at first inspire. 

And tun^ the mute Hibernian lyre. 
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Spoceeding Princes next leakei . 
With neverndying verse requite 

Those fiivoxiTB they did shower. 
*Tb this alone can do them right : 
To save them from Oblivion's Night, 

Is only in the Muse's power. 

But chiefly recomnaend to Fame 
Afaria> and great William's name. 

Whose Isle to him her Freedom owes : 
And surely no Hibernian Muse . 
Can her Restorer's praise refuse. 

While Boyne and Shannon flows. 

After this Ode bad been sung by the principal Gen<» 
tiemen of the Kingdom, there was a very diverting 
Speech made in English by the Terror Filius. The 
night concluded with illuminatipns, not only in the CoU 
lege, .but in other places. M^dam^ this day being to be 
observed but once in an hundr^4 years, was the reason 
why I troubled your Ladyship with tbis account. 

Having rewarded Theopbilus for his readiness to shew 
us the Gardens, &c. we took our leave of the College ; 
and I then went (AJr. Wilde and Mr. Larkin being still 
with me) to take, my leave of the Honourable Colonel 
ButleTf of St. Stephen*s-green ; to whom I was greatly 
obliged, both as be was a great encourager of my Auc<* 
tion, and as I had all along bis countenance and favour 
in it, especially when there were some persons that bad 
a mind to disturb and banter my Auction ; but by this 
worthy Gentleman's appearing against them, and re- 
senting the affront as done to himself, they quickly cried 
Peccdvi Madam, it would be too great presumption in 
me to attempt this Gentleman's character, for I should 
but dim the histre of his brighter virtues by all that I 
could write. But the noble favours I received from 
Colonel Butler oblige me to a public acknowledgment ; 
though all I can say of him will be like lesser Maps of 
the large World, where a small mark sets dowq.some 
ample Shire, and every point is a City. His brave and 
generous soul is so well known, that it is but washing of 
timejto tell it; then were can I begin, or where shall I 
end r Should I speak of his Learning, I might call him 
the Mecaenas of Ireland ; for the Books he buys do by 
their nuiuber sufficiently declare his love tQ Learning, 
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9od by their value and intrinsic worth the vastness of 
his jodgtnent. Neither is be less remarkable for his 
aflkble carriage, his sweet and obliging disposition, his 
large charity, his singular humility, justice, temperance, 
and moderation. And I do believe bis noble attainments 
in the Art of Painting has no parallel in the Kingdom of 
Ireland. Madam, I would proceed in the Colooers 
character, but I fear his great modesty will make him 
think I say too much, though I -am very sure all that 
know him will think I say too little. 

When we came to the ColonePs house, he received 
me and my two Friends in a most obliging manner. 
After our first salutation, he had us into his dining-* 
room, hung round with curious Pictures, all of his own 
drawing ; some of which were King Exlward VI, the 
Lady Jane Gray, the two Charles's, King William and 
Queen Mary, with others which I now forget. 

When we were 'ail seated, the Colonel told me ** he 

took my coming to see him very kindly ; and that, if he 

came to London, he would do himself the honour of repay-^ 

ing my visiL'* We next fell to discourse of the Auctions 

I made in Dublin; and here the Colonel was. pleased to 

say, '* I had been a great Benefactor to the Kingdom of 

Ireland, by bringing into it so large a quantity of good 

Books.*' 1 thanked him for the honour he did me by 

that expression ; and further added, ** that, if all my 

Buyers had beisq so generous as himself, my Venture 

had been very fortunate.'' This discourse about my 

Auction naturally led us to talk of Patrick Campbell (the 

grand Enemy to it) ; and after I had told the Colonel what 

treatment I had from Campbell, ** he said I had just rea« 

son to vindicate myself; and that he believed there never 

was a fairer Auction than mine,. or a better Auctioneer 

than Mr. Wilde ;" and therefore. Madam, I dedicate * 

" The Dublin Scuf&e" to Colonel Butler, as a generous 

Protector of an injured Stranger. Upon taking my 

leave of the Colonel, he expressed himself very sorry 

that I was leaving the Country, and said, ^* If ever [ 

returned with a second Venture, he would encourage it 

all he dould." For this I returned him my humble thanks, 

confessing my unworthiness of those many favours I had 

' ' ♦ See p. 491. 
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fecetved from him. Then taking my final leave*, he 
gsve me that endearing salutation, which is the great 
expression of kindness among the Gentlemen of Ireland* 
After this tender favour, be honoured me so far as to 
aajTy ^ he should be wishing for Westerly winds, for my 
aake, till he heard I was landed f ' and so, with wishing. 
Mr. Larkin and myself a good voyage, we parted, well 
satisfied in the honour done us by the noble Colonel. 
Madam, I told you that Colonel Butler was very remark- 
able for his great humility and generous temper; and 
you see, by his obliging expressions to persons so much 
below htm, how much he merits that noble character of 
being humble ; I call it so, as pride lessens (or rather 
disgraces) men of the highest rank, as much or more 
than it does others ; and therefore it is, though Colonel 
Butler is very eminent for every virtue, yet, if he etcels 
in one more than another, it is in his great humility ; 
whidh further appears by his invitin{( me often to see 
him, and (if I may be so proud to use his own expression) 
in being pleased with my conversation. 

Having left the ColonePs house, we all three returned 
to our several Lodgings. In our way thither, we went to 
take our leaves of the Rev. Mr. Searl^ at his house in 
Bride^s-alley ; and of my worthy Friend Mr. Jones, at 
his house in Great Ship-street; but neither of them 
were at home. However, I had the happiness of seeing 
Mr. Joneses Sister (a person eminent for her great piety), 
with whom I left a million of thanks for all the favours I 
received from him. And here I parted with my two 
Friends Mr. Wilde and Mr. Larkin ; arid the next day 
(it being the last for taking of Farewells) every one went 
as his humour and fancy led him. And the first Ramble 
I took this morning was to take my Farewell of Rings* 
end, where I had two or three good Friends ; it is about 
a mile from Dublin, and is a little harbour, like your 
Gravesend in England. I had very agreeable company 
to Ringsend, and was nobly treated at the King^s Head* 
After an hour's stay in this dear place (as all Port-towns 
generally are), I took my leave of Trench^ Wdstedy and 
two or three more Friends, and now looked towards 
Dublin: but how to come at it. we no mort knew than 
tlie Fox at the Grapes ; for, though we saw a lugt alraiidt 
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yet it was not to be walked over, because of a pretty 
rapid stream which must be crossed. We inquired for a 
coacb^ and found no such thing was to be had here, 
unless by accident ; but was informed that we might have 
a Ringsend Car, which upon my desire was called, and 
we got upon it, not into it. It is a perfect Car, with 
two wheels, and towards the back of it a seat is raised 
^rossways, long enough to hold three people ; the 
cushion we had was made of patch-work, but of such 
coarse kind of stuff, that we fancied the Boy had stolen 
some poor Beggar's coat for a covering : between me 
and the horse, upon the cross bars of the Car, stood our 
Charioteer, who presently set his horse into a gallop, 
which so jolted our sides, though upon a smooth strand, 
that we were in purgatory until we got off at Lazy-hill, 
where I paid 4d, for our fare of a mile's riding, and 
almost as pleased as the young Gentleman that drove 
the Chariot of the Sun would have been to be rid of his 
seat. However, they are a great convenience ; and a 
man may go to Ringsend from Dublin, or from hence 
thither, with a load of goods, for a groat ; and we were 
told there are an htindred and more plying hereabouts, 
that one can hardly be disappointed. 

I parted, with my Fellow-traveller in Essex-* street, and 
from thence I went to take my leave of my honest Bar- 
ber, Matt Readf upon Cork-hill ; and because I found 
him a generous lad, I will not leave him without a Cha- 
racter. He is a man willing to please, and the' most 
genteel Barber I saw in Dublin, and therefore I became 
his Quarterly Customer ; but as ready as he is to humour 
bis Friends, yet is he brisk and gay, and the worst made 
for a dissembler of any man in the world. He is gene-^ 
rous and frank, and speaks whatever be thinks, which 
made ine have a kindness for him ; and it was not lost, 
for he treated , me every quarterly payment, and was 
obliging to the laslt, being one of those dozen men that 
feasted me in Essex-street the Friday before I left Dub-^ 
liUy and that witnessed to the Attestatiotf concerning my 
Conversation. He has wit enough, a great deal of good ' 
humour, and (though a Barber) owner of as much gene« 
rosity as any mikn in Irela^id. And if ever I visit Dublitr 
again^ Matt Read, or, in case of faia deaths his heir and 
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successor, ii the only Barber for me. And as for his. 
Spouse, she is a pretty little good*buinoured creature^ 
and smiles at e?ery word. 

Having shaken hands with honest Matt, I went next 
through Copper-alley to Skinner-row, for a parting 
glimpse of Brass and Patrick Campbell; for, though they 
had treated me ill (and that is the reason why none but 
they, and the old Usurer, have a black character in the 
*^ Dublin Scuffle**), yet I had good nature enough 
(thoueh not to discourse yet) just to see them when I left 
Dublin. From paying this silent Farewell, I went to the 
Tholsel, where I saw Mr. 2uin\ the present Lord Mayor 
for the City of Dublin. Perhaps, Madam, you will won- 
der that I should send you so many Characters, and have 
yet omitted to send the Character of a person in such an 
eminent station ; but the reason was, I staid to be 
thoroughly informed, before I attempted the Character 
of my Lord Mayor. But, Madam, I am now able to give 
you his true character ; and the least I can say of his 
Lordship is, be is a person of great justice and integrity 
(as I found in the bearing I had before him), a cou- 
rageous Magistrate, and a. true lover of his King and 
Country; and has the love of all good men. But ther& 
is no need of any more than reading the '^ Flying Post^' 
of February 16, 1699, to kuow him as well as if he stood 
before us ; for there it is said, *^ Dublin, Feb. 7. Our 
Citizens are mightily pleased with the Lord Mayor, on 
the account of his proceedings against the Bakers, and 
relieTing the Poor from their oppressions. A congra- 
tulatory Poem hath been lately printed and presented to 
him on this occasion.** Thus far the ** Flying Post,*' in 
which you see that courage and justice I told you were 
so eminent in him. But this faithful discharge of his 
great trust is what the Citizens of Dublin might expect 
from him, for prudence and piety have visibly shined 
through all the actions of his life ; and ic is not honour 
or power alters the temper of a good man ; and there- 
fore it is, since he has been chosen Lord Mayor of the 
City of Dublin, that his conduct is such, that he is not 
only a pattern fit to be imitated by all that shall bere- 
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lifter succeed bim, but in many tbings it wiH be difficult 
for any to resemble him ; and therefore no wonder the 
Citizens, of Dublin have fixed him in so large. a sphere 
of^loing good. A private post was not large enough foe 
the service Hefaven designed by this active Magistrate ; 
nor - (as was said of my Reverend Father-in*law Dr. 
Annesley) ^* a hill high enough for the notice of one so 
exemplary." And, to render him the more complete, 
this brave soul of his has the happiness to live in a very 
beautiful tenement; and it bad been pity it should have 
lived in any other» But I shall stop here, for I had not 
the honour to be personally known to his Lordship ; so 
I shall leave the Tholsel without any other Farewell than 
what I have given in this Character ; and from hence 
shall step to the Bull in Nicholas*street, to take my leave 
of one who is called, what she really is, *^ The Flower of 
Dublin/' No Citizen's Wife is demurer tl^an this per- 
son, as I found at the first greeting; nor draws in her 
mouth with a chaster simper; and.yet a virtuous good 
^^man, and very obliging to all her Customers ; and I left 
her with some regret, and next rambled to Cow-lane, to 
take my leave of the Lady Szvancastle*^ who is deservedly 
fmmous ' for her great love to her Husband. Madam, 
«< a good Wife is a good thing, and rarely to be found,'* 
said the wisest of mere men ; and we have reason to be- 
lieve bim^ the rather^ because, as Mr. Turner f says, 
^^Tbe first man Adam, the strong Sampson, the Philo-' 
sopfaer Socrates, and many others, have been either 
over- reached or afflicted with Women." - But, as many 
bad Wives as there are in the world, I do assure you. 
Madam, my. Lady Swancastle is none of Ihem ; for she 
is an^' honour to her sex, and a comfort and crown to her 
Husband, and perhaps the most generous person to her 
friends in the world ; of which the noble cordial shd 
gave me that hour I left Dublin, and many other favours 
I received from her, do abundantly testify ^ and, though 
her Lord and she are autient, yet they 

live as they *ve liv'd ; still to each other new j 
And use those names they (lid when first they knew. 



* Some whimsical appellation. Edit, 
f< In his •* History of Providence." 
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Mfl the tame imilM within their clieeks be rea^ 

* As were at fi»t. 

And may the day ne*er come to see a change j 

tiet neither Time not Age e*er make them strange : 

And as you first met, may you ever be, 

Geotge a young man, ana Chrit. a girl to thee. 

What, Gemge ! though you should seem like Nestor old > 

And Cbric. more years had than Cumana told ; 

Time's snow you must not see, though it appears*-* 

Tis good to know your age, not count your years. 

Madam, leaving this good Lady under Hiuch grief 
(for her Lord is going to sea with me), my next visit 
was to Mr. Hamer^ who (as well as my Lord SwancastU) 
kaa met with ft suitable Wife; and both being of a sweet 
temper, they live as loving as two turtles. They lately 
gave Die a splendid treat, and with them I eat my Christ^ 
inas 'Dinner *, and therefore it was, when I gave my 
Farewell Supper f, I thought it proper to invite Mr« 
Hamer and bis Wife, as a slender acknowledgment of 
the favours I received from tbem. 

From Mr. Hamer's bouse I walked into Chmcb^treety 
to take my leave of Mr. Canstantme^ the only Apo« 
tbecary I made use of in Dublin, but had not the hap- 
piness to see bim-^perbaps he waanot returned from 
England : however. Madam, in return for the visits he 
made me during my illness, I shall here give you h» 
Character; and, seeing I did not see him, I desire it 
anay pass as my Farewell to him. And the least I can 
say of Mr. Constantino is, that be is a very conscientioua 
man ; I speak this from my own experience ; for^ when I 
aent for the bill of the physick I bad of him^ I found ie 
the most reasoibable I ever met with, except Mr. Om>*tXf 
an Apothecary in LealdenbalUstreet ; and just such a £iir 
dealer is Mr. Conscantine; and, which adds farther to hk 
veputation, he is a man that thoroughly understands hie 

* It was then my Lord Swancastle gave me a noblie Apple, if I coul<t 
have kept it ; of which I have a plea^t story to tell in my ** Sumnlc3r 
Kamble^" 

t To Mr. Bdara, Mr. Gee, Mr. Dobbs, Mr. Servant, Mr. Dell, 
Mr. Pennjr, Mr, Tr^cy faliai Pkt), Mr. Wilde, Mr. Larkin, Mr. Price, 
aad Mr. RobixucHi. 

X Who, in hb Bill of 56/. for physick g;iven to my first Wife, used 

' 10 veiy honestly, that I eould not desira him to abate a farthiQg« 
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Ifmde. He is as intimate with Willis and Harvejr {at 

least with ih«ir Works) as ever I was witli Richard Wilde^ 

aod is as well aequainted with the ^* London Dispeosa* 

tory" lis I am with my own name* He i^ so conversant 

with the great variety of Nature, that not a Drug or 

Simple escapes bis knowledge \ their power, and virtues 

tire known so well to Mr. Constantine^ that be need not 

practise new experimenu upon bis Patients^ except it ba 

in desperate ciises, when *' Death must be expelled by 

Di^ath/' This also is praiseworthy ia him, that to^tb# 

Poor h^ always prescribes cheap but whoiesonie Medi* 

ciaek ; not curing them of a Consumption in t^ir 

bodiei^ and sending it into their purses ; not yet direct* 

ing them, td the East-Indies to look for drugs» when 

they may have far better out of their Gardens; and, 

which is admirable in him, when he visits a Patient, his 

presence is a sort of Cordial, for he is one of a cheerful 

teinper; and sure I am, that man is actually dyings that 

is not revived to hear him talk ; he never speaks but it is 

to the. purpose^ and no man ever cioathed bis words in 

sweeter epithets. The estate he has got by his great 

practice has already preferred him to be Sheriff of Dub«^ 

Iin, and I do hot doubt but a few years will prefer bim 

lo: the hojnour of Lord Mayor ; and why not, since ioue 

of the same profession now fills the Chair t 

Madftm^ I might enlarge in this Gentleman^s Cha^ 
raeter : but this is mv last visiting-day, aiid the Fare-^ 
jwells I have yet to maae will not allow it ; but tb^y that 
would know Mr. Constaiuine further may see a living 
picture of him every day in the person of Mr. Chanibers^ 
who, as he is his Brother by Trade, so equals hiui (if any 
man ever did) in all the virtues of an accomplished 
Apothecary. — But the Sun bad nowstrid the Horixon^ s« 
I staid bat a minute in Crane^khe, and next posted to 
Mr. SuM^s in Fisbamble-street. I Was often invited to 
come hither, but conld not do it till this dayi When I 
came to Sudal's, I found his Wife was a kiosWoman ef 
Mr. Doolittle (the Nonoonformbt Minister), and oni 
that I knew in London^ Mr. Sudal is but a little mta ila 
his person; but I see, by the treat he gave tine, that it 
great and generous soul may dwell in a little tenement. 
And the least I can say of Mrs. Sudalis^ she it an excels 
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lent HoQiewife, has a great deal of ready wtt| and, tboogb 
taller than her Spouse by the bead and shoulders, is 
otherwise a suitable Wife ; but I think Mr. Sudal de- 
serves her, for be is a mighty obliging Husband, anil 
Very remarkable for the punctual performance of hie 
promise. It is true, his Trade and Customers oblige him 
more to time than other dealers; but he is punctual 
more from a principle of conscience than interest ; and 
indeed, Sudal, if I belie you here, I should scarce think 
you a Christian ; for, as the Author of the Duty of Man 
says, p. 227, '^That sort of debt which is brought upon 
a man by his own voluntary promise cannot, without 
great injustice, be withholden ;** and he that dies in 
such an act of injustice, if this Author be in the right, 
** dies in a state of damnation : for,** continues this 
Author, *^ when a promise is made, it is now the man's 
right ; and then it is no matter by what means it came 
to be so. Therefore we see David makes it part of the 
description of a just man, Psal. xv. 4, * that he keeps 
his promise ;* yea, though they were made to his own 
disadvantage. And surely be is utterly nn6t to ascend to 
that Holy Hill there spoken of, either as that signifies the 
Church here, or Heaven hereafter, that does not punc- 
tually observe this part of justice.*' Tl)os far '^Tbe 
Duty of Man." And I find Mr. Sudal's life is conform- 
able to the notions of that great man. And, Madam, 
this part of justice (I mean that of keeping of promises)' 
being likewise agreeable to my own sentiments, I could 
not but have an esteem for him. I stayed with him five 
hours, much of which time was spent in talking of 

Madam D and the haughty Bachel * (that Rachel I 

mentioned before). But at five I bade them adieu ; atid 
next went to High-street, to take my leave of on old 
Usurer. I wish I could say any good of hrm, but I pro- 
fess I cannot ; so I think it propier to conceal his name. 
When I came to bis house, I told Scrape-aUj ^* I came to 
bid him Farewell ;" but this << rich poor man" (as Cow- 
ley calls the Miser) had not the soul to ask me to eat or 

drink; so that I must say, at parting, Mr.Z is <<a 

beggar of a fair estate." I may say of his wealth, as of 
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•Iber men^i prodigality, that it has brought him to this. 
Another that knows the right use of 200/.. shall live ere- 
diubly and to better purpose than he with his 1 0,000/. 
livery accession of a fresh hundred bates him so much of 
his allowance, and brings him a degree nearer starving 
Nay, Madam, I am told by Mr. Larkin, who has known 
him long, that he is so very covetous, that he had been 
starved long since, had it not been for. the free use of 
other men s tables. It is said, " Covetousness is the» 
only sin that grows young as men grow old ;** and I 
found it verified in this wretch, who, though worth 
10,000/. the cloaths he bad on when I came to se§ him 
were never young in the memory of any, and he has 
been known by them longer than his face. Madam, for 
my part, I am heartily concerned for the poor heir 
which will have the estate; for the old Miser never 
gave alms in his whole life, or did a generous action ; 
and every one thinks it will never prosper, but be rather 
as great a curse to the heir as it is to the present pos- 
sessor. Yet, to give the Devil his due, he is as charitable 
to his neighbour as he is to himself; and rather than go 
to a Doctor, Mr. Larkin says, he is sure he would die to 
save charges. He has but one Kinsman, who was forced 
to wander to London to get bread. He might havje 
married a great Fortune, would this Miser have drawn 
bis purse-strings; but he would do nothing for him 
while he lived, though 500/. given or lent him in hi» 
life-time would have done his Cousin more service than 
10,000/. after his death. But I should starve should 
I stay here ; so I leave Sir Miser, to take my leave of a 
more generous Friend; I mean the ingenious Dr. 
Whaley, a great Benefactor to my three Auctions. When 
I came to the Doctor^s house, I found be was gone out ; 
perhaps in search after Patrick Campbell, for putting 
of his title to '^ Cumpsty's Almanack ;** but, if Campbell 
would ask pardon, I believe the Doctor would soon for* 
give him, for Dr. Whaley is a man of a noble spirit, and 
justly merits the esteem be has with ingenious men. His 
*^ Almanack'' bears the bell from all the rest in Ireland* 
I was very desirous to have seen the Doctor at leaving 
Dublin, to thank him for all his favours; but, missing of 
hioi^ I next rambled to Mr. Carter's, in Fishamble-street*. 
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I had bttt just time to bid Carter adieu, but mit ssky %«> 
partingi be is a genteel honest Printer ; is like to nianrjr 
a Beauty. I heartily wish him courage, for '* faint bearr 
never won fair lady ;** and he eannoi but conquer, for h% 
is a witty man, and charms a thousand ways. 

Having shaken hands with Mr.Carter, I went nest to visie 
my Friend Spariin in Damas-street. He i^ a vefy ingenious 
man, and blest with an excellent Wife. He was gone to 
the Custom-house; so I missed taking my leave of him, 
for which I was heartily sorry, for he was my fellow* 
traveller to Malhide, and I wanted to thank him for old 
favours. So I rambled next to the Keys in High-street, 
where I met by appointment with Ja4:oh Milner^ and hi$ 
man Shepketd. As to Jacob, he is a welUset handsome 
man, and I shall treat him civilly in my ^^ Summer Ram-' 
ble,** provided he grows humble, is very respectful tc 
Mr. Wilde, and tells Campbell of bis great sin in print* 
ing " Hodder*s Arithmetick^* with Cocker's title. And 
so exit Jacob, to make way for bis man Shepherd, of 
wbom I shall only say, Trim-tram ; for he bought Books 
at my Auction, and I found htm an honest fellow, and 
there is an end of it. Having taken my leave of Mr. 
Shepherd and his good Master, I went to spend half an 
hour with Mr. Corhury and his good Wife, who are very 
obliging persons; and I shall ever love them, and one day 
requite them, for their great tenderness to one of my 
best Friends. But the day spends, and I have other 
farewells to make : so my next business was to take my 
leave of my three Landlords, Mr. Orson, Mr. Landers, 
and Mr.Cawley. As I went along, I happened to meet 
with Mrs. Maxfield, a very sensible good woman ; she 
was going, perhaps, to the Four-Courts, to hear a Trial 
she had there depending. She hurried so fast after hey 
Lawyer, that I had but just time to bid her adieu, and 
to send a tender Farewell to her virtuous Dadghter. 

Having left Mother Maxfield, I stopped no where till 
I came to my three Landlords ; I have already sent their 
Characters, and shall only add that, after a little wringing 
of hands, and some tears at parting, I took my final 
leave of each ; and in my way home I unexpectedly met 
with the ingenious Climent, my Fellow-traveller td Balti* 
^aoy. We walked together to Mr. Larking aikltberf 
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|»arted. As we went along, we had a glimpse of a fe» 
markabie black man. She told me it was Dr. Proby ; 
Mbe gave bim a mighty character, for his great success in 
curing the Stone, for his skill in Surgery, and readiness 
to serve the Poor. But I had not the happiness to be 
known to him ; so I prevented her speaking to bim, being 
befe met by my servant Robinson (as true a hearted man 
as lives) and by his dear Spouse, who has brought me a 
pigeon-pie, I had almost said large enough to victual a 
(ringle cabin to the East Indies* Having taken my leave 
of this happy couple, I should next inquire for the Gen-^ 
tieman with a red face, honest Dr. Robinson (I mean him 
who makes so noted a figure in the Dublin Custom* 
house). He is a very agreeable Friend, punctual to bis 
great trust, yet very obliging : bad I a minute to spare, 
we would shake hands over a glass of claret. And from 
him I should step to the Post-bouse, to take my leave of 
Mr. Shepherd. He is a very generous good man, and I 
should in justice give bim a Farewell bottle; but lam 
tired with my day*s Ramble ; and the Sun has got on his 
night-cap, and, if I do not hasten, will be gone to his bed 
before I am got to my chamber. But I engaged Mr* 
Wilde to make an apology to Dr. Robinson and Mr. 
Shepherd, and to present them in my name with a Fare- 
well-token. This Saturday night concluded my Dublin 
Farewells; and, if the wind be fair on Monday, I shall 
embark with Owner Fickance^ and then Farewell to the 
Kingdom in general (Farewell for ever) ; and when I geC 
to London I will fall to printing this Account of my 
Conversation, and also my *^ Scuffle with Patrick Camp- 
bell ;*' for it is expected in Dublin, as appears by a Let- 
ter directed to Mr. Larkin, which begins thus : ^* Sir, We, 
or many of us here, woiild be glad the ^Dublin Scuffle* 
was out, which Dick Pue says he will buy one of^ and 
chain to his table, that the sale may be spoiled by every 
body's reading it for a penny apiece, and ihat he shall 
get. I am sorry, therefore, he is not likely to have a 
severer lash than I am afraid he will, without it be sub- 
joined in a Postscript ; for Dick and I now are two, and,' 
for want of yours, made a Dublin Scuffle of our own the 
other night." 
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Thus far tbe Letter to Mr.,Larkin ; and an hour ago h 
received myself a Letter from Sir Hackney (I call bin 
so as he is' CampbelPs tool), wondering the '* Dublia 
Scuffle" .is not yet out; but withal threatening I koon^ 
not what if I omit tbe inserting some of bis own maggots. 
Jt is true. Madam, such a fellow as this is scarce. wortb 
my notice ; yet I would tell you bis name, but that be is 
ashamed of it himself: but, to shew this Hectoring tool 
how mncb I defy him and all bis abettors I will here 
insert tbe Character of Robin Boghmse (for so be calb 
himself). His face is full of a certain briskness, thou<^h 
mixed with an air a little malicious and unpleasftnt He 
has a large stock of ill-nature, pride, and wit, in which 
lies his chiefest excellence, though a very unenvied one. 
His face is made of brass, and his tongue tipped witH 
lies (for there was not a true word in all his Letter) ; yet, 
as lewd as that and his tongue is, they are the, two best 
accomplishments he has. 1 6nd in his Letter be has not 
a dram of tenderness for bis best Friends ; I mean those 
who pay him for scribbling. But no wonder be abuser 
the Men, for he is so unmannerly as to revile even tbe 
Fair Sex. Then where sliall a man find him ? for he 
slanders every body, i^nd, Proteus-like, appears in all 
manner of shapes. Sometimes be calls himself a Student 
of Trinity College near Dublin ; at other times a 
Knigbt-Errant, and fights^ every thing ; and the next 
moment owns himself a poor Labourer. He will swear 
through an inch-board, and do any thing rather than 
starve : so that, if two Irish Justices and myself be not 
mistaken, Robin Boghouse (alias T, D,) will die look- 
ing through an hempen casement ; or, if he will kneel low 
enough for it, perhaps he may come off (for I will 
stand his Friend %vhen I see him penitent) with being only 
whipped at the cart's tail. 

Thus, Madam,, having sent you the," History of my 
Conversation in Ireland,*^ and some hints of my "Summer 
Jlainble,*' from the time I landed to the Sunday I left.it ; 
and having also as truly related how I came to be en- 
gaged in a Dublin Scuffle ; perhaps you will expect my 
remarks qn the impatience of these two, till my Scuffle 
firrives in Dublin. 

Tlicn first as to Dick Pue. I cannot find by the Letter 
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•ent Mr/Larkln whether be so impatiently desir^ss my 
Scuffle, that he may spoil the sale of it, by chaining one 
to his table, or that (to use the words in Mr. Larkin^t 
Letter) he may ** get a penny by people's reading it;** but 
I rather incline to this last opinion ; for Dick hopes, by 
the many pence he sh^ll get by it, that he might reim« 
burse himself of that money he paid (for somebody) for 
secret service ; and I know to whom, and what sum ; and 
so shall the world too, except he will bring Boghouse to 
light, that the world may know the. man that begeta 
Actteons ; and that is all I shall say at present con« 
cerning Dick, or his dear Cousin. 

And now. Madam, having in this Letter sent you the 
Characters of almost every thing I conversed with in 
Ireland, I hope you will pardon me if (in the last place) 
I allow myself a Character amongst the rest *. 

Your Ladyship once satirized me with the name of a 
Poet (for it is the same thing as if you had called me a 
Beggar; even famous Butler f was forced to die^ and be 
interred on tick), and say all my tender expressions pro-^ 
eeed more from the brain and fancy than my heart. But^ 
Madam, as much as I love rhyming, yet there are four gr. 
live in the world (of which your Ladyship is one, and the 
ingenious IfamlenX another) that I respect without the 
least mixture of Poetry. And I appeal to yourselves for 
the truth of this part of my character ; for you both know 
I have but one. heart, and that lies open to sight ; and^ 
were it not for discretion, I never think aught whereof 1 
would avoid a witness ; and therefore it is strange I have, 
one Friend in the world ; for folks do not love to hear of 
their faults; and I am downright, and call '^ a spade a 
spade.** I also own T am very rash in my actions, and 
scarce ever did any thing (save taking two women for 
better for worse) but I repented of one time or other. 
I have a great deal of mercury in my natural temper, fpr 
which I must have allowance (or shall appear but an odd 
Christian). But the best men are the most charitable ; 
wd no man (if he considers himself) will blame that in 



* Thi» Character he afterwaids transferred to his ''Life and Errors /V 
see it already printed in p. 239, 
' t As Oldham tells us in his Poems. 

J Now living at Fromc in Somersetshire, 
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■96 which I cannot help. Perhaps I shall be blamed {of 
this open confession ; but, having an honest design in 
ev^ry thing I do, I publish that to the world which others 
would keep as a secret ; and, for this reason, I creep to 
nobody, but, by daring to tell the truth, do often lose a 
Friend for the sake of a jest : but, bating but this faulty 
though I say it myself, I am as fit to make a Friend as 
any man I know ; for my bosom is my Friend's closet, 
where be may safely lock up all his complaints, bis 
iloubts, and cares ; and look, how he leaves so be finds 
them. The dead, the absent, the innocent, and he that 
trusts me, I never deceive or slander ; to these I owe a 
nobler justice, and am so sensible of another's injuries, 
that when my Friend is stricken, I cry out. I was never 
forward in contracting of Friendships; but where I once 
love, I never hate; no, not for a crime, any longer than 
till pardon is asked ; and, if my Friend falls to decay, I 
am even ready to rejoice (I ask his pardon) chat I have an 
opportunity to convince him I loved in earnest; and, 
though it were impossible he should ever requite me, 
while I have any thing, my Friend shall have all ; nay, I 
have this peculiar to myself, that I love a Friend better 
for being poor, miserable, or despised. True friendship^ 
like the rose, flourishes best amongst thorns; and my 
hopes are so &(trong, that they can insult over the greatest 
discouragement that lies in the way of serving my Friend ; 
and therefore I would rather serve my Friend* than 
barely pretend to it ; for I hate a noise where there is 
no performance. I never do that to my Friend that ! 
cannot be content he should do to me ; and therefore, 
loving at this warm rate, }t is but just i slight what lov^sr 
not so much as myself. 

So much for my Birth, Education, Person, Temper of 
Mind, Religion, and Friendship. As to my Dealings 
with men, my word is my parchment, and my yea mv ■ 
oatkf which I will not violate for fear or gain ; and this 
is one reason why I never eat my promise, or say, "this 
I saw not, but this I said." In 600 Books I have printed 
I never swerved from the price agreed on, or made any^ 



* The several hundred pouad^ I l^ave pai4 for others sufficiently' 
piovcs this. 
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Printer call twice for bk money (which practice I learned 
from my honoured Master) ; nor did I ever print any 
man's Copy, or purchase his Author by out-bidding ^ 
and my way of traffick is all above-board, for I betray 
the faults of what I sell. I have twenty times in Dublin 
restored the overseen gain of a mistaken reckotitng ; and 
(being haunted with a scrupulous mind) have often paid 
a sum oyer twice, for fear of doing wrong; and this even 
Dick Pue will own, if he has any justice left. But what 
justice can I expect, when the malice of some men is so^ 
deep, and their capacities so shallow, as to believe a 
criminal in his own case, to the prejudice of an innocent 
man ? But they that will judge me by the maliciooa 
tongues of my prejudiced enemies are fitter for a plac« 
ih Bedlam, than to live amongst honest people; for honest 
men there are in the world ; and therefore I appeal tB 
Mr. fyOde in Dublin, to Mr. Wilkins in New England^ 
to Mr Darker in London, and all that have tradedwitlt 
me, for the truth of this scrupulous justice. But, as •era*' 
pulous as I am in trade, I was never wanting to mf 
belly, nor a wretch to my back ; and am the same enemyr 
to prodigality as I am to a sneaking temper : and 1 think 
I am right (in this part of my character) ; for Solomon 
says, Eccles. ii. 24, <* There is nothing better for a man 
than that he should eat and drink, and that he should 
foake his soul enjoy good in his labour*^' But though 
I pity the man, Eccles. vi. 2, <* to whom God hath 
given riches, and not the power to eat thereof, but a 
stranger eateth it ;*' yet, of the two extremes, I think it 
much better to live beneath, than above my estate; for 
I had rather want than borrow, and beg than not pay. 

Whatever your Ladyship thinks (or my Enemiet may 
say against me) all that know me will. own this is the 
true Character of John Dunton ; or, at least, it is the 
Character of what I should be. I write not this out of 
vain-glory, but as a necessary vindication of my life and 
actions against the abuses of Patrick Campbell. But, 
perhaps, your Ladyship will say, '^I live by ill neighbours; 
> that I praise myself:'* to this I answer, I see little in this 
Character that adds much to my praise ; or, if I did, I 
thould spoil it with telling your Ladyship that my fauiti 
Ate so many to ipy few virtues^ if I have any, that I aoi 
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ready to own myieir the worst of men ; tnd do often cry 
out with the Publican, Lukexviii. IS. *^ God be merciful 
to me a sinner/' However, Madam, if I have been too 
kind to myself in this present Character, if your Lady* 
ship, in your remarks on it, will honour me so far as to 
take your pencil, and draw me just as I am, for this 
Conversation sets me in a true light, I will print the Cha» 
racter you give me, though it were a satire upon my 
whole life; for I know you are just, and will write no- 
thing but what you think; and I so little value the 
praises of others, that I will print it just as you send it ; 
«nd if the exposing my faults will make others avoid 
them, I shall reckon the publishing of them amongst the 
chief blessings of my life. And if, when your hand is in 
at Characters, you will send me your own, it would direct 
my pen in my writing to you, and be the best rule (next 
the Bible) that I could live by. But, Madam^ if 1 find 
by your Character you are as fallible as other Ladies, t 
will be as severe upon it (in our future correpondence) 
as I desire you would now be upon mine; which (if I 
know any thing of myself) is so far from being ro« 
mantic, that I appeal to my own conscience for the truth 
of my whole character. And here conscience will stand 
my friend ; nay, in some sense, a man's conscience is 
the only Friend or Enemy he has in the world ; for a 
man cannot Qv from himself (as I hinted in the ^^ Dublin 
Scume''), and therefore must be as ^reat a fool as knave^ 
if be turns Argus ^iz/m Traitor) to his own |)erson. But 
I am so little guilty of this madness, that I think Argus 
a base animal, to suppress Letters merely to carry on a 
correspondence of his own with the same person ; for, 
notwithstanding Bogland boasts of no venomous thing, 
such. a Serpent there is in Ireland, or else I am wrong 
informed : but he is a sly invisible tool, apd I almost 
despair of catching him ; but, that I nmy do ail I can to 
discover him, I will fall to write "A Search after Argus." 
I hear of him in London by^he Bristol packet, and per- 
haps shall see him in Scotland ; but shall scarce catch 
him, except at Rome in a Jesuit's habit. But, if I misa 
him at Rome, I will uke shipping for St. Heleua, for he 
resembles a Cousin of mine that was born there^ but lika 
wasfiever (M soma so I will leave this Island, and, x%i 
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tber than tetreh in vain, I will ramble next to HeUcon, 
to inquire of Madam Laureat, the Western Nightingale, 
who justly wears the bays, and has no equal on earth 
but your Ladyship ; and I am apt to think I shall meet 
him here, for, when Herma lays her hands to the spinoet, 
or charms with her heavenly tongue, the very Angels sic 
and listen to her song ; and what cannot a Lady dis« 
cover, that can beckon to Angels to give her intelligence i 
But suppose Herma can give no account of Afgus, yet 
diis Kamble may bless the rest ; for she is my Friend more 
than in words ; and, if I meet her, will wish me a great 
deal of diversion in my travels; and, being a generous 
Lady, will contribute towards them. ' 

I will next inquire of Mr. Read, the Barber I before 
described, for be will dine with me to-morrow in Jewin-> 
street, and then I shall hear of Argus, for Mat has been 
viewing Holland, and, some say, had a glimpse of Argus 
in Amsterdam ; and not unlikely, for his manners shew 
Um a Dutchman. If I gain no intelligence here, I will 
send to Lucas, in Crane-lane ; for he is a man very in- 
quisitive; and, being a grateful person, if he hear of 
Argus, will lee me know it by the first post. But my 
search is still after Argus ; and, rather than not find him, 
I will next ramble to Sj/mon, for he is a generous good 
man ; and, if he knows such a wretch as Argus, I am sure, 
will bring him out ; or at least direct me to an old Gen« 
tlewoman, a grave, pious, ingenious Lady, who knowa 
Argus by Numb. iii. and is the only person that can dis- 
cover him :- but, if I inquire for Argus here, perhaps this 
old Lady will think him a dry subject, antl never consent* 
to the favour I ask ; no, though I whine like a dog in a 
halter ; but this Matron need not fret herself, for it is be* 
Beath my spirit (as was observed by one that had reason 
to know) to court a young (much less an old) woman in 
vain. Besides, Rosinante will soon be saddled, and p.oor 
Sancho knows the way to the Bath, and, if I desire it, will 
go with' me round the World; I mean still in search 
after Argus, whom I will find if possible ; but, as Scoggin. 
said when he untiled the ridge of a house to seek for a 
gold watch, I must as well look where he is not, as where 
he>is ; and therefore, in my further search after Argus, I 
will next ^tep to my Friend Jgmtusj and from him to the 






learned Fida^ for they are two generous Levite^, aotd 
would never conceal my Enemy. If I mist him here, as 
I judge I sfaally I will next ramble lo a certain French- 
nan, and ask if be knows Argus, for Argus says be is in* 
timate witb bim ; but what I get of Monsieur roust be 
by way of petition, for Argus says be is a desperate 
blade, and I bave no fancy to a broken pate. If Mon«- 
aieur will give no account of Argus, I will next step to 
tbe Post-bouse ; for some say tbis invisible fox gets bis 
bread by sorting and intercepting of letters ; but, if I 
can bave no account of bim liere, I will ride post to all 
tbe gibbets in Cbristendom, as tlie fittest place for a man 
tbat betrays bis trust ; and, if I miss of bim here, I %viil 
conclude tbe story of Argus was but a poetical fiction, or 
tbat tbe Devil is run away with him. 
. Madam, I have now finished tbe '* Account of my 
Conversation in Ireland ;" to which I have added my 
search after Argus, tbe only Serpent thought to be in it, 
which perhaps your Ladyship will think as true as tbe 
story of Bevis, or tbe Travels of Tom Coriat ; for bow 
can tbis hang together, that this letter should be written, 
at Pattys Coffee-house, as I at first hinted, when part of 
it seems to be written to your Ladyship in Dublin aftec^ 
my arrival at London ; and part of it from Dublin, whilst 
you were in England. And perhaps, Madam, tbe World 
will be as much puzzled to find out bow I could at tbe 
same time mention the last things I did in Ireland, as 
well as the first, and all tbis in one letter. How can this 
come right, except you are a man of art, and can re- 
eoncile plain contradictions ? 

Tbis, Madam, is easily reconciled, if your Ladyship 
pleases to remember, tbat, though it is printed as one 
eontinued letter, yet it was sent to you in several ; as 
were also your Ladyship's answers. And though tbis be 
enough to atone for the seeming contradictions, yet I 
may further add, it is not to be thoiigbt tbat a man tbat 
is not quite distracted would quote so many eminent 
person^, and some of the first rank, to countenance that 
which they could contradict. And as this idone is eoougb 
to prove the truth of part of my Conversation; so the 
additions 1 made to it since I came to London, upon a 
further recollection, reconcile all the seemiuj^ oMtra- 
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dietioDs in it ; for might I not write a great part of it at 
Patt's CoiFee-house in Dublin, and send it to your Lady- 
afaip at your return to London, with a desire you would 
inquire after the state of my bouse in Jewin-street ? and 
is it not equally as probable that, whenever your Lady- 
ship- went back to Dublin, .1 should tell you^ upon my 
arrival in London, of the last things I did in Ireland, 
with the names of the persons that hazarded their lives to 
see me on shipboard ? 

Thus, Madam, though unacq^iainted with the subtle 
distinctions of art; yet, by the clue of truth, I have led 
your Ladyship out of those labyrinths in which tny Irish 
Conversation, printed in one tedious letter, might seeth 
to involve you. 

But, Madam, I fear I have tired you quite, and 3'et 
could scarce avoid being thus tedious : for, since I wag 
resolved to have my cause tried at your bar, it was 
necessary to give you a full account of my Convert 
sation ; that so, by putting things in the clearest iight^ 
you might be the better able to judge me bright. And, 
having done this, I shall conclude with this request to 
your Ladyship, that you would pow **read, try, judge, 
and speak as yon find/' And whatever your sentence 
be, you will thereby oblige, 

Madam, 

Your Ladyship's 

Most huipble, and most obedient servant, 

John Dunton. 
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EVERAL persons of great worth and learning have 
already given account of the great cruelties that have 
been exercised by Papists on Protestants; and some 
particularly have wrote of the disnoal condition of the 
Reformed Christians in,- Ctueen Mary's days : but none 
have yet, as I remember, acquainted the World with 
Queen Mary's private cabals, and the method she used 
to introduce Popery, which was at her coming to the 
Crown in a fair way of being elctirpated : and, consider* 
ing that the discovering of a rock on which some have 
formerly split may be of great use for others to avoid it, 
especially our Tacking Gentlemen, vvho were lately going 
to ruin their native Country by their dangerous experi- 
ments, I have undertaken to give you this following ac- 
count of the Court and Character of Siueen Mary I. 

King Edward VI. only Son to Henry VIII. succeeded 
him in the Crown of England ; a Prince that was too 
good to live long; the Pbcenix of English Kings, had he 
had time to prosecute his intentions, and mature bis ge- 
nius : but the Sun in him did shine too bright in the 
morning ; God gave England only the representation of 
a good King, but would not, in judgment, let us be 
blessed long with him. Religion began to revive. Liberty 
t9 bud forth, the people to peep out of their graves of 
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alftvery and bondage, jast at they did at the landing of 
King William of ever glorious memory, and to havo 
iheir blood fresh and blushing in their cheeks. But ail U 
presently blasted by his death; and the people, who have 
seldom more than hopes for their comforts, are noir 
fainting for fear. England is benighted, and hung with 
bla^k; Queen Mary, that Alecio and Fury of Women^ 
succeeds; and now both souls and bodies of the people 
are enslaved, and nothing but bonfires made of th^ 
Hesh and bones of the best Christians. It is true, after 
the death of Edward VI. the Lady Jane, Wife to the 
Lord Clifford, fourth Son to the Duke of Northumber- 
land, was proclaimed Queen, a« given to her by Ed-* 
ward VI. ; but Lady Mary, eldest Daughter to King 
Henry, had the greater party, and so came to the Crown. 
Soon after which, she assisted at several private cabals, 
to bum her Protestant subjects ; and in a few weeks 
restored the Pope and Cardinal, &c. to bis former Sux^ 
premacy over England, darkened the Keformation begun, 
and ap|>ointed the Church service again in Latin. And 
such a bloody Tyrant she was, to make sure.of the Crown, 
she beheaded the Lady Jane Clifford and others. Yet 
«ive did not sit quiet on the Throne ; for, to complete her 
sin, she drank deep of the blood of the Saints, and sent 
multitudes to Heaven in fiery chariots. And the like 
Fiery Trial we must have expected again in England, 
had the Pretender succeeded iu his late attempt upon 
Scotland, as I shall prove in the conclusion of this Essay. 
Thi« bloody Queen married Philip, Prince of Spain ; 
yet the Lord shut up her womb, that she had no Child, 
and cut her off, when she bad raged over the Saints in this 
Nation five years, ,four months, and odd days, in 1559. 
But it is too much to name her as a Queen in the EnglisU 
tongue. I shall therefore proceed to describe her Court 
and Character, as she was a bloody Tyrant, and Perse* 
outer of God*s People. 

. Henry VIII. King of England, having left the King- 
dom of England in great peace, and in a fair way to 
shake off the burthensome yoke of Rome; Edward VT. 
his Son, as I hinted before, succeeded him ; a Prince 
so hopeful, that, in six years time, he had almost per-* 
lipcted the good work begun by his Father King Henry, 
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Vnt UDltod D4^sth tmtcbed bim away, ou the 6t)i of July. 
1553, in the 16th year of his age» wtiose death waft 
much lamented throughout the Natioi^; most people 
prophetically presaging the misfortones which were 
coming on them. And though the Lady Jane, as I ob-« 
served before, was proclaimed Queen, her Reign lasted 
only ten days; for the Council turning to the Lady Mary^ 
in the latter end of July 1553, caused her to be pro- 
claimed Queen of England in London and other paru 
of the Realm ; upon which she removed from her Castle 
of Framlingham towards London ; and being come to 
Wansted in Essex, on the thirtieth of July, the Lady Eli« 
zabeth her Sister, with a train of a thousand horse, 
went from her place in the Strand to meet her. 

On the third of August the Queen rode through Lon- 
don to the Tower, where she set free Stephen Gardiner, 
late Bishop of Winchester, and restored him to his Bi- 
shopric. On the fifth of August Edmund Bonner, late 
Bishop of London, prisoner in the Marsbalsea, and Cuth« 
bert Tunstal, the old Bishop of Durham, prisoner in the 
King's Bench, bad their pardons, and were restored to 
their Sees. 

Soon after this, it was resolved by Queen Mary, in her 
private cabals, that all Bishops whatever which bad been 
deprived in the time of Edward VI. should be restored to 
their Bisbopricks, and the new removed ; and, according 
to this resolution, all that would not then forsake their 
Religion were turned out of tbeir livings, and several old- 
laws were again revived by Act of Parliament for the 
trial of Heresy ;' and Commissions and Inquisitors were 
sent abroad into all parts of the Realm : whereupon- 
many were apprehended, and afterwards most of them 
burnt to death, or else through cruel usage died iti 
prison, and were buried in dunghills in the fields, to the 
number of near 300 persons, men and women, in the* 
short reign of Queen Mary. But, notwithstanding Queea> 
Mary's Reign was thus bloody, yet at the beginning of it, 
viz. *^ On the twelfth of August, she made an open de*' 
claration in Council, that, though her conscience was 
stayed in matters of Religion, yet she would not restrain 
or compel others, otherwise than as God. should put it- 
into their hearu to embrace that Religion she niras in i 
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H^hich she hoped would be done by potting of godly^ 
and virtuous men into livings^ to preach the word of 
God.'' . 

Upon this all parties hoped for a toleration to worship 
<jrod their own way ; but the Papists, presuming upon this 
Queen's being of their Religion, openly commended theikr 
owa Religion, and reproached the Reformed : so that on 
the thirteenth one Bourn, Canon of PauPs, preaching at 
Paul's Cross, not only prayed for the dead, but declared^ 
*^ that Dr. Bonner, Bishop of London, late restored, and 
then in presence, for a Sermon by him made four years ber 
fore on the same text, and in the same place, had been 
iinjustly cast into the Marshalsea ;" which speech so of- 
fended the people, who had a great Teneration for th^ 
good King Edward, that a great disturbance arose, and » 
dagger was thrown at him ; but he with much diiBculty 
was conveyed into Paul's school by Mr. Rogers, whiU^t 
Mr. Bradford stepped into the pulpit and appeased the 
people. This being reported to the Queen, she makes 
another Declaration, ^' that she would have all her sub- 
jects live in amity ;" and charged them not to use the words 
Papist f or Heretic. Shortly after, all the. Bishops which 
had been deprived in the time of King Edward VL were 
restored to their Bishoprics, and the new removed ; also 
all beneficed men that were married, and wouM not re- 
nounce their Religion, were put out of their livings, and 
others of a contrary opinion were put into their room* 
These men, when restored, urge the Queen to re^esta* 
blish Popery ; whom she answers, '^ that she designs uOr 
thing aiorei yet must act with so much secrecy and cau- 
tion, as not Xf> enflame her Reformed subjects." In the 
meaa time, private cabals were held by the Queen and 
some of the most vigorous Papists, and, after several 
eonsultations, it was fully resolved that Popery should be 
suddenly restored* 

' On the 19tb of August, John Duke of Northumber- 
land, who professed himself a Protestant in King Ed- 
ward's time, and persuaded the King to declare his 
Daughter, the Lady Jane^ his successor, was tried and 
condemned for High Treason, and on the 22d executed ; 
and at his death declared himself a Papist^ and to hav« 
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\>een so always. By which yoq may note what Tempo- 
rizers Papists are, who can seem to be any thing for in- 
terest. Now, things seeming to be a little settled, the 
Queen thinks it convenient to make another step towards 
Popery ; which is, by a Proclamation to prohibit preach- 
ing ; it being certain that when man is ignorant, he is 
ready to embrace any novelty, not being capable of con- 
sidering whether it be good or evil. Many censures 
•passed upon this Proclamation ; but none durst openly 
testify their resentment, for fear of being clapped up; 
and though the Queen seemed to carry all things fair, 
yet some of the wisest of the Reformed, being sensible 
that persecution was coming on them, held several con- 
sultations, but their consciences will not let them rebel 
•gainst their Sovereign ; yet, on the 15th of September, 
Archbishop Cranmer courageously declares against the 
Mass; of which Bonner makes use to inflame the Queen 
against him, and within two or three days Cranmer and 
l^atimer are sent to the Tower : upon it several Reformed 
Christians fly beyond sea. The Queen, who had all this 
while contented herself with being Queen, by Proclama-t 
tion, seeing things something settled, proceeds to her 
Coronation ; which was accordingly splendidly per- 
formed on the last of September. ' After which she disr 
charges a tax ; published a general pardon, but interlaced 
with so many exceptions of matters and persons, that 
very few took benefit of it ; and those that did, were by 
the Commissioners assigned to compound with them, 
despoiled of offices and estates. 

Soon ^fter this, Justice Hales was imprisoned, for that, 
at a Quarter Sessions in Kent, he gave charge upon the 
Statutes of Henry VIII. and Edward VI. in derogation 
of the Primacy of the Church of Rome : which was a high 
ingratitude in the Queen ; he having, in King Edward's 
time, refused to si^n a warrant for disinheriting the Lady 
Mary and Lady Elizabeth. 

On the 10th of October, the Queen summons a Par* 
liament, and Members are chosen by force and threats i^ 
some places ; and in others, those employed by the Court 
did, by violence, hinder the people from coming in to 
cbuse ; in many places false returns were made ;; and 
vrben the Parliament met, soine were violently turned 
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out of the House. Several Bishops wefe thrust out oC 
the House of Lords, for not worshiping the Mass, and 
SQpn after- iai prisoned. 

On the 3d of November, Cranmer was arraigned m 
Westminster-Hall, and found guilty of High Treason ; 
which, by the way, note, was only for not worshiping 
Mass, though other things were alleged against him ; and 
was condemned to die. After which an Act was made 
for repealing the Laws made by King Edward touching 
Beligion (see what a Parliament can do when one it 
picked out for the purpose). Then they passed another 
Act for preventing affronts to Popish Priest^ who then 
began mightily to appear. Then another Act was passed 
for preventing ^^ Unlawful Assemblies,*' by which was 
meant the meeting of the Reformed Protestants. 

The Queen, having brought things to this point, begins 
to shew herself more openly; and publicly declares her 
resolution of being reconciled to the See of Home, and 
accordingly sends Cardinal Pole to the Pope for his 
blessing and directions ; but he was stopped by the Em*- 
peror as he was on his journey. But, the Queen sending 
to the Emperor to desire him not to hinder, Cardinsd 
Pole went on his journey. In the mean while, Gardiner 
at home proposes to tbe Queen several private methods 
for rooting put the Reformed Religion^ which are ac- 
cepted of, but not put in execution till other necessaries 
ai^e dispatched ; viz, the Match with Prince Philip of 
8pain, which Match the House of Commons disliked, 
alleging that it would bring England under a foreign 
yoke; and, since the Commons cannot be persuaded tp 
consent to it, the Parliament is dissolved (the constant 
,practice when they would not do what they thought de« 
structive to the Nation), and a new one picked out (by 
the former methods) to agree to tbe Match. They were 
such men as could be bribed to do any thing the Queen 
would have them ; for there were 1,200,000 crowns sent 
from Spain to corrupt them. They confirm the Mar- 
,riage, setup the Mass, and concur with the Queen in all 
,Acu» for persecuting the Protestants. , But, tfaaqks be to 
God, we are, not now in. danger of such Parliaments.^ 
peopled understandings being every w^ere enlightened, 
and the whole Nation sensible of what will be the conse- 
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Juence of such Parliaments, who shall concfir with tf 
^opish King, for destroying tbe lives, liberties, and pn>-' 
perties, of those that are of the Protestant Religion ; 8 
Religion which authorizes not murders and rapines; that 
teaehetb the way to Heaven, by meekness and humility, 
by loyalty and faithfulness to their Prince, and love to 
one ano^ier : but, on the contrary, the Popish Religion 
pretends to convert people by gaols, ,fire, and faggot ; 
tbe first instance of which in this Queen^s Reign i« 
Cranmer, Ridley, and Latimer, three Reformed Bishops, 
heing adjudged Heretics, and condemned to die. After 
which follows tlie burning of Rogers a Minister, Hooper 
and Farrar two Bishops, and Bradford another Minister. 
♦ On the 25th of July 1554, Prince Philip comes to 
Winchester, attended by several Nobles who were sent 
to Spain to fetch him ; and on the 25th the Marriage 
was solemnized there. An infinite number of Papists of 
all Countries came over with him. The King and Queen 
s«nd for Cardinal Pole from Rome ; who, being come^ 
his attainder was taken off, and he makes a Speech to the 
Parliament, exhorting them wholly to the Mother Church ; 
upon which they desire pardon, and repent of their 
former errors, and profess themselves ready to abrogate 
all Laws prejudicial to the See of Rome ; upon which he 
gives them and the whole Nation absolution. In March, 
the Queen delivers up all the Abbey Lands, and leaved 
them to the disposal of the Pope and his Legate. So 
that by this Gentlenien may see what they are to expect 
from a Popish Prince ; viz. to iiave all their Estates taken 
away, their Families ruined, and even suffer the loss of 
their lives at his pleasure. 

Soon after this, Ridley, Latimer, and Cranmer, are 
burned, with thousands all over England ; the repetition 
of who they were, and where executed, I shall not trouble 
you with, since published at large in **Fox." 1 shall next 
discover Queen Mary's designs ; how she intended to 
have persecuted the Protestants in Ireland, but was by 
Providence prevented ; as you shall further know by the 
following relation, in which I shall only insert (as I have 
hitherto done) such material passages as have been 
omitted by other Historians, but have been averred (as 
you will hear anon} by several sufficient persons^ as well 
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Ecclesiastical as Civil. Tben to come to Queen Mary^M 
designs aG^ains( the Protestants in Ireland. 

Queen Mary having dealt severely with the Protestants 
in England, about the latter end of her Reign, sighed a 
Coaiinission for to take the same course with them in 
Ireland ; and, to execute the same with greater forces 
she nominat'es Dr. Cole one of the Commissioners^ 
sending the Commission by this Doctor; who, in his 
journey, coming to Chester, the Mayor of that City, 
hearing her Majesty was sending a Messenger into 
Ireland, and he being a Churchman, waited on the 
Doctor, who, in discourse with the Mayor, taketh out of 
a cloak-^bag a leather box, saying unto him, *' Here is a 
Commission that shall lash the Hereticks of Ireland,'* 
calling the Protestants by that title. The good woman 
of the house, being well affected to the Protestant Reli* 
gion, and also having a Brother named John Edmonds of 
the same, then a Citizen in Dublin, was much troubled 
at the Doctor*s words ; but, watching her convenient 
time, whilst the Mayor took his leave, and the Doctor 
complimenting him down stairs, she opens the box, and 
takes the Commission out, placing in lieu thereof a sheet 
of paper, with a pack of cards, the Knave of Clubs faced 
uppermost, wrapped up. The Doctor coming up to his 
chamber, suspecting nothing of what had been done, put 
up the box as formerly. The next day, going to the 
water-side, wind and weather serving him, he sails 
towards Ireland, and landed on the 7th of October 1558 
at Dublin : then coming to the Castle, the Lord Fitz- 
Walter, being Lord Deputy, sent for him to come before 
him and the Privy Council ; who coming in, after he 
had made a Speech, relating upon what account he came 
over, he presents the Box unto the Lord Deputy ; who, 
causing it to be opened, that the Secretary might riead 
the Commission, there was nothing save a pack of cards^ 
with the Knave of Clubs uppermost ; which not only 
startled the Lord Deputy and Council, but the Doctor^ 
who assured them he had a Commission, but knew not 
how it was gone. Then the Lord Deputy made answer^ 
*' Let us have another Commission, and we will shuffle 
the Cards in the mean while.'' The Doctor, being troubled 
in his mind, went away, and returned into England ; aod 
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eoming to the Court, obtained another Commiwiofi r hxsif 
staying for a wind at the water-side, news came untohiia 
that the Queen was dead ; and thus God preserved the 
Protesunts in Ireland. 

This is a copy of Richard Earl of Cork's Memorials ; 
as also of Henry Usher, sometime Lord Primate of Ar* 
magh ; being also entered amongst Sir James Ware's 
Manuscripts, who hath often heard the late James Usher, 
Nephew to the said Henry, and also Primate of Armagh, 
aver the same, and wondered that Mr. Fox had not in- 
serted it in his '* Acts and Monumenu." There is yet 
living * a Reverend Father of the Church, Henry t, now 
Lord Bishop of Meatk^ who can affirm this relation from 
the said James Usher, late Lord Primate of all Ireland. 

Upon the re-calling of the Lord Fitz- Walter into 
England, Queen Elizabeth, who succeeded her Sister, 
dincoorsing with the said Lord concerning several pas- 
sages in Ireland; amongst other discourses be related the 
aforesaid passage that had happened >n Ireland, which so 
delighted the Queen, that her Majesty sent for the good 
vroman, named Elizaheth EdmondSy but by her Husband 
named Mattershady and gate her a pension of forty 
pounds, durante vitd^ for saving her Protestant Subjects of 
Ireland. 

• 

I shall conclude tbts brief account of tbe Court 
and Character of Queen Mary I. (wherein I chiefly 
insert such State Secrets as our English Chronicles have 
wholly omitted), with a brief account of those dreadful 
judgments that fell upon fiishop Bonner and Bishop 
Gardiner (the two chief Persecutors in Queen Mary's 
Reign), with the remarkable judgments that befell 
herself. 

1. Edmund Bonner y Bishop of London (and the greatest 
Persecutor in Queen Mary's days), being imprisoned by. 
Queen Elizabeth, died in his bed impenitent ; and was 
denied Christian Burial, being at midnight ttmibled >nto 
a hole amongst thieves and murderers. 

2. Bishop Gardiner^ a cruel Persecutor, died despair- 
ing; and having a fiishop with him, who put him in mind 
of St. Peter's denying his Master, he said, " I have denied 

• That is, when Sir James Ware wrote. Edit. 

t Dr. Henry Jones« Bishop of Meath l66l— 1680. Edit. 
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With Sl PfBter, but never repented with St. Peter.** Re, 
rejoicing at tlve news of Bishop Ridley^s and Buhop 
Latimer*s burning, at a dinner that day, was that instanc 
struck sicki denied the use of nature, either by urine of 
otherwise, for fifteen days, and then died with a sad in^ 
flamed body. And 

3. As to Queen Maty, while she promised her protec- 
tion of the Gospel she prospered, and by the help of ther 
Gospellers she got the Crown ; but afterwards breaking 
her prooiide, and bringing in of Popery, and burning of 
God's people for the Gospel sake, she and her Nation were 
much punished, and she was especially punished these 
several ways : — 1. Her best Ships were burned. 2. She 
was opposed in her endeavours to restore the Abbey 
Lands. 3. Her Subjects suffered almost a famine, so 
that the poor people were forced to eat acorns instead of 
bread. 4. She lost Calais, in France, which had been 
the English Kings* right for the Reign of eleven Kings. 
5. She was deprived of Children, which she greatly de- 
sired, and the whole Nation was cheated in the rumours 
of her bringing forth a Son. And, lastly, she having 
married Philip King of Spain, and so subjugated her 
•Subjects to a Stranger (with whom she promised herself 
much felicity)* was very unhappy by his withdrawing 
from her ; and the short time she reigned doed of itself 
shew God's displeasure for her burning so many eminent 
Protestants. . ^' r 

And now I shall only beg every honest Englishman^ 
who is willing to serve his God in peace, and enjoy the 
privileges which God and the Laws have given him, to 
consider how sad the change of the present Religion and 
Government would be, when it shall lie in the power of 
the Pope to order the destruction of Protestants, and a 
Popish Prince think himself obliged to execute such his 
Hoiiness*s orders ; when we, who are free-born English* 
men, should be Priest*ridden ; when those that will not 
rack their conscience to save their estates and lives shall 
be murdered ; for such, and much worse, will be cer- 
tainly the consequence of Popery, since all their learned 
Authors do publish '^that every man is obliged to con* 
vert or confound Heretics ;^* and it is by that name they 
style us. 
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Let tis re0ect ii little upon the late designs of the 
Pretender, or sham Prince, against Scotland. Was not 
the scene of converting England and Scotland, laid 
in blood ? What care ought then to be taken for pre* 
Tenting the designs of such men ! How diligent ought 
we to be in counter-plotting! How industrious ought 
we to be in choosing good Members for Parliament, who, 
if bad (I mean Tackers or Papists), can make such a 
figure in altering the Government, and bringing the 
Country to destruction ! How ought we to amend our 
lives, and live answerable to God's great mercies hitherto 
bestowed upon us; and send up our hearty prayers, that 
God would continue her Majesty's life to us, and destroy 
and confound all her's and the Nation's enemies, and 
give a blessing to our Forces both at sea and land; for^ 
should the French King, or the Pretender, that sham 
Prince he lately sent to Scotland to burn and ruin us^ 
ever get footing in Great Britain and Ireland, we could 
expect 00 other than a second Fiery Trial. 



THE MATHExMATIC FUNERAL ; 

OR, A MONUMENT ERECTED TO THE MEMORY OF 
THE LATE PIOUS AND LEARNED DR. JOHN WALLIS, 
IX ALGEBRAIC TERMS. 

AS the calm Night had chas*d away 
The noise, and tedious hurry of the Day > 
And grateful Sleep, with gentle rest. 
Had of all cares relax*d my breast, 
IVithin my brain did such ideas play. 
As with this scene supplied the absence of the Day. 

Amidst the shade and silence of a grovie, 
Where not a bird did sing, or leaf did move, 
Methought a grave majestic Matron sat, 
That 8eem*d oppress'd by some severer &te ; 
The coronet she wore did quake. 
And both her hands convulsed shake j 
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Of which one held abook, andont acyflreM bou^; 

And trouble sat in ^rrinkles on ber brow ; 

Nor could I guess what 't was the pageant meant. 
Till in these words abrupt she gave her 8ont>w vent : ' * 

" Not so, dear fVallis, must thou quit the stage. 

Unheeded, unlamentcM) by the age ! 
Ill rather raise up some unthougbt-of Muse, 

My thankless oio&pring to aecuse, 
And tell — how deeply learned in Mathematic lore. 

Thou went'st in paths scarce trod before, 

And taught'st my tender Sons the way 

(Such as would follow and obey). 
To trace ev*n unto Demonstration's top 

The most mysterious problems up $ 
Wt)ate*er they do, J cannot chuse but moan 

Their Tutor and their Father gone -, 
Nor hast thou left me such another Son*'* 
As these last words she spake, methought I saw 
Another shape near to the former draw. 
Which like the first in all things did appear 
(Granta her Name) for they two Sisters were. 
But that there sat not such a Reverend Snow 
Upon her head, or so much sorrow on her brow. 
She soon advanc'd, and with respectfnl air 
Enquir'd, what meant the words that struck her ear. 
Why her fair Sister shew'd such mighty grief. 
Who 'midst so many Sons could nev^ want r^ief ? 
The first replies, " Ah, Granta, did you know. 
The righteous cause, you would not blame my woe. 

Hear then-^fbr, if It must be said. 
Why Rhedicma grieves, it is for fVatlis dead ; ' 

To whom, in Algebraic numben tkiird. 

Did every arduous Problem •yield j 
Wlio taught what sure vtcissttude did guide ' '^. 

The flux and reflux of the Tide ; 
What laws confine the Sun, and Moon, and Stars, 

And guide the motions of the Spheres ; ^ 

That could, with astronomic e\es. 
On Jacob's Staff, as on his Ladder, rise : 

Nay, as he Nature's lai^r volumes did. 
And Heaven's faar characters spell out, and read ; 
So could below abstrusest things reveal. 
Though Cryptic Symbols strove and would conceal : 
However mingled and obscure, his eye 
Could through the mystw veil th' intended sebse espy > 

When labouring tongues impiegnant went. 
When in articulate sounds he gave them easy vent. 
Taught by him, e'en the dumb did silence break. 
And without miracle leam'd to speak : 
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Of wbat in anjr wite was greit 
His mighty genius knew to treat. 
Who to t& sum of rU his arts would mount^ 
Abnost with bis Arithmetic of Infinites must count. 
Well, as I can't hot mourn his fell, 
rn give him at my charge the following FuneraL 

1*11 have the solemn pomp, and stately show. 

In Geometrical P ro g r e s s ion go. 

Sage Algebra, with eyes cast down. 

By Cubes and Roots encompassed round, 
• Shall lead the Van ; and by her widowed side, 

A gentle band of Fluxions glide ; 

JEquations, with aflected pace. 

Shall gravely next take place ; 
Tall Axioms then shall march, upon whose state 

Long Corollaries shall await. 

This learped and lamenting tribe 

A huge Ellipsis 'shall describe, 

Who»e two Focusea sh&U be 

Algebra and Geometry ; 

Georoetiy, which mighty Queen 

Shall in robes the next be seen ; 

Her Mathematic Guard among 

Slow Cylinders shall roll along. 
And all her Curves, and S<{uares, and Circles joined. 

In figures properly combined. 
Shall make her up a flowing train behind. 

This Cavalcade upon the Bard shall wait. 

And in her way purtidpate his SaXe, 

Tluxions shall weep so long, till they be g^wn 

Most of them Niobes of Stone, 
And carved with 4* and — upon his Grave fall down. 

The whole contributors shall be 
Of something to the luckless treasury ; 
And thus ereqt (or rather shall become 

Themselves) his monument and tomb 
(Not £picurus* atoms could advance 
The choicest of them in a happier dance) . 

Thick Cubes shall down the lowest fall. 
And make the solid base of all. 
Then shall tall Cylinders stand up, and close 

Beauteous Pilhtrs to compose. 
Whereon small Cones themslelves shall rear. 
And at due distances appear ; 
Su|)erinduc*d from end to end 
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Shall the Catenaria bend j 
U|)on whose high and arched top« 
Held by an Archimedes up» 
A wide-sti-etch'd Hemisphere shatf grow» 
And be of all the Cupola. 
I^id underneath shall the dear Wallis be. 
And truly Rhedycina thinks that she 

Can't a more sweet Interment have 
Than to lie down and take a slumber 'in his Grave.**^ % 

Methought here Granta answered*— 
"'Our loss, indeed, I truly moan. 
As he was also once my Son ; 
But let not sorrow to excess 
Thus your matronal breast possess $ 
. There are that ought to wipe our tears away» 
And consolation may display ; 
Your Gregory lives, who may maintain/ 
In business, i*nd in grandeur, the Mathematic train. 
1 have, howe*cr, a Son, whose vaster mind. 

By ancient limits not confined, 

0*er Learning's former mounds has stepped* 

And the Herculean Pillars leap*d. 
He can, Tm sure, the mighty loss supply. 
And cherish all the orphan prc^ny. 

He tells how of Projectile Force 
Attraction did divert the hasty course. 
And subject to that only law above 
AD the Celestial Bodies justly move $ 
Which OQe gres^t prii^ciple unknown before^ , 
Supersedes the need of more ; 

And, on all Nature's Works impress'd. 
Does all things solve, like once the mighty Alkahest. 
For, what in vain preceding ages sought, 
Newton produc'd at one prodigious thought/* 

More was the Matron ready to have spoke. 
But that that mighty name Sleep's tender fetters broke—* 
The Vision fled away 3 and I, surpriz'd, awoke *. 

* Dr. Wallis died at the Savilian Professor's house, in New CoHe^ 
Lane, Oxford, Oct. 28, 1703, in his 88th year, and was interred m 
St. Mary's^ where a. monument was erected by. his Son, John WaUis^ 
Esq. a Barrister, Edit. 
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THE NIGHTINGALE ; 

OK, AN ODE UPON THE DEATH OF MR. HENRY PUR- 
CELL, WHO (as it is hoped) IB GONE TO HEAVEN ; 
^' WHERE ONLY HIS HARMONY CAN BE EXCEEDED.*' 

I 

WEEP, all ye Muses, weep o*er Damon's hearse. 

And pay the grateful honours of your verse ; 

Each mournful strain in softest accents dress. 

His praises and jour sorrows to express. 

Ye Sons of Art, lament your Learned Chief 

With all the skill and harmony of Grief : 

To Damon's Hearse your tuneful tribute hrltg. 

Who taught each Note to speak, and every Muse to sin§. 

First Accompanimekt. 

FUit Trumpet. 
Hark ! how the warlike trumpet groans! 
The warlike trumpet sadly moans. 
Instructed once by Damon's art . 

Sharp Trumpet. 
To warm the active Soldier's heart. 
To soften danger, sweeten care. 
And smooth the rugged toils of War -, 

Flat Trumpet. 
Now with shrill grief and melancholy strains 
Of Damon's death and Albion's loss complains. 

SSCOND AcCOHFANtMENT. 

Hautbois and Fiolin. 
The sprightly Hautbois and gay Violin, 

By Damon taught to charm the list*ning ^r. 

To fill the echoing Theatie, 
And with rich melody t* adorn each scene. 

Forget their native cheerfulness. 

Their wonted air and vigour to express. 
And in dead doleful sounds a tuneless grief confess. 

Chobus. 
Weep, aU ye Muses, weep o'er Damon's hearse. 
And pay the grateful honours of your verse. 

Third Accompaniment. 

Flute and Theorbo. 
Mark how the melancholy Flute 
Joins in sad concert with the amorous Lute, 



Q^E ON TVKCWht. 66$ 

Ijunentln^ Damon's hapless fiite : 
From him they learn'd to tell the Lover's caie. 
With soft complaint to move the cruel Fair, 

To calm her aDger> and to change her hate. 

Fourth Accompakim£»t. 

Organ. 
The various Oi^n taught by Damon's hand 
A ndbler passion to command. 
The roving fancy to reSne, 
And raise the ravish'd soul with charms divinci 
Now in deep sighs employs its tuneful breath. 

And bids each secret sound conspire 
To mourn its darling Damon's death. 
And with consenting grief to form one num'rous choiri 

Chorus. 
Wee[2, all ye Muses, weep o*er Damon's hearse. 
And pay the grateful honours of your verse. 

Cease, cease, ye Sons of Art, forbear 

To aggravate your sad despair ! 

Cease to lament your Learned Chief 

With fruitless skill and hopeless grief ^ 

For sure if Mortals here below 

Aught of diviner Beings know, 
Damon's large mind informs some active Sphere, 
And circles in melodious raptures there, 
Mix'd with his Fellow-choristers above. 
In the bright Orbs of Harmony and Love, 

Grand Chorus. 

' Cease, cease, ye Sons of Art, forbear 
To aggravate your sad despair. 

So much by way of Ode to the memory of Mr. PurceU; 
Tshall only add, in Westminster Abbey an ingenious 
Gentleman (whose name I conceal* for a special reason) 
has bestowed upon him this Epitaph : — 

** Here lies Henry Purcell, 

who left this Life, and is gone to that Blessed Place 

where only his Harmony' can be exceeded. 

Obiit 2i^ die Novembris, anno aetatis susb 37^ annoquc 

Domini 1695.'* 



* The Monument was placed by direction of the Lady Elizabeth 
Howard, and the Inscription written by Dr}' den. Edit. 
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DIGNIFIED AND DISTINGUISHED; 

OR» A CHARACTER OF THE MOST EMINENT CON^ 
FORMISTS IN THE aUER^'S DOMINIONS*. 

" PRINCES," says Dryden, '' shine not on their Thrones^ 
Unless supported by ApoUo*8 Sons :** 
King Lewu) had the Muse of famed BoUeau, 
Our Royat William had his Congreve too > 
Our very Clergy did but duUy shine, "^ 

Till learned Norris did their sense refine ) > 

*Tis Poets make the Clergymen divine, J 

Then, Muse, bestow (you scorn to write for bread) 
A Character on Prie»ts that are impired. 
Who *re Dignified^ and so Distinguished. 

First draw the Primate. He 's that piou^ rqle 
That Priests should mind, that would not play the fool. 

Paint Tenison No, Sir, it is in vain, 

His merit baulks the Muse*^ humble aim^ 

She 's yet unfledged for the bright tracts of Fan^e. 

A shilling host of Yiitues round him wait. 

And vindicate his name from Time and Fate : 

No Church was e'er in danger where such Bishops sat^ 

Great, yejL not vain ; though just, he *s not severe } 

At once lie wins with Love, and wounds wit)i Fesir | 

His eyes difiuse a venei'able grace. 

And Charity itself sits in his face. 

He prays himself to soul to curb the sense. 

And makes almost a sin of abstinence : 

All Pulpit-fools might learn true wisdom hence. 

Learning and Piety the Patiiarch lead. 

And Moderation crowns his aged head : 

He was Distinguish*d for this cause $done. 

To reconcile and make two Nations one f . 

Awful as Shade, yet, like a Comet blight. 

Where'er he goes he sheds a stream of light. 

The Pulpit-fools run trembling from his itight : 

His Looks and Preaching all in conquest lies. 

You cannot hear him but we find you wise. 

His aspect shhoes with temper and with love, 

Uis mind 's as active as yon Fires above 3 



} 
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* From the Second Edition, corrected and enlarged, 17 10. 

f Alluding to the uniting of the iwo Kingdoms of England and 
Scothmd, in which the Archbishop of Canterbury was very instru^ 
mental* 
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His aims are pious as his post is irigh; ' 

Twas \^itue alone that gave him lenity ; 

Born with auspicious stars and happy fiite. 

But more in merit than in fortune great | 

He *s an Archbishop in the wisest sense. 

For use, not grandeur, he the See maintains : 

flither indeed in God — as God does bless 

1^8 toils and province with Such great success^ 

lliere 's not one Pulpit-fool in all his Diocess. 

Eusebia smiles beneath his gentle hand. 

That waves with such success the sacred Wand i 

His tender care his Rfev'rehd Children shares. 

As he the just return — their praise and prayers. . 

Swift may the Guardian speed the course he bends) 

And drop liis Mantle as he late ascends : 

He*s Dignified to make the Nation Frieiids. 

The next Archbishop here shall be descried; 
Was truly pious, leam*d, and Dignified, 
And so Distinguish'd by his healing tongue. 
Had not King Williaion mitred Temon, 
No other Prelate could have fill'd his room : 
For he is dead — e en TiUoUcn must die— 
" No Patent *s sealed for Immortality/* 
Though ne'er so base, or never so. sublime, 
AU human things mUst be the spoil of Time t 
Bishop and Hero with the rest must ^^ 
Their Fame may mount> their Dust must lie as Io#. 
thtis DIgniiSed, is Tillotson expir'd. 
With Beveridge, who lately has retir'd. 
As much lamented, and as much admir*a. 
lk>ng we enjoyed him ; on his tuneful tongufe 
All ears and hearts with the same rapture hung) 
As his on Royal Mary while she sung. 
His style does so much strength and sweetn^ftsl bear> 
Hear it but onee, and you *d for eveir hear ! 
Various his Sermons, yet they jointly warm* 
All spirit, life, and every line a charm j 
Qorrect throughout, so exquisitely penn*d> 
what he had finish*d nothing else could mend. 
Now in soft notes like dying Swans he *d sing> 
l^ow tower aloft like Eagles on the wing. 
Speak Gouge^s Charity in such a sti-ain *, 
As dl but Burnet f would attempt in vain. 
His Sermons this petuliar glory claim, • 
As writ with something more than mortal flame ; 



} 



K^ * Mr; Goi]^e> Funeral Sermon, preached by Archbishop Tillption^ 
is here meant, 
t Bp. Burnet preached Archbishop TiUotsoa*s 'l^vtrntiil S«rmoo', 
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Wit, jiui^meiit, fancy, and a heat divine. 

Throughout each page, throughout the whole does 

Th* expression clear, the thought sublime and high. 

No fluttering, but with even wing he glides along the sky. 

Railing disputes he dsuly sought to cure. 

He thought it Hell * the Damned did endure. 

Bat when both Whig and Tory shewed their spite/ > 

In smoke and flame inTolT*d, they did not fight r 

With so much force and fire as be did write. / 

But where, Distinfi;uish*d Prelate,* is that He 

Surviving now to da the same for thee ? 

At such a Theme my eonseioos Muse retires ; 

Unable to attempt thy praise, she silently admireiw 

Nor did old age damp his Seraphic flame'. 

Loaded with threescore years 'twas still the same.' . 

Some we may see, who in their youth have writ 

Good sense, at Fifty take their leave of Wit ^ 

Chimaeras and incongruous Fables feign. 

Tedious, insipid, impudent, and vain : 

itut he knew no decay ; thie sacred fire^ 

Bright to the last, did with himself expire. 

Such was the Man whose loss we now deplore ; 

Such was the Man, but we should call him more -, 

Immortal in himself, we need not strive 

To keep his sacred memory alive. 

Just, loyal, brave, obliging, humble, kind, ^ 

The English he has to the height refin*d, f 

And the best standard of it leaves (his Sermon Notes f) behind. J ; 

Having done the Primate justice, 't is my place 
To do those right that copy fh>m his Grace; 
Then, Dunton, place Sarum in the second seat, "| ' 

In wisdom, alms, and moderation great, > 

And^all things else that make a Saint complete : J 

How he the orba of Courts and Councils mov*d f 
But, Muses — ^how he preached, and how he lov^d I 
What Spirit keeps his purse, your wit defines ; 
Amongst the Stars how Bishop Burnet shines ! 
In this great Man does sparkle every grace, *| ' 

Angel in tongue, and Venus in his &ce ; » 

He honours Lawn-sleeves, and makes the Mitve blaze. J 

" ". . ' ..... 

* Archbishop Tillotson, in the Preface to one of his Books, tells us, 
''He is apt to tnink that furious disputing and quarrelling is part of 
the torment in Hell.'* 

+ These Sermons are printed in fourteen Volumes in Octavo, by 
that eminent Bookseller and truly honest Man, Mr. Richard Chiswelt 
who has printed so many excellent Books, written both by the present 
and late Archbishop of 'Canter bury, Bishop Patrick, Bishop Burpe^ 
Bishop Wake, and other eminent Divines, aawUl perpetuate lus wuak 
to the end of Time. 
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A'thousand Cherubs round his Pulpit play, ^* 

And Seraphs spreA their garments in his way ) > 

Ail Heaven inspires when he does preach or pray^ J ' 

r th' Pulpit you see his Soul in raptures pass> "^ 

Clear as Uie lily in the crystal glass, > 

And Heav*n gives all this fair extatic grace. ) ■' 

£ach atom of his Bcxiy is so fine, • ' 

In every part it has the Stamp Divine. 

The Greek that strove to make a piece so high 

As might the worli^ of Nature's self outvie. 

From all the rarest patterns which he knew^ 

The best perfections which they had he drew. 

But, after all, it prov'd so ill, he swore 

He *d never strive to perfect Nature more. ' 

tiad he viewed Sarum with impartial eye^ 

He *d look no further for Divinity, 

Or any grace that charms the soul or eye. 

St.Paurs hearers, late ^ list'ning throng *i 

Confess*d the pious beauties of his tongue t 

Such charms are in his pulpit-oratory » 

Does he rejoice— Hcav'n 's in that extacy. 

His preaching much, but more his practice wrought^ 

A living sermon of the truths he taught. 

gurnet's unblemished life, divinely pure, *% ' 

In his own heavenly inhdcence secure, >* 

The teeth of Time, the blasts of Envy, shkll endufe; } 

Serene as are the brighter Heavens ! his mind, 

O*eriiows with bounty, and is unoonBn*d : 

'Tis only Pulpit Fook that have his frown, 

He owns no High-Church but the Church of Rome f . 

He loves Religion, but he hates extremes, 

All persecution and occcuional dreatiis. 

His life's an equal thread correctly spun. 

Secure his interest when his days are done* 

I '11 here attempt a shining character 
Of that great man the learned RorhetterX* 
His fkme will live, he is so Digniiied 
By merit, place, and ev'ry thing beside ; 
He 's a first rate in the Distinguish'd tribe. 



} 



• Vii, That Royal and Noble Aaditory that heard him preach thel 
Thanksgiving Serraqn for that Glorious Victory obtained at Ramillies 
by the Duke of Marlborough. 

t See Bishop Burnet's Speech to. the Hooie of Lords, concerting 
Occasional Conformity. 
* J Dr. Sprat, Bishop of Rdchesier. 
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His matchlcM style, and Roy»l History *, ^ 

His flowing wit, oommission — loyaky ff f 

WUl be admir*d, till time itself shall die, J 

He thinks so deep, and does so much excel. 
He 's so Distinguish'd by his writing weU ; 
Soft France we scorn, nor envy Italy, 
The only universal wit is he. 
^ Anger is mad, and choler mere disease ; 
His Muse sought what was sweet, and what would pikait : 
Still led where Nature's beauteous rays entice > 
Not touching vile deformities, or vice. 
Here no chimera skips, no goblin frights ; 
No Satyr 's here, nor monster else that bitiSw 
Sweetness his very vinegar allay'd ; 
Apd all his snakes in ladies* bosoms play*d. 
Nature reJ€HC*d beneath his charming power} 
His lucky hand makes every thing a flower. 
So every shrub to jessamine improves; 
And barren trees to goodJy myrtle groves. 
Some, from a sprig he carelessly had thrown. 
Have fumish*d a whole garden of their own. 
Some, by a spark that from his chariot came. 
Take fire, and blaze, and raise a deathless name; 
l^is character is to his merit due. 
On earth the King of Wits, they are but few. 
And, though a Bishop, he *s a Preacher too. 

The next Distinguish'd Clerjgyman I ']! name, "| 

Is Bishop BUtckall, free from ev*ry stain ; > 

His life and sermons Dignify his fiame : J ' 

He *s pious, learned, humble, truly wise. 
He grasps short-liv*d Occasion ere she dies. 
Prevents address, and rescues by surprise. 
Others* devotion only comes and flits. 
And their zeal warms them but like ague-fits : 
His constant is, its motion still the same. 
Nimble and restless, like aspiring flame. 
Sp the Sun*s heat and active influence 
Ih life and vigour constantly dispense. 
At Blackall*s name my languish'd Muse revives. 
And a new spark in the dull ashes strives : 
I hear his tuneful voice, his song divine, 
I^jod am inspir*d by every charming line. 
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* " The History of the Royal Society'* is here meant ; a matchless 
Work for learning, wit, and language. 

t Alluding to his Book, intituled, *' A Letter from the Bishop of 
Hochester to the Right Honourable the Earl of Dorset, concerning his 
Sitting in the late jBcclesiastical Commiisioa.** 
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Ch, Hoadly! pious Hoadly^ how could you tomplain^' 
Of Sermons studied by so great a man ? 
They are so fine^ no Orator can reach 
Their excellence, or so divinely preach. 

What life ! what doctrine blessed St. Mary*8 chair f ! > 

(It was no Church if Biackall was n6t there) V 

lie 's Dignified by many a convert*s prayer. J 

Who don*t believe what Bishop filackall said, ^ 

(When at Boyle*s Lective he both preach'd and prsjr'd) f 

would not believe a spirit from the dead J. J 

In short, he is a Preaching Cherubim-— 
His Sermons in his conversation shine. 

Sir William Dawes should next Distinguished be. 
By learning, noble birth, and piety. 
But here my Muse has lost her pinions quite. 
No pen the prabe he merits can indite^ 
llimself to represent himself must write. 

jSir William does in every Church display "% 

An air of something new and something gay ; > 

'Tis Heaven, at least, to hear him piieach or pray. J 

He Dignifies his Pulpit, See, and l^wn. 
And is a very Angel of a man. 

And now I talk of Angels, if we 'd hear 
An Angel indeed, St. George's Chapel *8 nearl s 
*Tis here each Sunday morning I repair 
To hear a man, but find an Angel thei*e. 
That wears a gown to Dignify the place 
(For Dr. MarAaU's Nature's master-piece). 
He, like Amphion when he form*d a town^ 
Puts life in every stock and every stone. 
None are so wickpd, or so sear*d with vice, "^ 

But hearing him does melt their hearts and eyes | > 

£v*n Ormond cannot hear him but lie sighSf J 

To piety he ever did iiK^line, 

Porsook the Law || to follow the Divine. 

• ■,.,.. • , , _ 

• Alluding to " An Answer to the Sermon preached by the Bishop 
of Exeter, &c." ^ 

^.t '^^^.^?^?i* belonging to St. IVfary Alderm^ry Church (where 
Bishop Biackall preached) is here meant. 

X Bishop Biackall preached several excellent Sermons at Mr. Boyle*^ 
Lecture upon those words : " If they hear not Moses and the Prophet$ 
neither will they be persuaded though one rose from the dead." Lukexvi* 

§ It is the New Chapel erected at the uf^r end of Ormond^feet! 
near Lamb's Conduit Fields.— This Chapel was consecrated 1^ Bishon 
Gibson in 1723, as the Parish Church of St. George the Martvr 
Queen s Square./ Edit. ^ * 

II I have heard Dr. Marshall forsook the Law to study Divinity and 
he preaches like one in earnest for Heaven.— The Rev. J. Marah^ 
died 1730. He had been Preacher at this Chapel, and waa the first 
Kector. £ioir^ * ^ 



} 
} 



} 



^70 ^HN DUMTOn's 

He does the lerpent change into a dove. 
The factious with persuasive rhetorick move. 
And shews the furious Tacker how to love. 
The stubborn of each sex to reason bring; 
like Bkurkall he can preach, Hke Cowley sing. 
And *s a Distinguish*d man in ev*ry thing* 

Wise — as the best, will the ]eam*d Stanhope ieem» 1 

But in St. Lawrence pulpit picture him ; V 

For, Dunton^ 'tis there you *11 find the Serai^im« J 

Devotion is the empress in his breast, 
Learnini^ and zeal below divide the rest ; 
He loaths the,fools that dare to preach in jest 
His temper is fiarmonious as the spheres, 
Copious his wit, yet sp&rkling as the stars. 
Athens and Rome, ^hen Learning flourish'd mott^ 
Could never such a faimous Preacher boast ; 
Whase matchless beauties in the English tongup 
Can even rival the &m'd Tillotson. 
Judgment does some to reputation raise. 
And for inventiqn others wear the bays : 
Stanhope has both, with such a talent still. 
As shews not only force of wit^ but skill. 
So faultless are his works, 'tis haixl to know. 
If he does more tq Art or Nature owe. 
Bead where you will, he 's music all along. 
And his sense easy as bis thought is strong. 
Some, striving tq be clear, faU flat and low, 
And when they think to mount, obspure they grow. 
He is not darker fnr l^is lofty flight, 
Kor does his easiness depress his height ; ' 
But still perspicuous, whei*esoe *er be fly. 
And, like the Sun, is brightest when he *s higl^. 
He *s Dignified by all the Books be writes. 
And so Distinguished by his learned flights; 
His mere Translations shine^ and far excel 
What others write, though an Original. 

Some men a luckless imitation tiy ; *> 

And whilst they soar, and whilst tl^ey venture high, > 

flufter and flounce, but have not wing to fly. J 

Some in loose wo^ds their empty foncies bind, 
IVhich whirl aboi^t like chafl* before the \vind. 
Here, brave conceits in the Apression fail. 
There, big the words, but with no sense at all. 
Still Stanhope's sense might Stanhope's language trust. 
Both pois'd, and always bold, and always just. 
None e'er niay reach that strange felicity. 
Where thoughts are easy, words so sweet and free. 
Yet not descend one step from majesty. 
I '11 add but this/ lest while I think to raise 
^ f{une^ I luadly iiyure him with praise ; 
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Spetless his Pulpit^ and ins Sermons quaint, 
A fiaish'd Preacher, and an equal Saint. 

Make fieunous Savage * with the next advanoe, 
<3ianaing at every word, with every ^ance. 
Sweet as his temper paint his heavenly lace $ 
Draw him hut like, you give your piece a grace ; 
<For he *8 Distinguished with a thousand rays) 
Blend for him learning, wit « and fnety ; « 
Draw him — a living .University. 
But hold — to make htm most dinrinely fan*. 
Consul^ himself, you *ll lind all beauties there. 
He *8 not advanc'd — but Bishopricks are near. 

Let pious Uo€diy next his station find, 
Grown man in body now, but more in mind; 
His looks are in the Mother's beauty drest, ^ 1 

And Moderation has infurm'd his br«ast f : 
He preached — (when be did railing fools detest)* 
But here, John Dunton, is thy skill confin*d« 
Thou jCanst not paint his grave ^polemic mind. 
That task is for wise Calamy ,assign*d. 
The Painter's pencil cannot make a draught 
Of things unseen, nor danes (le paint a thought: 
^Tis neither Art nor Nature can amend him, 
I should not wrong him if I should commend him 5 
I 'U only add, that Hoadly 's Dignified 
By wit and grace, and not one spark of pride. 
Merit has made him great, and spread his &me. 
He is Distlnguish'd by a life that 's clean. 
His answering Blackall is his only stain. 

With him let iVbrrt« be for ever j.Qin*d, 
Alike in Metaphysicks and in mind : 
He seareird Malebranche X, and now the Rabbi knows 
The secret springs whence truth and error flows. 
Directed by his leading^light, we pass 
Through nature's xooms, and tread in ev'ry maze ; 
A throng of virtues in his sonl repose, 
Which single would as many Saints compose; 
Or, if all Graces you would see iaone. 
View his humility, for there 't is foiuid§.« 

He is Distinguish*d by his low retreat *! ' 

To Bemerton, far from a bishop's seat, > 

Yet Dignified, for Leaning makes him greait J 

Then, Pulpit-fools, to Nprris aU submit; 
For here, or no where, you will meet with wit« 

^ Minister of Blackfriars. 
i* He published a Sermon upon that subject. 
J This is the Book which Mr^Norris so greatly admired. 
i'Viz. a Book he poblished, entitled *' A Practical Discourse co^v 
f (j^ing Humility/^ 
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Hie learned and the brare smrive th* tomfat^ 

Poets and Heroes death itself o*elcciiDe * $ 

By what they write or Jict, immortal made, 

lliey only change their World, but aro not dead ^ 

Norris can never die, of life secure. 

As long as fame or aged time endure. 

A tree of life b Sacred Poetry, 

Whoe'er has leave to taste can never die : 

Many pretenders to the fruit there be, 

Wbo, against Nature's will, do pluck the tree ^ 

They nibble, and are damn*d 5 but only those 

Hafve life, who are by partial Nature chose. * 

Norris is Nature's darling, fiiee to taste 

Of all her store, the master of the feast : 

Nor^ like old Adam, stinted in his choice. 

But lord of all the spacious Paradise. 

Mj^steriously the bounteous Gods were kind;» 

Ai^ in his fistvour contradictions join*d : 

Honest, and just, yet courted. by the great ; 

A Poet, yet a plentiful estate j 

Witty, yet wise ; unenvied, and yet prais'd ; 

And shews the age can be with merit pka/d ; 

Minerva and Apollo shall submit. 

And Norris be the only God of Wit. 

Press on, bright Saint, and nobly climb the sphere. 

You yet at your meridian don't appear ; 

Still soar, and nearer still to Heaven retire ; 

Be high, that we may leisurely admire ; 

^o that great light to which we owe the day. 

With distance qualifies th* exorbitant ray. . 

The Levite 's soul we t>e&t of all define. 

When from afar the lavish virtues shine. 

Let *s now no more the pautial Planet^ damn« 

That each low mortal does the Muse contemn : 

None dai-e, when Levttes wear the name, deride j 

We boast our laurel to the gpwn ally'd. 

Let future chronicles then silent lie, "^ 

^ow in |ier zenith Nature seems to be ; /> 

T* enrich oi|r age, beggars posterity. J 

Qb^ may the World ne^er lose so brave a flame ! 

May one succeed in Oenius and in Fame ; 

Mt^, from his urn, some Phoehix-Norris rise. 

Whom the admiring World like him may priee. 

May he in his immortal numbers sing, 

And paint the glories of our matchless jQueen. 

OH may his verse of learned Norris taste ! 

And mend the coming age, as he the last. 

* He printed a Volume of Divine Pocms^ that will spread his fam^ 
to the end of time. ' ' 
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If these &iii*d Preachers have thy art refia'd* 
Punton, draw'Mo^ j, that 's dazzling yet behind | 
P^nt sweetness in his eyes at once, and awe, 
AacI make his looks preach Piety and Lkw ; 
No Pulpit-notes, or Angel, ever sung 
More harmony than dwells upton his tongue : 
Happy in preaching, dignity, and parts ; 
And (which is strange) the Lawyers he converts*. 
Who, all men know, have geared, stony hearts. 
But> by his Pulpit art and eloquence. 
These stones are flesh*d f, and fools made men of sense* 
His voice sure is by nightingales advanc*d ! 
He does but speak, and all men lie intranc*d. 
Being thus Distinguished for a man of sense. 
Though not my Lord, yet, as he serves his I^ince, 
We '11 call him Bishop in the futui'e tense* 

Paint Flmmiead next in his high Greenwich seat. 
Where all the arts of his profession meet. 
To Dign ify his gow n, and make him great. 
This is no Pulpit fool, nor e'er will be. 
He preaches tcoxxi Heaven by Astronomy. 
This reverend man, from his auspicious hlU, 
Does all the secrets of the Stars reveal. 
His Astrolabes are made with so much art> 
They can the distance of the Sun impart ; 
Disclose a Parallax i' th* heavenly sphere. 
And shew the place of ev*ry wand'ring Star. 
Fix'd Stars themselves think it no scorn to be 
Plac*d and directed in their way by thee ; 
Thou know*st their virtue, and their situation. 
The fate of years, and every great mutation. 
With the sa£ue kindness let them look on earth. 
As when they gave thee first thy happy birth; 
The gentle Venus rose with Mercury 
(Presage of softness in thy Poesy) $ 
And Jove and Mars, in amicable trine. 
Do still give spirit to thy polish'd line. 
Thou may'st do what thou wilt without controul. 
Only thyself and Heaven can paint thy soul. 
Flamstead, you wisely preach — at least we see 
Celestial motions all set right by thee. 
In this Divine, great Archimedes* Spheine 
Is so reviv'd, his genius does appear ! 

His text is Heaven (he does ev'n gaze by rule), "^ 

And is too wise to act the knave or fool ; V 

Pne thus Distinguish*d has a double soul. J 

^ He was chosen Preacher to a Society of Honourable and Pious 
jAwyers in Gray's Inn. ■ 
^ Ezekiel xi. 19. 
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Thus I>ignify*d and thus Distingtuthed 
Are all those Ihie«u that I have here diaplay'd : 
And for such other Levites that confom ^ 

(Though not placed here, as being too forloni)^ > 

If you *d your lives and characters adorn, J 

Neglect in Pulpit no beseeming grace. 
Ascend with modesty the sacred place, 
Ai)d by your veoerable carriage show 
That you the reverence of yovir Function know. 
And, if I might presume to give advice 
To such whose office 't is to make us wise. 
Let not the Pulpit Satyrs e*er infest. 
For fear damnation should attend the jest. 
Shun Rhetorick, which improvement does bereave. 
And does our mind but just diverted leave ; 
Preaching thus may indeed the World content. 
But ne*er reformed, or made one penitent. 
*Tis Preaching — where th* ijarmed Soul betakes 
Itself to a new life, old sins forsakes. 
For he no Sermon who no Convert makes. 
Speak from the Heart, and then the Heart you *il touch ; 
lion't say too little, nor yet over much ; 
Ne*er cloy nor starve, the preaching art is such. 
Lash ev'ry sinner, *till his conscience hears ; 
Words please the great ones best — the people, tears ; 
To please by turns their difierent palates seek ; 
Cry at John Shower*s* — and at St. Lawrence speak > 
Manage your voices, tone, and latitude. 
That without pain you may be undefstood. 
This, shunning slowness, gallops on post-haste j 
The other jades, in fear to march too fest. 
One I can*t follow, nor for t* other stay. 
And, neither pleasing me, I go my way : 
Too ^t theijr Sermons, or too lagging go, 
When they by heart say what by halves they know. 
Valour was nevef judged by a ncnse. 
Nor Eloquence beholden to a voice. 
In vain to kindle fires the Preaclier tries. 
Which want of Zeal to his own breast denies ; 
And though he strives with warmth drawn up by art. 
Seems ice to me, and cannot warm my heart. 
To regular motions let your hands be brought. 
To shew your meaning, and express your thought ; 
You*d swear that into sinful souls our Priest 
(I need not tell you Pomfret is i* th* list) 
Would beat Repentance in with's doubld Ret. 
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^ The Rev. John Showers was a popular and pathetic Preache^^ 
and noted for his JFunend Serpaoos, 
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Work on, work on. good Zeal -, but still I say. 

Law forbids threshing thus o' th' Sabbath-day. 

O* th* Sabbath-day> who can that day declare ? 

For Pomfret lives as if all Sundays were. 

lllis Saiut*s whole life is but a preaching text. 

And that a pulpit where he speaketh next : 

Tbe place may change, but *t is a pulpit still ; 

Practice does preach, or all he says is ill. 

This Preacher *s wise, ne*er was a Pulpit fool: 

He gives *, he speaks, and even thinks by rule ; 

And all his preaching is to save the soul. 

Mind that, ye Pulpiteers, and learn your art. 

For there is many an honest Christian heart 

Which may be touch*d, if Preacher does his part. 
These preachinir rules wi^ make you grave and neat : 

But, that yoti may be fair/d and more complete. 

Mind TaUfot, Lucas, aud a thousand more. 

Who preach like Angels, and like them adore. 

Read Glanvilt South, Dove, Cuioerwell, and Scot, 

Whose matchless Sermons ne'er will be forgot. 

Hear learned Sharp, Trelawny, Hall, and Fennet, 

Compton, Evans, Fowler, Mare, and Kennett, 

Wake, Hough, Lloyd, fVilUams, Hooper, Chimberland, 

Sprat, Beveridge, Humjreys, Walfe, and pious Brand, 

Pain, Nemt, Murray, Nicoison, and James, 

DeU, Moncriefe^ Abercromhy, Haskard, Kkeams, 

Harris, Ashton, Ball, and pious Hayley, 

Crastrell, Whincop, Smithyes, Dodwell, Bayly, 

Stubbs, fVillis, Freeman, Atterbury, finch, 

Pead, Burgess, Sawyer, Bisset, MUner, Winch, 

Knaggs, Fleetwood, Rochford, Edwards, Manningham, 

Young, Nichols, Bentley, Hotchkis, Dr. Lamb, 

Trap, Meggot, Ellis, Costqn, pious Fell, 

Mackeme, Bedle, Wyat, Cole, and SneU, 

Bragg, Ctogher, Johnson^ Francis, Dr. Sterne, "\ 

Row, Fisher, Jones, Weld, Bradford, aged Meam, > 

With Marsh, King, Sinclare, Smith, and polish*d Feam, J 

To these add Hickman, Mayo, Shute, and Long, *% 

Burhop, Hayes, Drake, Woodward, and Addison, . > 

Whose £Eune 's as universal as the Sun. J 

Thus has my Muse impartially describ*d 
The eminent Priests that have been Dignified, 
From the Chief Priest down to the meanest tribe« 
The names of other Levites I could give, , 
Who preach on earth, but do in Heaven live. 
Who (like to these I have nam*d) so well are wrought^ 
They scarce do err, in looks, in word, or thought. 
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Ail these are Preachers^ pioiu, learned, mild. 
Free from all tncldjig ami afibeted style. 
Copy from these, you ne'er can preach amiss. 
Their life and doctrine are the road to bliss* 

Thus moderate men, who to the Pulpit rise. 
Honour the gown, and make their heaMrs wise | 
But fiery Levites bum their Dignities. 
And *t is but just, for why sho^d any fool 
Be Dignified, or rise in Honour's school } 
Such rail, as if to war with Church and State 
Were Preaching, when *t is only Billingsgate. 
But those Divines that I have here describ'd 
Are men of peace, and such are Dignified ; 
If not on earth, yet in the See above. 
Where the Archbishop is the God of Love. 

Then, Pulpit-fools, nspent, and learn of these. 
How you should preach, aiid how your fortunes rmse : 
Tis not by railing, but by preaching peace. 
All we yet know of blessed Saints above. 
Is, that they sing, and live in peace and love. 
Here pious souls of all Religions came. 
Their worship various, but their God the same. 

Here DooliitU with Comher friendly twines^ 
Here Scot does fly to clasp the pious Fuiet . 
Here Mead and Patrick in embraces meet. 
And Alsop joins in praise with €tiUingfieet, 
Horneck and Jnnesleif, and millions more^ 
Alike are happy, and alike adore. 

All, all is peace, all prejudice forgot ; 
From several stations, at one mark they shot. 
The just reach Heaven, although bydifierent ways, 
God is their Sun, nnd they his spreading ntys. 
Though at the Circle some are opposite. 
They meet and centre in eternal light. 
Then, Pulpit- fools, your causeless feuds remove i 
Would you below be blest like them above. 
Preach peace like them, and learn from them to love. 
If Peace be Heaven to ev*ry Saint that dies^ 
No Pulpit quarrel can be counted wise *, 
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* See this confirmed in that ''excellent Sermon'* (to repeat the chanc- 
ier grven of it by the House of Commons) preached before the Queen 
and the two Houses of Parliament, December 31, I7O6, by the Kight 
Reverend Father in God, Gilbert Lord Bishop of Sarum, vi^here are 
these words ; ** Peace is a word of an agreeable sound j it strikes, and 
has charms in it. Grod forbid that any who carry the name of aChri»-. 
tiau, should resolve against terms of Peace ; ana then,*' adds this truly 
fMoug and learned Prelate, ** it would ill become a Minister of tfaf 
Prince of Heace> to sound the trumpet of War.** 
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There '• Lesley, Birch, and Dorrmgtm who scoldsi 
Are al( tbree railen> — ^tfoat 's three Polpit-foolB*. 
SachevereU, Bennet, Jane, and staring Hickes, 
Do act the fool in all their railing tricks j 
They rail i* th* pulpit^ press, and every where^ 
They 'd rail in Heaven, were hut Dissenters thete i 
Railing is all their zeal, their death-bed theme, 
And> might they live, they'd bite the Whigs again. 
Their sermons, spite, and prayers, do always mix ; 
Their dying words are> '^ Whigs sa« Schismaticks.*' 

All t^ilpit-fools are enemies to Love, 
If e*er they think, *t is how to fend and prove. 
Then, if you*d drop the fool, and wisely preach, 
practise that doctrine which you weekly tcach> 
And let your motives still be Love ai¥i Peace } 
Sermons convert not the ideal fool. 
The P^a^on*s practice is the people's rule. 
fiat, above all, don^ sordid avarice lore ; 
Your work is Heaven, and you must Mve above. 

If (as in S ) vile avarice controuls. 

Old Nick may take us, you *]1 not mind our souls. 
His Flock think him divine — ^poor blinded elves ! 
But they roust cram his cupboard and his shelves. 
Or souls might starve, and kids baptize themselves. 
He *d ne*er more cant, or shew the whites of eyes, 
Bui for reward — his God is Avarice. 

Then loathe his vice — and preach up Peace and LovCi 
You were Distinguished but to act the Dove. 
You *11 ne*er be Bishops (but for Fools decried). 
If that your pre^hing be not Dignified. 

— -Ill 1 _ r ■ ■ ■ ■ -- - - I - I -'- ■ ■ .> ■ -—_ — — -^ — ^ . 1_^_ . ^ 

I * A Fritnd of Mr. Philip Henry's (as the learned Author of his 

Lifd tells us, p. 179) writing to him not long before he died, desirtsd 
his thoughts concerning the differences among the London Dissenters, 

I To whicn he returned tnis answer : " I can say little concerning our 

! divisions : which, when some men*s judgments and tempers are healed^ 

will be also healed. But when will that be ? They tnat have most 

I holiness are most peaceable, and have most comfort. This excellent 

reinark of the pious Henry gave rise to the line above ; for, if the 
Ministers of the Gospel (who are called " the Ambassadors of Peace,*' 
Isaiah xxxiii. 7) who rail in the Pulpit (and thereby lose the comfort 
they might expect from a peaceable temper) are not Palpitrfools« 
4here nev«r was, or will be« such a thing in the World. 
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A NARRATIVE OF THE SCOTCH 
COMMENCEMENT ; 

on, AN ACCOUNT OF WHAT PASSED IN THE SEVE^ 
HAL ASSEMBLIES AT EDINBURGH, GLASGOW, AND 
ABERDEEN, AT THE LATE PROMOTION OF MR. 
DANIEL WILLIAMS, MR. BENJAMIN CALAMY, MtiD 
MR. NATHANIEL OLDFIELD, TO THE DtlGREE OF 
DOCTOR OF DIVINITY, &C. — WITH A CHARACTER 
OF THE SCOTCH PROFESSORS ; IN A LETTER TO 
tHE AUTHOR OF THESE SHEETS, BY THE REV. 
MR. M — A , ONE OF THE NEW GRADUATEfit 

To Mr. John Dunton# 

Dear Sir, 
'You desire me to send you a Nsirrative of the Scotch' 
Commencement, or an account of what passed in tlie 
General Assembly at Ekiinburgh, Glasgow, and Aber- 
deen, at the Laoreation of Dr. Calamy, myself, and others 
I have here answered your request ; and, to set this Nar- 
rative in a better light, I will first give you a brief ac^ 
count of the original and ends of erecting of Uniyersities, 
and then proceed to the Narrative of the late Commence- 
ments in the Scotch Universities. 

It is a truth clearly evident to all who in a small 
measure have but conversed with History, or are not ab- 
solute Infidels against the fidelity and facts of former 
ages, that there have been few Nations so feral and 
savage who have not honoured Literature ; and, in some, 
way or other, have not instituted means for the propa*; 
gating of Learning ; which is suiBciently witnessed by^ 
the most Nations of note — for the Indians had their 
Brachmans and Gymnosophists ; the Persians their Ma-^ 
guffei, or Magicians^ the ancient Gauls and Britains, 
their Druids ; the Jews their Rabbies, both Cabalists and 
Talmudists ; and the Grecians their Masters and Philo- 
sophers : the Egyptians also had their Priests, who were 
men of great learning, and did but account of the Gre- 
cians, in point of knowledge, as children, as one of tbem 



NARRATIVE OF THE SCOTCH COMMENCEMENT. , 6^§ 

olyected, ^^ Vos Graeci semper estis pueri ;" and this wa» 
that gveftt learning, which Moses being skilled in, is 
eomroended by St. Stephen, mm S'jrat9ei6n Mtf^ii^ vaart ffopuf 
AiyuTflim, ^*and Moses was instituted from a boy in ail the 
learning of the Egyptians." 

Now these had their Gymnasia, or Public Uhiversi^ 
ties, wherein they instructed their youth, as Apollonius 
Tyaneus witnesseth of the Indians; and so St. Paul tes^ 
tifieth of himself, ^* that he was brought up at the feet of 
Gamaliel/' And doubtless, in imits^tion of these Eastern 
Nations, the Grecians erected their Schools and Aca- 
demies ; for Pythagoras, Democritus, Socrates, Plato, 
and others, having travelled into foreign parts, to parti- 
cipate of their knowledge, and returning home abun- 
dantly enriched therewith, did open their Schools to in- 
struct their Countrymen, and to let them, in some mea-* 
sure, taste of the sweet fruit of their far-fetched and dear^ 
bought science. Yet had they not (as far as I can 
gather) any public salaries ; but their merit was their 
maintenance, and their excellency in arts, and diligent 
industry, the only trumpet to blow abroad their fame, 
and to procure them both advancement and auscuitators. 
' I shall not need to enlarge myself to speak of their an- 
tiquity, or the commendable ends of their Brst erection^ 
it being manifest that the chief ends in the institution of 
the public schools amongst the Heathen, were, first, to 
enable men for their undertaking in the Commonwealth'; 
and secondly, to fit them for the service or worship of 
their Idols, and iniaginary Gods; which ends, though 
diversified in the object, were, in all probability, the 
same that Christians aimed at in setting up their schools 
and universities; the first of which was good, politic, 
useful, and profitable, enabling men for all kind of under- 
takings, both military aad civil. 

Mr. Dunton, having given you a brief account of the 
original and ends of erecting of Universities, I shall now 
proceed to give you a brief narrative of the late Com- 
mencements in the Scotch Universities. 

Sir, your request about the Act at the Doctor^s Com- 
mencement flows from your mistake about the manner 
of it. :']('here was nothing that passed which will bear a 
tepre^OPtation from the press. I went along with Mr* 



Galamy into the upper*bail, or gmllery, wbereio ttie priM'* 
cipali Mr. Carstairs, the professom, aod all the meoiber^ 
of their Society, were present ; where they invested aa 
with proper habits; and, cushions being lajd for us, the 
Principal prayed over us in elegant Latin, and then pro- 
ceeded to the ceremony of Laureation, pronouncing the 
known form of words, ** Ego eadem potestate qu& insti- 
tnta fuit fasec Alma nostra Academia i Jacoho Sexto, 
tec.'* making and declaring us Masters of Arts, and put-« 
ting the PUeus upon our heads. Mr. Calaroy was made 
Master of Arts along with me, in the first place, in regard 
that Degree was necessary as a footstool for the Doctoral| 
Degrees academical not being conferred per saltum. 

Mti Calamy was then invested with a Doctor's gown^ 
and fililced in the chair, out of which he rose, while an- 
other prayer (as I remember) was made in Latin by Prin* 
tipal Carstairs, who, in the next place, pronounced the 
common form of words, *' Ego eadem potestate qui in* 
stituta fuit hsc Alma nostra Academia i Jacobo Sexto 
beatae memorise, te Edmundum Calamy Doctorem, &c.** 
I'utting the Doctor^s Pileus upon his head, and em<* 
bracing him, the ceremony ended. 

We passed under no formal examination, excepting 
common discourse, and the fame which had reached that 
length before we came there. When this ceremony 
was over at Edinburgh, the members of the College had 
prepared coaches for us to carry us down to Leith, where 
they treated us with a noble dinner; and, at our re<* 
turn, the distance being only a large inile, we gave them 
a treat in the City of Edinburgh, and received our 
diplomas. 

As to Dr. Williams and Dr. Oldfield, they not being 
upon the spot, nothing more passed than the writing their 
diplomas of Doctor, and the subscription of them by the 
members of the society. 

We travelled North to the City of St. Andrew*s, and 8a# 
the place where Archbishop Sharp was murdered opoo 
the moor, and afterwards saw his monument in one of 
the Churches of that City. We visited thehr threes 
Colleges there, New College^ St. Leonard's, and St. Sal- 
vator's ; and at the first of these we were present at the 
Laureatiot^ of about four Students. The membera of 
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thtse Societi^ treated u^ with tbe utmoBt re^p^ct. W# 
saw tbe place where Wi&bert was burot^ and tbe windovr 
whiqb Cardinal Beaton looked out of, as you have it in 
JBp. Burnetts *' History of tbe Refonoation.** I hence 
travelled to tbe New and Old Aberdeens^ and visited 
both tbe Universities. 

. At Old Aberdeen they conferred tbe degree of Doctor 
afresh upon Dr. Calamy, where Dr. MiddleUmf an Epii« 
copal Divine, ofliciated. At Glasgow the Doctor re- 
fseived a Doctor'9 Diploma over again ; and I bad my 
Piploma of Master of Arta^ being too young for a &upe« 
rior degree. 

These Scotch Uaiversities were worth our seeing; 
but are so well known, and so fully described in that m« 
treatise entitled <<Tbe Present State of Scoibind,'* it 
were loss of time to say any tbiug further of them. But 
that which redounds most to' the glory of Scotland is — 
first, that they ^an shew a catalogue ^ Kings* for above 
twenty ages, which amount to tbe number of one hundred 
and nine, from Fergusius to Charles I. And, secondly^ 
ibat their Divines are inferior to none in Europe for 
ibeir great piety and learning ; of which assertion the 
Principal, Mr. CarMairs^ and the presjent Professors of 
f)dit)burgh, Glasgow, and Aberdeen, are shining in«r 
nances. The Scotch Divines, as is seen by Mr. Haniil" 
Un^ Mr. Nisbety Mr. Flemings and Mr. TraU^ now 
living in London, are Preachers, not Sermon-readers; 
and for their affable carriage, great learning, and holy 
liv^s, they have few equals. So that it is ng reflection 
vpon those two famous nurseries of piety and learnings 
Oxford and Cambridge, to say the Scotch Universities 
have bred as eminent Preachers as they have done, and 
such as are both a blessing and ornament to tbe Britisb 
Nation : and for that reason tbe Scotch Ckrgy are greatly- 
honoured and respected in all countries ; but more espe- 
Qis^lly in London. 

Mr. Duntol^ I might here inform you what great 
Ukasters the Scotch are of tbe Hebrew, Greek, and 
Latin tongues ; but I will save myself thai labour, having 
^d you before, they are 90 well skilled in the learned 
Uuguages, that they can even pray in elegant Latin ; 
lad I Mieve all will own, that have visited tbe Scotcb 
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UniversitieSy that their Pupils there are as soon qualifieil 
for the work of the Ministry, as they are either at Ox^ 
ford or Cainbridgey or at any other public or private 
academy ; I will only except Dr. Ker^s in Clerkenwell, 
who is acknowledged by all to have an art in educating 
young men for the Ministry beyond all other Tutors that 
can be named ; of which Mr. Rosewell and Mr. Marriat 
are two famous instances. 

Mr. Diintom, I shall say no more concerning the piety^ 
and learning of the Scotch Professors, or of Edinburgh 
and Glasgow, where I took my degree of Master of Arts, 
save that these Scotch Professors speak of every thing 
without any mixture, and in its own purity ; of physical 
matters as Physicians should speak ; of policy, as Politi- 
cians \ of logic, as Logicians ; of metaphysics, as Divines ; 
and so lay open the whole course of Philosophy, dis« 
persing those shadows and chimeras which make it ob- 
scure and dark in most other Universities ; and therefore 
I did not wonder to see Edinburgh, Glasgow, and Aber- 
deen, so much crowded with Pupils, or that New College, 
before mentioned, should laureat fourteen Students at 
one time ; for certainly all that design for the great and 
momentous work of the Ministry ought to take the 
shortest and nearest way they can find to conduct them 
to sciences ; for, if they linger or go astray never so 
Kttle, they will never come to an end of this brave 
journey, there are so many things to be known in this 
world. The volume which Nature gives us to read over 
is so large, she hath so many secrets hidden in her 
breast, that we are so far from attaining to the knowledge 
of all things, that the greatest wits have asserted, that all 
that we know is nothing in comparison of the things which 
are unknown to us. But, if any Tutors have found out 
the shortest way to the Arts and Sciences, it is the'Scotch 
Professors ; for in Edinburgh, Glasgow, and Aberdeen, 
young men often finish their study of Mathematics and 
Philosophy at fifteen or sixteen years, even before they 
are of ag^e to undertake that profession whereunto they 
are designed for the residue of their lives ; which makes 
them more capable and fitting for public- employments 
than most other Students are ; for all the paru of Philo- 
sophy and Mathematics are applicable to the necessity of 
living, and welfare of comdaonwealths; Logic clears and 
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strengthens discourse, giving a method and rule unto it ; 
Moral Philosophy governs and mitigates our passions^ 
makes us good Fathers of Families, and good Citizens; 
Physic gives us the principles, and disposeth us to be 

{;ood Physicians; the Mathematics fit us for affairs be^^ 
onging either to War or Peace, either in mechanic of 
liberal arts, which are the grounds and maintainors of 
societies ; and these several Arts and Sciences theStudents 
of Edinburgh, Glasgow, and Aberdeen, run through 
with so much expedition and applause, that they are in 
some sort Masters of Arts before the Pileus is put upoa 
their headis. 

Thus, Mr. Dunton, I have given you a brief, but true 
Narrative of the Scotch Commencement, of the piety 
and learning of the Scotch Professors, and of what passed 
in the General Assembly at Edinburgh, Glasgow, and 
Aberdeen, at the Laureation of Dr. Calamy, myself, and 
others. But, you see, there is, as I said before, nothing ia 
these commencements that will bear a representation 
from the press« The chief passages that deserve remark 
are these. 

l.'The Principal's {Mr, Car stairs) praying over us in 
elegant Latin, before he proceeded to the ceremony oC 
laureation. 24 The Principals and Professors investing 
us with proper habits ; as Mr. Calamy with a Doctor's 
gown, and myself and others with habits according to 
our several Degrees. 3. Mr. Carstairs putting the Doc<^ 
tor's Pileus upon Dr.Calamy's head, and embracing him* 
4. The Laureation of the fourteen Students at New' 
College ; and the several degrees of Bachelor of Arts^ 
Master of Arts, and Doctor of Divinity, that are con^*^ 
ferred at the^ Scotch Commencements. . And, lastly, it 
is worth remark, that at Old Aberdeen they conferred 
the Degree of Doctor afresh upon Dr. Calamy, whilst 
Dr. Middleton, an Episcopal Divine, oiBciated^ 
* My first remark shall be upon the Principal's (Mn 
Carstairs) praying over us in elegant Latin. My re-^ 
marks here shall first respect the Principal's praying be--^ 
fore he entered on the ceremony of Laureation, and next 
his praying in elegant Latin. Mr. Randolph says, 

He that i' th* morning does forget to pray^ 
Bids not himself good morrow, nor good day. 

X X 2. 
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; It if eertain no seriout Christian will Mter on- any 
^flbir of con8e(|ttefice without firsc praying. Uf God,. ao<l 
liegging bis Uessing upon it. Bratthwait tells us thar 
Paul the Hermit was found dead, kneeling upon bis- 
ineesi holding op his bands, lifting op bis eyes ; so tha$ 
Ibe very dead corpse seemed yet to live, and by a kind 
%t aealons and religious gesture to pray still unto God* 
In* matter of spirituM Itfe it is as necessary %o pray, as ii^ 
the animal to breathe. The New Englaird Captains, on 
a Training->day, as soow as erer they come into the fields 
eall all their Compaoies into their ctose order, in order 
to go to Prayer, and then pray themselvea at the head of 
tfbeir Companiea; and when their Exercise (or Training) 
tt done,, the Captain concludes with Prayer, as Mr* Carr 
stairs did (as I hinted before) when the Laureatioo Cere<^ 
mony ended, i have read that Gustavus Adolphus, the 
warlike King of Sweden, would before tdie beginning of 
a Battle kneel down devoutly at tbe head of bis .Army, 
and pray to God, the Grirer of Victory,, ta.giye them 
success against their Enemies^ which commonly was tbe 
event *, and that he wa» as careful also to return Thanks 
10 God for the Victory. But solemn Prayer in tbe 
Field, opon a day of Training, i never heard of but in 
New England ; or saw, upon the mere eonferring the 
titles of Doctor and Master of Arts, &c* but in piows 
Scotland. But certainly thus begmning and ending 
every action . with Prayer is a duty incumbent on us;, 
for, as we are created of God after his own Image, aud 
for that intent to honour and serve him, it is but reason- 
able we should pray to bim ; but more especially nsorn^ 
ing and evening : and whenever we enter on any affiur 
of consequence, like Mr. Carstairs, we should b^n it 
with Prayer ; for we find that Abel prayed ^ Abn^am^ 
Isaac^ Jacob, and other Patriarchs, prayed to God in all 
their doubtful aflEairs, and gave thanks for the g^d 
achieving of them. So that to enter on our new De- 
grees with praying to God that tbey might tend to his 
glory, is but to imitate the practice of holy men from 
tbe beginning. * 

And so much shall serve for the reason, of Mr. Car* 
stairs praying before be entered on the ceremony of 
Laurealion. . . I shall next proceed to niake isome few 
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Mmarks upon hit praying in elegant Latin. And here I 
•«bali iirat obsenre, it were much to be wialiedj for tfat 
-iattsfaction oH men, the oonoord of Naticmt, and tbe^ecHA^ 
niutHcatitig of thoughts, that there were but one 'Lan^* 
^uage in the World. Then were it easy t« travel into 
far Countries ; there would be great facility in Cot|i^ 
sierce, and the whole World would be, as it were, but 
one State. But, since so nooh happiness is not to be 
Jioped for, we are.aM^Ast bound to refine our own Lan^ 
.guage, and make it wniform 'throughout the whole King- 
dom ; which if we do, and fit k so that me may teack 
Sciences, and, likeMr. Carstairs, even poray in elegant 
JLatit), the Latin Tongue will grow in as great reputo as 
other Languages were;; and Foreign Nations will come 
40 4IS, as they formerly did to Greece and Egypt, to learn 
Sciences. But, though Mr. Carstairs prayed, and many 
£nglish Divines do often preach, in elegant Latin, yet 
it«auBt be owned the Latin, as well as other Languages^ 
Jiatti been subject to mixture and corraption, and hatk 
Jiot long remained in one state, as divers learned Authors 
iiave written. We may observe in it dve several idioaab 
or kinds of Language, namely, the First and Antient^ 
the Latin, the Roman, the Mixed, and t-fae Bastardl 
The Antient, which the first and pvimttive people of 
2taly iised, wherein some obsolete -verses were extant ki 
Varro's time. The Latin, which the Latins used, wai 
spoken under the reigns of the Tuscan Kings; and i\ft 
that Language were written the Decemvirs Tables, th# 
lioly and sacred Laws, and the PuMic Edicts. Tb^ 
Roman, which sets down the Roman Histories and tht 
Civil Law, began immediately after the Kings wero 
Expelled ; and was refined ^by the Poets Plautus, Nsoviu^^ 
facuvitts, Enntus, Virgil, Ovid, and Florace; amongst 
Orators and Historiographersy by Cato, Hortensius, Cii- 
«ero, Csesar, Sallust, and Livy. The Mixed began with 
the increase pf tlie Empire, and was in osteem under tbo 
Emperors, who, admitting divers Nations to the rights 
Wing Roman Citizens, and to City honours, were there^ 
hj constrained to admit' also of a mixture df several 
'juirbarous words; by which means the Roman virtue bei- 
,gan to degenerate, and, by little and little, witli ifft 
iib^ty iost the purity of its Language. Jinallyj thi 
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Bastard and tpurioas Latin, which hath lasted from ihm 
dissipation of the Empire to tiiis time, every day receding 
more and more from its primitive pureness, at last waa 
divided into the Italian, Spanish, French, and several 
other Tongues. So that the speaking (and much more 
praying) in elegant Latin sufficiently proves what I said 
before of the Piety and Learning of the Scotch Pro^ 
fessors ; and that Mr. Carstairs does well deserve the 
title and honour of being their Principal. 
. My next remark shall be upon the Principals and 
Professors investing us with, proper habits; as Mr« 
Calamy with a Doctor's Gown, and myself and others 
with Habits according to our several Degrees. Before 
Sin, Adam and Eve were clothed with Light (that was the 
proper habit with which they were then invested) — Obj 
precious attire ! The Sun will have no other mantle 
than his own rays, nor the Rose any other robe than her 
own scarlet, because Nature hath sufficiently adorned 
^em : so Man, had he continued within the limits of 
original justice, would not have wished any garment but 
Innocence ; no habits can be so proper as that ; and for 
fbat reason, when Plato was going to be invested with 
^n embroidered robe offered him by Dionysius, he re- 
fused it, saying, ^^That he was a Man, and therefore 
fvould not adorn himself like a Woman :*' but Aristippus 
H^oepted of that robe saying, ^^ The outward accoutre- 
jnent cannot corrupt a chaste mind.*' And for the same 
reason^ Dr. Calamy so far complied with the Laureatiou-* 
Ceremony, as to accept of a Doctor's Gown ; and my-p 
^elf and other Graduates with Habits according to our 
neveral Degrees, Neither can any Student be made a 
Graduate, either in Oxford, Glasgow, or Dublin, without 
being invested with such proper habits as are used by 
the Clergy and Students in those Universities where 
)they take their degrees ; and from this source or spring 
iisbered in distinction of Garments, Gowns, Hoods, Tip- 
pets, Round Caps, Surplice, Mitres, Sursingles, &c. 

And to the end that Prelacy and Clergy in England 
might be had in outward reverence and honour, and;as a 
badge to distinguish them by, it was enjoined by Eccle* 
;^i^tical Canons and Constitutions what manner of Robes 
aU l^Iasters and Fellows of Colleges and Halis^ all Stu? 
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dents of both Uoiirersities, MinUtjerS) Archd^acoos, Pre-, 
bendaries in Cathedral and Collegiate Churches, Deans^ 
Sacbelors of Arts, Masters of Arts, Bachelors in Divinity, 
PofCtors in Divinity, Qishops, and Archbishops, should 



. Archbishops had their particular habits and titles, to 

be called Metropolitans, because their See was in the 

Mother City of the Province. Clenoent I. ordained that 

all PatriaRcbs and Archbishops should wear a Pall; 

>vbich doth signify meekness and justice, wherewith 

they should especially be garnished. Then also the in^^ 

ferior Orders began to be divided, and invested with 

proper habits, a^that the Archdeacon should be above a 

Deacon, and Arch- priest above a Priest, and over them 

the Deans.; and then were ordained Canons that sing in 

Cathedral Churches; all which Digaiitaries are invested 

with a distinct habit. 3ut all their Canonical Garments 

have not always been esteemed proper habits ; for, as I 

noted before, lonocency ^was the garment Adam wore ii| 

Paradise; and had Eve forborne the forbidde.n fr^iit, we 

bad never heard of a Doctor^s Gown, or a Cloak, or of 

any of those habits that either the Scotch or ^pgUsb 

Graduates are invested with vheu they talie ^ Degree. > 

, In Tertullian's time, every on^ that was made a Pres^^ 

byter did renounce bis Gown, which was t^e Rognaq* 

vestment ; and the Clergy and Laity in the end came tQ 

be both alike habited. But Dr. Fuller, in the third Book 

of his *^ Ecclesiastical History,'' saith, ^^ that about the 

year 1202 it was ordained, that the garmento of Clergy^ 

mea should be of one colour :'* so that that custom is of no 

great antiquity. But bladL colour hath been so reve- 

reaced, and accounted so peculiar to the Clergy, that in 

late years it caused admiration if any other colour pre^ 

sumed to preach,; as if the Ministry of the Gospel were 

entailed on that colour. It is true St. Jerome, a learned 

man, and a Reverend Father ia the Church, about the 

year 348, bade Nepotian, being to enter into the Clergy^ 

%o avoid black attire ; and a .Bishop was condemned by 

the Council of Gangre for introducing the fashion of 

tfiad- coloured Gowns ; which that Assembly condemned, 

i^s unbeseeming the^ Priesthood *• 

• Tertullian de Pallio, with the Notea of Salmasiu*. 
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• However, if tbe Habiti of the Clergy nete only ttui)k 
for distioetion and decency («s cbey are iti tbe Scotcli 
Universities), and not made Sacracnental ; vix. to be ^ an 
outward Tisible sign of an inward spiritaal • Grace ; t 
do not tbink/* says a late Autbor *, *^ any man wou4d b€ 
lighted out of tbe Cfaurcb by seeing a Header in wbite ; 
and tbe conveniency of a Gown would soon make it pasi 
for a proper babit, and certainly carry it for a Gown 
against a Cloak (tbougb we bal^ an account of St. Paul'a 
Cloak, bot not of bis Gown) if it wiere once declared tbat 
tbere is no more boliness in a Clergyman's Gown tban in 
an Alderman's. And I do not believe St. Paul used to 
preacb in his Cloak ; for, if be did, being so constant a 
Preacher, he would not have left it behind bim atTroas/* 
> My third remark shall be upon Mr. Carstairs's putting 
tbe Doctor's Pilens upon Dr. Calamy's bead, and em^ 
braciiig bim. This friendly way of embracing even ties 
.|>ious souls together by links of love, and is very antient-; 
for it was the manner of tbe Hebrews to embrace 
Strangers at their first meeting. Jacob embraced Rachel 
'before be made it known to her tbat be was her kinsman \ 
and Labao, after he knew him to be his Sister's Son^ 
embraced bim with his arms; perhaps in the saoue 
friendly manner the Principal embraced Dr. Calamjik 
And the Roraau custom was, to kiss their Kinsfolks and 
Friends ; but afterwards this custom was changed to only 
embracing them. But, whatever might be the custom of 
those antient salutations, it is certain Mr. Carstairs em* 
braced Dr. Calamy in token of tbat great respect h^ 
bore to bis person and eminent learning. And theif 
embracing after be bad put tbe Doctor's Pikus upon bis 
liead shews that tbe late Union between England and 
Scotlatld has extended to the Clergy of both Nations as 
well as the Laity ; and even melted both into one inte^ 
test, and, if I may so express it, into one friendsbipi 
So tbat now, instead of public raillery and writing ag&inst 
each other, all the controversy now is, who shall embrace 
each other in the kindest manner, and be most obliging. 
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* In fais Book entitled " Catholicism without Popeiy ; or, an Essa^ 
to render tbe Church of Endaad aMeains and a Pattera of Union ti 
tbe Christian World." 
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' The English and Scotch Cl6r^y hsve united and efn<* 
braced in the late Commencement, and I hope th# 
Union will be more lasting than that between the Presby- 
terians and Independents in their iat« Heads of Agree-^ 
ment: and diat it may be so, let as all take Mr. Mead*s 
advice*, to *^take heed o£ impropriating Christ to a 
Party ; a common evil, but a great one.*^ It was the sirf 
of the Church of Corinth : " Every one of you saith, I 
am of Paul, and I of Apollo, and I of Cephas, and I of 
Christ.'' Now the Apostle reproves them all ; as well 
tbeni that said *^ I am of Christ'* as any of the rest. We 
•hall never embrace with band and affection too^ if we 
are thus partial. If Christians would live in brotherly 
love, as well as shew they do so by kind embraces, they 
must labour to remove all the cau^s of division. And 
to do this, as Mr. Mead observes, ** we must take heed 
of passinjg rigorous censures on every light occasion; 
and making the worst of matters.'* In weighing the 
actions of others, be sure always to cast in the allowance 
of human frailty ; because it is that which you expect 
many grains of for yourself when another holds the 
scale. There is no embracing, or true friendship, where 
men are of a proud, narrow, censorious spirit ; for this 
tUBterity and sourness of spirit is usually attCTided witli 
a double mischief: it hinders union, or friendly em* 
braces, where it is endeavoured, and it often breaks ii 
where it is attained. And therefore, if we are men, let 
Qs be humane ; t. e. imitate the pious and courteous 
Carstairs in his kind embraces and brotherly love. 
What is the meaning of Humanity, but afiabiiity, gentle* 
ness, pleasantness in our carriages one towards anotherf 
But still the consideration grows higher, as we aresuhjects 
to the same Queen ; a Queen that has united England 
and Scotland, which all her Predecessors could never 
do, and who has nothing so much at heart as an Unioii 
iBtmongst all her Subjects ; but, above all, as we are Chris* 
tians, ai>d joined in such a blessed root, Jesus Christy 



* In bis Sermon entitled " Two Sticks made One ; or^ the Ei^ceK 
leiicy of Unity ;*' being a Sermon preached to the Presbyterian and 
Independent Ministers at their happy Union^ and at their unatumoiflr 
veqoeit made publick* 
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tbe foundation of all love and peacCi and in wfaona «ve 
should all upite. 

I have read of two Rivers in tbe East, Sava and Da« 
Duby, that run along in one channel threescore miles 
together, without any noise or bubbltngi and yet they: 
both keep themselves distinct all along. Why should 
we not think it possible for us to go along close together 
in love, and to embrace as Friends, though in some indif- 
ferent things our judgments and practices be apparently^ 
different one from another ? Mr. Carstairs and Or. 
Calamy very kindly embrac^^ though, as it is said, their 
judgments differ in some things; and I heartily ivish the 
Qrthodox Clergy of all persuasions would imitate their 
example, and shew to the World, by their embracing of 
one another, ^^ that variety of opinions, and unity of 
those that hold tbein, may stand together." I would 
enlarge upon this healing subject, as Mr. Carstairs's em-- 
brace is honour enough to deserve a larger remark; but 
I shall meet it again in my remark upon Dr. Middleton^s 
(an Episcopal Divine) officiating at Dr. Calamy's taking 
Lis Degree at Aberdeen ; and therefore, that I may not 
be tedious, I will now pass on to 

My fourth Ig'emark upon the Laureation of the four- 
teen Students at New College, and the several Degrees 
pf Bachelor of Arts, Master of Arts, and Doctor of Di-K 
vinity, that are conferred at the Scotch Commencenients. 

In these Scotch Cooimencements, as well as in those in 
England, divers Degrees and Titles are conferred. At 
New College we were present, as I hinted before, at the 
Laureation of about fourteen Students. -Here, as well as 
at Edinburgh, &c. Degrees are conferred according to 
their standing in the University : Bachelor of Arts in 
tuch a time. Master of Arts in such a time. Doctor ia 
such a time, !f.c. Doctor is he thut has taken the highest 
degree in Divinity, Physiok, Civil Law, or Musick, and 
is a title that was in the Apostles' days; for St. Luke 
tells us that Christ was found in the. Temple, sitting in 
the midst' of the Doctors^. And Gamaliel is called a 
Doctor of Law f. So that " Doctor" is not only a title 
of dignity, but of great antiquity. It is true, Zuinglius oa 

♦ Luke xi. 46. f Acts r. it. 
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Slatt* xxiit. saidy '^that tbe titles of Masters an(t Doctow 
are not of God." And Mr. Wilson, in his " Christian^ 
Dictionary," saiib, " ambitious seeking afterTitles ought 
to be eschewed." And John WiclifF, condemned at Con-*^ 
stance, who suffered as a Martyr for his testimony againstr 
the apostatized Roman Church, his testimony was, ^'thacr 
Graduations and Doctorsbips in Universities and Colleges^ 
then in use conduced nothing to tbe Church of Christ.'*^ 
But the mistakes and errors of hot men ought to be na' 
rule for us to walk by, where we have Scripture prece*: 
dents and the Word of God to direct our practice. » 

. When University Students have got a Degree in the^ 
Arts, then they have a gown and a cap for the sign of it i 
and the firs^Degree is Bachelor of Arts, in Latin Bacca^ 
laureus ; which implies as much as Laurel-berries ; wbich\ 
puts me in mind of those Romans who accounted ApoUo 
their God of Wisdom ; and they dedicated the Laurel- 
tree to him, and such as were judged deserving, they^ 
hecdivae Laureati ; that is, were crowned with, or did 
wear garlands of laurel in token of honour and glory^ 
And this title, this gown and cap, are as signs and 
liveries of that whereof they by their natural education 
are made Masters ; and such in Scotland as are attained 
to the Degree of Bachelor of Arts, Master of Arts, and 
Doctor of Divinity, are called Laureati, Laureat, from 
tbe Laurel-tree. 

My last remark shall be upon Dr. Middleton's (anr 
Episcopal Divine) officiating whilst Dr. Calamy haa 
afresh the Degree of Doctor of Divinity conferred tipoif 
him at Aberdeen. » 

. That great respect was paid in Scotland to Dr. Cala^* 
my's person and eminent learning, that he is afresh made 
Doctor of Divinity at Aberdeen, Dr. Middleton (an 
Episcopal Divine) officiating at tbe ceremony ; and it ia 
hoped this pious and learned Doctor, by his conversing 
with such Dissenting Ministers as were then present; 
did not find them (to use an expression of Dean Young^s^ 
which I shall further quote in the conclusion of tbes0 
remarks) such *^ supercilious, untractable, and selfish 
men, as Sacheverell does represent them ; for by that 
"mutual respect that passed upon this occasion between Dr. 
Middleton and Dr. Cialamy} it is evident (as Mr. Rogerf 
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obsenrei *) ** This falling oot by the way among gtt»dl 
people proceeds from want of frequent conversation and 
acquaintance with one another : they whet their spirita 
with abundance of useless and dry disputes; and whett 
tbey come affably and civilly to talk together, they find 
ibey are all of one mind.^' Strangeness, and distance, 
and reserved I lessy and shyness, perpetuate many timei 
the quarrels and contentions which an hour or two*s 
fiimihar discourse wouid remove ; for it is worth remark- 
sog, good Dr. Middleton (though an Episcopal Divine) 
does bei^e in person officia&e at the Laureation of Dr^ 
Calamy, a Nonconformist. Would Dr. SickeSj or Mr. 
J B net (who call the Dissenters Schismaticks) have 
been thus generous and condescending? I would not 
jiudge uncharitably, but I fear not* Or, if tbey would^ 
I am apt to tfaiiik they would begin to entertain » better 
mad more favourable opinion of the Dissenters than tbey 
had before. And indeed (as Dean Young observes, as 
jrou will hear anon) *^ We otpght to converse with one 
another as friends, aiMil remember that the way to agree«- 
^nent of ail parties is not to bring men to be of one opi* 
Bion, but to be of one mind;^ which we may be, though 
of different opinions, *^ notify thinking the same thing% 
but by thinking well one of another $ endeavouring to 
preserve charity, as carefully as to preserve truth f. I 
do not see any reason (says Mr. Rogers) why a £ofi^ 
formist should shun oixr society, or we theirs; nor wb|r 
we should hid strange to one another, because we have 
not the very same sentiments in things that are not 
essential to Religion. And when we mutually become 
such good Christians, as to converse with one another^ 
•t is my advice (says Mr. Rogers) that we avoid all need^ 
Jess disputations : carnal zeal may put us on disputing, 
but^true ^eal will pot us upon prayer. For my part 
{says Mr. Rogers) I had rather be a quiet Ploughma^ 
than a fiery Philosopher.'* Disptiftes occasion abuiKlanoe 
of ferment in the minds of those who would otherwise 
he very quiet people. Such as love disputes generally 



* In his Book intitaled, '* Fall not out by the Way." 
f Bishop Patrick's second Part of a Sermon before the jkhen PriM^ 
^Oiange, p. 39.^ 



NARRATIVE or tUZ SCOTCH COMMENCEMENT. 6*91 

«4ing one another with many base and mean reflections^ 
and which, taste more of Billingsgate than of Jerusalem. 
^' I thank God^^' continues the same Author, *^ I have sk 
pectiliar antipathy in my temper to all hot and fiery pro* 
ceedings, and had rather preach one Sermon of Unttj 
among Brethren, than write a tbonsand Folios of Con- 
troversy.'' And I am apt to think, were all our Con- 
forming Brethren as truly kind and charitable as Dr* 
Middleton has shewn himself to be, by officiating at the 
Laureation of Dr. Calamy, all names of distinction 
would soon cease, and all: Orthodox Protestants of all 
persuasions would all love and unite as Brethren. And 
99 re I am, we have all reason to be thankful that our 
age is pretty well delivered from a doating admiration 
of the old Schoolmen, that spun Diyinity into cobwebs, 
and made depths and mysteries where they found none. 
IJowever, this is certain, ** Could we," as Dean Youn^ 
observes^ ** but once descend from our high pretences 
pf Religi€m to the humility that only makes men religi- 
ous ; could we but once prefer Christianity itself before 
the several factions that bear its name, our differences 
would sink of themselves ; and it would appear to us, that 
there is more Religion in not contending, . than there it 
in the matters we contend about." 

. Thus far Dr. Youngs Dean of Exeter, who, it is evi* 
^ent by these words, would have been as willing to con- 
verse with different parties as Mr. Rogers, and perhaps 
as ready to officiate at the Laureation of Dr. Calamy, as 
Pr. Middleton. But, lest some prejudiced men of the 
Church of England should think I have stretched Dr. 
Young's charity to the Dissenters farther than it did 
extend, I shall here give it in his own words : 

: ** And you our Brethren, the Pastors of those that 
separate (for I am willing to cast away a few words in 
^he air^ though there be none here concerned to regard 
Uiem), 1 say you our Brethren, the Pastors of those that 
separate ! what shall we do to conciliate or oblige you I 
Would you have us come off from the Establishment to 
tseet you ? but that is not in our power. Do you think 
that Establishment so extremely blameable i But why will 

you always be Judges where you are Parties ? We de-' 

9ire aot to be so. Let all former ages, and all the.wiscj^ 
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pDen of the indifferent world at this day, be Judges h6^ 
twist us. In the mean time, why do you not vouchsafe 
us your eorrespondence i why do^ you not seek tbi^ 
fruits of Peace in the methods of Peace i Come and see 
whether we are those supercitiouty those un tractable^ 
those selfish men. See whether you should not be weU 
come to our Friendships, if they were thought worthy* 
See whether you should not be welcome to oui* Fortunes^ 
if they were thought needful. Cannot the consolation 
of Christ, and the comfort of Love, and the fellowship 
of the Spirit, and bowels and mercies, avail any thing 
to cement us i Must our own particularities continue to 
divide us> though the things of Christ conjure us to 
unite?" 

Mr. Dunton^ if any thing extraordinary had passed at 
these Commencements, more than the Narrative and 
Remarks I have here sent you, it might have given life 
to a Pamphlet ; but as the case stands, this brief Nana* 
tive must satisfy your curiosity, and that of your Friends. 
. I shall only add, my health would not suffer me to 
preach last Lord*s-day ; and I think I shall not stay long 
in the World., I have studied more than my constitu^ 
tion will bear, and am now to receive my quietus, 

I am, dear Sir, in great haste, and out of health. 

Your truly affectionate Friend, M. A. 

Thus, Reader, I have given thee ^* A Narrative of 
the Scotch Commencement,*^ &c. as it was sent to me 

by the Reverend Mr. M A , one of the new 

Graduates, without the addition or alteration of one 
word, save the account of the original and ends of erect- 
ing Universities, and the five Remarks, &c. which are 
all mine (though, for the better understanding the 
Scotch Narrative, they are inserted as if the}' had been 
part of it) ; and therefore, if there is any mistake in the 
Remarks, my Reverend Friend is not accountable for 
them ; for, by living as far as Edinburgh, he has never 
yet seen them either in print or writing, but they are 
such Remarks as I thought proper upon the promotion 
of Dissenting Ministers to the Doctoral Dignity ; and 
though my Reverend Friiend modestly tells me there was 
Qothing happened at this Commencement that will bear 
a. representatioo from the press; yet, Reader,^ uponp 
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'iviewing his Narrative, I suppose you Will be of ^anotb^r 

'opinion. However, I was willing to think that this 

Narrative of the Scotch Commencement (as it is every 

word of it true, being sent to me by a Reverend person, 

•and one of the new Graduates) would be very acceptable 

'to some persons in London, whor have heard much of the 

•Dissenting Doctors, but have yet had no particular 

account of what passed at their Commencement ; which is 

here briefly and truly related. 

But, perhaps, this Prose Narrative will be a litrie too 
'grave for some Readers ; and therefore (as it was matter 
of public joy, to see Mr. Williams^ Mr. Calamy^ and 
Mr. Oldfieldy advanced to the Doctoral Dignity) I will 
grow a little more cheerful, by presenting the Readc^r 
with a Congratulatory Poem. 



THE DISSENTING DOCTORS : 

A POEM ON THE LATE PROMOTION OF MR. DANIEL 
WILLIAMS, MR. EDMUND CALAMY, MR. JOSHUA 
OLDFIELD, TO THE DEGREE OF DOCTOR OF 
DIVINITY ; 

{From the Second Edition, 1710, completing <^ the 
Character of the Dissenting Clergy."] 

To the Dissenting Clergy ; but more especially 
' to those who lately took, or accepted, the Degree 
of Doctor of Divinity in the Scotch Universities ; 
' in which is proved this paradox^ " That Protest- 
ant Churchmen, and such as dissent from it, are 
Members of the same Church." 

Reverend Sirs, 

SOME Authors, I suppose, would expect the thanks 

and respect of the Dissenting Clergy, after attempting 

their praise ; but that is an honour I as little expect as 

deserve, .i Those Dissenting Ministers I have charac* 
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' tartsed nty wilh more reaion fipd fault wUb sie tbM 
those I have omitted (though all my omissions are rather 
ewiDg to forgetfuluess than design) ; for it is much bet- 
ter not to be drawn at all than to be drawn by halves ; 
which all those Ministers are (but more especially yon 
who lately took^ or aceepted, the Degree of Doctor iw 
the Scotch Universities) whose characters are attempted 
in the following Poem, which was formerly inserted in 
my satire, intituled *' The Pulpit^fool * :'* but here so 
' greatly enlarged, as to complete (so far as I could do it 
iipon my own knowledge) the character of the Dissent* 
ing Clergy. 

You all know the business of a Poet is to please ; and- 
tbough the Dissenting Doctors (for you are all so, or 
merit that title, as is proved in the following Poem) 
neither desired or expected a panegyrick from me (your 
own eminent piety and learning being sufficiently known 
to all that either know your persons, or read your works ; 
especially those published by Dr. Williams, Dr. Calamy, 
Dr. Oidfield, Mr. Shower, Mr. Watts, and the immortal 
Stennet) f yet I hope it will be some apology for my 
writing the following Poem, that I keep as near to truth 
in my several Characters as ever Poetry did ; and that 
SB^ost of the characters of the Dissenting Clergy are my 
own observations digested into a few hasty rhymes, 
which had been more polished, had not my two Printers 
(Mr. Tookey and Mr. Darrack) wanted Copy much 
iaster than I could provide it. However, Gentlemen, 
if neither my Prose *^ Narrative of the Scotch Com-^ 
mencement,'' — I call it mine, as I made such large 
additions to the Letter Mr. A sent me on thajt sub- 
ject — or this Poem, I call " The Dissenting Doctors,'' 
do not gratify the curious, yet I hop6 it will anger no 
man ; for, as I said before, the business of a Poet is to 
p(ease ; and sure I am he is very unhappy who gives 
offence where he designs nothing but respect ; and for 
that reason I have not attempted the Character of six 
Ministers in this Poem with whom I am not 'personally 
acquainted. The whole body of the Dissenting Clergy 
of England would be a boundless subject. '* Painteri 

^ Sold hj John Morphew, near StaSioners-halL 
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^tts oile observes) own they find it a harder' nUtter to 
give a true and lively air and posture to a Picture^ ta 
place the legs, and duly proportion all the parts, dbaa 
to draw the tasked and take the likeness.'* But this pic^* 
tpre of the Dissenting Doctors was only intended for an 
half'-length ; and that too is only a rough draught, and 
i|). miniature. However, Gentlemen, though the follow* 
iog Poem may want an exouse with the High-flyers, and 
such as tack all Religion to their own party, I will 
not despair of a pardon from the Dissenting Clergy (to 
whom It is 'here- dedicated ) ; for if T have failed in de- 
scribing your eminent piety and learning (of which I 
was an eye and ear witness for thirty years) t have at 
tlie same time given you an opportunity of shewing your 
goodness and forgiving temper, which (if I am not mis- 
taken) is the most difficult point in Christianity, either 
to linderstand or practise. 

I dedicate this Poem to the Dissenting Clergy, as t 
have often desired a fit opportunity to testify, both to 
yourselves and the world, how much I honoar youf 
transcendant piety and learning ; and to pay my grateful 
acknowledgements for the many undeserved favours I 
VQceived. from you, during the life of my Reverend 
Father-in-»law, Dr. Annesley, of whom Mr. De Foet 
gives this deserved character *• . 

'* He had no priestcraft in him, not no ptide."' 

And certainly, as Mr. De Foe observes^ ** k is very 
beautiful, to see a man that is a Minister be also a Gen«* 
tleoi^n ; for good manners are the most consistent with 
Christianity of any thing in the World; but vanity and self* 
esteem on one hand, and covetousness and self-;»eekipg 
on the other, are things so frequent among our Teachers 
(Churchmen as well as Dissenters)^ that there never was 
more need for us to hear the Word of God without re* 
spect of persons." And for that reason I can gladly hear 
a pious Orthodox Preacher of any persuasion. But^ 
Gentlemen, I hope you will think it no reflection upoa 
the Dissenting Clergy, if I surprize you so far as to say, 
I resolve to live and die in the Communion of the Church 



• In his Elegy that he calk " The Character of Dr. Anne»ley/* 
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df Englftttdi M beliering that kneeling at the Hoty St^^ 
crament is the tnost becottitug posture for all aach as 
would httinbly and devoutly cointnemorate tb^ Death of 
the Blessed Jesus. Our great RedeeaMr himself kneeled 
dovtm, and prayed, Luke xxii. 4 1 . And that^ for certain^ 
k the best pattern we can follow. If our blessed Lord 
so humbled himself^ the greatest man must not think 
iDtteh to come down so low. 

" Kneelbg ne*er spoiled Silk Stocking.'* Hbrbbbt. 

If it hurt the Finery, it will make hioEi the better 
Christian. Kneeling its a fit posture for all acts of de* 
Totion. The Eucharist i« the highest act of worebip; 
or rather it contains ii> it many other acts^ Prayer, Praise, 
Thanksgiving, and Adoration ; <* and why should we not, 
then/' says Mr. Wesley *, ** in the celebration thereof, 
fall down, and kneel betbre the Lord, our Maker ?" Tb# 
ttiain reason why some well-meanin^g persons might at 
first scruple kneeling at the Sacrament seems to hai« 
been the fear, lest this should tend to the adoration of 
the elements, or of any fancied corporal presence of 
Christ's Body and Blood in them : but this (as Mr. Wesley 
observes) ^ is entirely precluded by our Church, who 
must be allowed to know best the meaning of her own 
injunctions and practice.*' And^ in order to prevent any 
misinterpretation of this innocent and decent cere- 
mony, she has expressly declared f, ^ that thereby no 
adoration ik intended, or oug^bt to be done, either ufnto 
the Sacramental Bread a^d Wine, which is bodily re«- 
eeived, or unto any Corporal Presence of Christ's na- 
tuml Ftei»h and Eiood.'' And the famous Mr. Baxter 
tidts m^ *< that for kneeling, he never heard any thing t» 
prove it unlawful % ; for^ l.'^ says Mr. Baxter^ ** there is 
tio Word of God for or against any gesture. And, 2. 
the nature of the Ordinance is mixed ; and if it be law«- 
ful to take a Patxlon from a King upon our Knees, I 
know not what caii make it unlawful to take a sealed 
Fardott from Christ, by his Ambassador, in the same 
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• In his Book entitled "The Worthy Communicant," p. 88. 

+ Jlubrick after Communion'-service, 

i Baxter's Chriltisa Directory, Psrt II. p, $. 
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manner.** And therefore (as I said before) I take KneeU 
ing at the Holy Sacrament to be the most becoming 
posture for all such as would humbly and devoutly coa\r 
memorate the Death of the Blessed Jesus. But, though 
these are my reasons for kneeling at the Holy Sacra- 
ment, and being (what the High-flyers abhor) a Mode- 
rate Churchman, yet I would not censure any serious 
Christian that is of a contrary opinion ; for, as Mr. 
Rogers well observes *, " The way to agreement of all 
parties is, not to bring men to be of one opinion, but to 
be of one mind ;* which we may be, though of diflFerent 
opinions ; not by thinking the same things, but by think- 
ing well one of another, endeavouring to preserve Cha- 
rity, as carefully as to preserve Truth.'* And this was 
ever my belief and practice, and of my Reverend Father f 
before me ; whose Charity was so extensive to all par- 
ties, that he had generally a Dissenting Minister ;[ preach- 
ing in his own house §, at the same time he was reading 
of Prayers, and preaching in Aston Church ; and would 
bind me Apprentice to no other but an eminent Dis- 
senter ]|, as Mr. Sands can testify, if he be yet living. 
So that you see. Gentlemen, Dunton*s Creed (or my 
reasons for being a Moderate Churchman) has both 
Scripture, Reason, and my Reverend Father's e:ftample 
for its recommendation ; and for that reason I assure 
myself, that no Dissenting Clergyman will have the 
worser opinion of me for speaking my thoughts of the 
Church of England in this Dedication. Or, at least, 
that they may not, I shall here prove this healing Para- 
dox^, that Protestant Churchmen, and such as dissent 
from it, are Members of the same Church. 
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* Jn bis Book entitled '* Fall not out by the Way; or a Persuaiioh 
to a Friendly Correspondence between the Conformists and NoacOa- 

formists.'* 

f Mr. John Dunton, Rector of Aston Clinton, in Bucks. 

X The truly pious and learned Mr. John Marriat, whose Soti (Mr. 
Obadiah Mariiat) was Minister at Chiswick and Croydon for many 
years ; and his Grandson (Mr. Zephaniah Marriat) a Minister in. 

London. 

§ The Parsonage-house of Aston Clinton. 

II Mr. Thomas Paikhiirst^ at the Bible and Three Crowns, in 
Cheapside. ' 

^ As I lately did against the Tacking Clergy, in my SaUi:e entiti«4 
••The Pulpit-Fool." - 
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I kiiow> Gentlemeiii some of the Higb-ilyers of all paf« 
ties will argue, from my Satire entitled ** The Pulpit 
Fool," that the Author has no Religion at all ; or al 
least (as he now publishes a Poem he calls *^ The Dis« 
sentiug Doctors'^) but a trimming one. To this. 1 answer, 
i am, or would be, a True (not High or Low) Churchman } 
and, therefore, let the High-tiyers call me Trimmer, Fa- 
nacick, or what they please ; for it is of small moment 
with me, whether a malignant world will allow me ihat 
excellent character. My right to the Covenant of Grace, 
and my Eternal Interest, have no dependance upon ill* 
nature and envy. However, that the serious Header may 
be no longer confounded with the distinction of High and 
Low Church, but be, what he ought, a 7>ue Churchman, 
I shall here give the character of a True Churchman, 
that the world may the better judge to whom this ex- 
cellent name belongs, and who they are that unjustly 
tisurp it. 

A True Churchman (whether of the Clergy or Laity) 
IS one who lives in communion with the Church of Eng;^ 
land ; that is, who communicates in Religious Offices, 
in the Prayers and Sacraments of the Church. Some 
think it title enough to the name of Churchman, that 
they communicate with no Dissenters > as if to dissent 
from all Religion were the character of a True Church- 
man. Certainly, a man of any Religion is nearer th^ 
Church of England than he that hath none; for they 
l^ree in worshiping God, though they differ in the 
JVIodes of Worship. And there is too great a party of 
these Churchmen who seldom see the inside of a Church, 
and as seldom shew any signs of devotion when they are 
there. God deliver us from such Churchmen, and tlie 
Church from the scandal of such pretenders ! This, in 
short, is the character of a True Churchman; .wherein 
I have not lived answerably to it (For I must cry with the 
Publican, ^'Lord, be merciful to me a sinner!'') I heartily 
ask pardon from God, and forgiveness (where it is ne- 
cessary) from Men. Then, should any call me Fanatick, 
Trimmer (that is, in the sense of the High-flyers, a per- 
son of no Religion), yet I shall ever declare myself a 
True Charcfainan ; that is, in three words, a Protestant 
' Christian, a Son of the Church of England as now esti^-^ 
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blished by Law: and (as Eternity depends upon it) I think 
no man can blame me for choosing what Ixsourit the best 
way to Heaven. Not that I think the Anabaptists, Inde- 
pendents, Presbyterians, who come nearest the Church 
of England of any that cvfssent fix>m it, of a different Reli- 
gion from mine ; and shall be ever ready, as opportunity 
offers, to hear and encourage, as my estate shall enable 
me, a serious Preacher, or poor Christian, of any of 
those persuasions ; for we all hold one Faith, one Lord^ 
one Baptism, &c. ; and it betrays great ignorance, as well 
as uncharitableness, to call myself of another Religion 
from those three I have named, when we all agree in the 
fundamental points of the Christian faith. 

Reverend Gentlemen, I shall give no farther account 
of the.Author of this Poem, or. my reason for calling it 
"The Dissenting Doctors;*' but only to acquaint you I 
have performed the whole without partiality either to 
persons or parties ; and I am thus impartial to all parties, 
as believing, what I am now going to prove, that all de- 
nominations of Protestants, holding the fundamental 
articles of the Christian Faith, are of the same Church. I 
own it is a great paradox to call Churchmen and such as 
dissent from it Members of the same Church : but it it 
clear they are so ; for it is not, to use Bishop Hall's ex- 
pression, **a title, or a retinue, or a ceremony^ a gar- 
ment, or a colour, or an organ-pipe, that can make us a 
different Church. 

"I affirm," says the ingenious Povey, "that every 
person that subscribes his name to an Orthod<>x Con- 
fession, and orders his conversation suitably thereunto, 
is no Schismatick, notwithstanding that he disagrees from 
the Church of England as by Law established, by refusing 
to pay obedience to her forms and ceremonies. I aoi 
sorry that any who profess themselves genuine Sons of 
Aat Community should so far expose themselves to the 
scorn of all quick-sighted men, as to affirm that any 
make Schism in our Church, but such as live unanswer- 
able to the purity of her Doctrine.*' So that it is clear, 
Mr. Povey, a professed Son of the Church, &c. thinks 
all True Churchmen and Orthodox Dissenters, for so he 
ealls the Independents and Presbyterians, &c. to be of 
U)e same Church. I have ever lived, and hope I shall 
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die ID iba tame opinion ; for, as this Gentleman further* 
observes, *' Whoever will be saved, must have a true 
lively faith, and an universal charity, a temper even and 
firm, a peaceable mind, and a pure souh" It was this 
Christian moderation to such as dissent from the Church, 
that made Bishop Burnet say, ** I own I began the world 
on a principle of moderation, which I have carried down 
through my whole life, and in which I hope I shall con- 
tinue to my life's end." 

Then let Pulpit-fools, and they are no better that rail 
against their own Church, for such I have proved the. 
Dissenters are, fling as much dirt as they please, to gra* 
tify their passion and ilUnature ; I will, for my own share, 
truly love and respect every honest Dissenter, that fears 
God, and honours the Queen ; that is, to keep to my. 
paradox, I will love and respect him as a True and Or«- 
thodoz Churchman. This made King William declare 
with his Ikst breath, ^^ that be died a Christian of a com- 
prehensive charity," It is no small satisfaction to me, to 
find all wise and learned Clergymen thus moderate ; aud 
more especially those described in the following Poem. 
This charitable and peaceable temper is most acceptable 
to God, and all those that are in love with true Religion; 
and not a bare opinion and empty name only of I Enow 
not what pairty, sect, or opinion. 

It is sad to behold how far the differences of the times 
have prevailed with even the better sort of men, as well 
Churchmen as Dissenters ; how much they have blinded 
the eyes, and embittered the hearts, of those that call 
God Father, and so should each other Brother; it is 
strange that when Christianity obligeth its professors 
<<to bear with one another, to speak no evil, to think do 
evil, to forgive; injuries, yea, to requite and overcome 
them with good}'* th^t they should practise the contrary 
to these precepts, and yet not perceive it, although 
they have them often in their mouths : the one side be- 
lieves the other hath too little charity to be religious, the 
other thinks they as much want zeal ; and neither betray 
% greater defect of both than by thus censoring each 
other. What strange ideas of one another do the pas* 
jlions and interests of men create ! But, these distempers 
fxceptedy which their afiections makQ undisgernibleji 
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i|nd many, tim^s adopt tbem into Religion ; in ^1 thiQgi 
eUe, the Clergy on both sides approve tEemtelves eminenl 
patterns of wisdom and piety ; aqd it is not easy to say^ 
as you see by my Poem entitled ** Dignified and Dis*t 
tinguisbedy'* as well as by that I entitle '* The Dissenting 
Doqtors,'* which deserve most cgmdnendation. 

For my own part, I so adhere to neither, a9 to svir^Uow 
down the errors of tbe one as far a^ I can discern tbem^ 
or to reject things laudable in the other ; neither ^ould 
I have objects that a^re coipely in themselves appear de** 
formed to me* throngh tbe fault only of a distempered 
organ, or medi^lp• I know the God of wisdpm and of 
peace can make a sweet harmony put of these discordant 
sounds, apd I humbly pray him tp do )t« In the meaa 
time, I cannot away with a monopoly of God's free 
grace, and dare not conclude he favours not a person 
whom be hath not privileged with the understanding of 
some points, which it may be I count of greater con- 
cernment than they are. I cannot think it a piece of Re«« 
ligion to anathematize from Chrift such as will not sab-^ 
I cribe to every one of my Articles ; but am conscious to 
so many errors, speculative and practical, in myself, tbai 
I know not bow to be severe towards others* 

Thus, Gentlemen, I have trespassed so fur on your 
patience, as to inform you why I resolve to live and die 
a True (that is. Moderate) Churchman ; and J expect 
abundance of enemies for being thus tender-hearted ; 
for I kpow my notions of moderation will displease the 
furious bigots of all parties. ** It is trae»*' as Dr, Fuller 
observes, ^^ once in an age the moderate man is in fashion ; 
each extreme courts him, to make them friends/' But it 
is the fate of the moderate man (like him that dines in 
the middle of a long table, and cannot reach the prind* 
pal dish either at the upper or lo^rer end) to rise often 
with a hungry belly ; and therefore it will be no surpriza 
to me, if 1 fiud the reward so commonly bestowed on such 
as write IrenicumSf for adjusting and compounding liti<v 
gious matters ; i. e. to be pinched on both sides. The 
Antmgnani that lead contending parties, though all to 
pieces in every thing else, yet can ineet and bold togen 
ther, like Sampson's Foxes, to carry firebrands, and set 
the fields all in a flame*. I know what the moderate man 
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uses to be taken for, among such farious drivers v but h 
must beg their pardon if I cannot take them for any of 
the best judges. I had much rather be determined by 
that most reverend and renowned Primate, whose great 
ioul much disdained the mean service of our squibbing 
SautefeuSf that fill the Church with endless noise, and- 
heat, and pother, about the Mint, Anise, and Cummrn ; 
but was for having all such bones buried before his own ; 
and I cannot forbear to quote a p;olden paragraph, worthy 
of such an excellent Author, in his preface to a collection 
of Bishop Wilkins-s Sermons. Vindicating the roost de- 
served fame of that Right Reverend Prelate, be says, 
** I purposely mention his moderation, and likewise ad- 
venture to comnnend him for it; notwithstanding that 
this virtue, so much esteemed and magnified by wise 
men in all ages, has of late been declaimed against with 
so much zeal and fierceness, and yet with that good 
grace and confidence, as if it were not only no virtue, 
but even the sum and abridgment of all vices. I say,' 
notwithstanding this, I. am still of the old opinion, that 
moderation is a virtue, and one of the peculiar ornaments 
and advantages of the excellent constitution of our 
Church, and must at last be the temper of her Mem* 
bers, especially the Clergy, if ever we seriously intend 
the firm establishment of this Churchy and do not indus- 
triously design, by cherishing heats and divisions among 
ourselves, to let in Popery at those breaches.'* 

Gentlemen, 1 break not in upon any thing that is esta- 
blished, nor confront whatever for decency and order is 
appointed ; being well satisfied that I can be a Member 
of the Church of England, and yet the Lord's free-man ; 
yea, whenever I look towards Rome, to use the words of 
an eminent Conformist, *^I cannot but bless his name, 
that by the grace of God I am where, and what I am/' 
.But I cannot think they are true to their Lord, nor just 
to their Church, nor yet kind to their brethren, who 
would have men under their girdle, where the Lord and 
the Church both have left them at liberty. But, could I 
speak like an Angel for moderation, and in '^ Defence of 
fbe Conforming Nonconformists *" from men of narrow 

* The name of a 9ook printed for fit. Robinson. 
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souls and stingy principles, that are under the power of 
, fiilse notions, and bound up in superstitious fetters, I ex« 
pect hideous outcries of loose doctrine, and a door opened 
to all mckedness, by defending such moderate prin-** 
cipies. I hear and siuile when I kno\¥ some of the great 
libertines in practice; to be the most nice and straight- 
laced men for certain modes and opinions. They can 
make bold to take all loose liberties in their conversation 
and manners ; a[nd go so far this way, that they must be 
men of large consciences indeed, and have as little of 
God's holy fear, that dare venture to follow them ; and 
yet at the same time, and in the midst of all their rants 
and excesses, who more hasty to find great fault with 
much better than themselves f and make heavy com- 
plaints and tragical exclamations of the insufferable bold- 
ness and laxity of all that are not such high observers of 
times and places, words and forms, gestures and customs, 
as themselves, nor jog along just in their very mode ; as' 
if every one had lost his way, and none could possibly be 
saved that did not exactly like them? Whereas, God 
help them that do ! for how much worse and sadder 
would it be with the world than it is, if we had no better 
patterns, in the lives of the Moderate Conformists and 
Dissenting Clergy, than is to be found amongst the 
High-flyers, when digni6ed with a gown and cassock ? 

And this. Gentlemen, in reality, is my reason for being 
thus charitable to all parties ; and as some of all parties 
have gone astray, of which the Episcopal O , the In- 
dependent L , the Presbyterian B , and the Ana- 
baptist C y are four late instances, so the sad thoughts 

of such scandalous falls should raise the value of suck 
men, who, like the Dissenting Doctors characterized iti 
this Poem, keep themselves unspotted from the like 
errors. I say it again, from the like errors; for, as high 
flights as Poetry does allow of, I profess I do not know 
one Dissenting Minister in the following Poem whose 
pious and generous soul has any thing in it that i^ little, 
or mean, save Jeffeiy Stivens ; and I am apt to think, 
when I have convinced him of his mistake, in his self- 
justification, he will repair the damage I complain of 
with all the honour and justice imaginable. But for you, 
bis Revereod Brethren, to do you justice, any thing that 
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U selfish and narrow *^ is really belowr you^ as GentleoofeD, 
as well as Christians." Or, if any one of the Dissenting 
Clergy excel the rest, it is Mr. Henrj/, Mr. Fon^rei, Mr. 
Heytwlds, and Mr Stennet — the firsts for his universal 
learning, and excellent Comment on the Old Testament;; 
the second, for his ready and noble charity ; the third, for 
bis great humility and sweetness of temper ; and the las(, 
for his eminent wit and piety; for which graces I judge 
no man will think himself reflected on, if I say Mr.. 
Henry, Mr. Pomfretj Mr. Reynolds, and Mr. Stennet,. 
have no equal. Bjit, in Learning, Clergymen's excellences 
differ as their genius leads. Some are great LinguistSf 
some fine Preachers, and some nipe Disputants; and 
therefore, as far as it lay in my power, I have let no Dis- 
senting Minister want his due character in the following 
Poem ; which though it no way deserve your patronage, 
it will serve to convince the world, t^qd I hope your»elves» 
bow much I am, 

Reverend Gentlemen, 
Your most obliged, and very humble Servant, 

John Dunton. 



THE DISSENTING DOCTORS. 



** As joyful Nature, who till then lay mute. 
Did the first Sun*» exalted beams salute -, 
So Britain, rescued from the sullen cloud 
That seem'd her new-created jface to shroud. 
Beholds, at once transported and amazed. 
To proper spheres her brightest Planets rais*d 3*' 
For WiLiianis, Calamy, OlMJield, now are Doctors made. 
Other Dissenters will be Doctors too, 
If they *11 but stay — true merit need not woo. 
Merit may wait some years before *t is heard. 
But first or last true Merit is preferred. 
Thus Priests whose actions are to Heaven allied. 
Like Providence, by time are justified. 

Uniting Muse, then tune thy loving strings, "^ 

To sing the honour that true Learning brings j r 

Scotland unites in Doctors as it does in Kings. J 



I 
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Disfienting Doctors — now most be thy th«iiie» 

Who preach in Town, c(»naience in Aberdeen, 

(For all unite who truly love the Queen). 

Doctors ! — 't is even so, for news is spread 

That fVilliams, Calamy, Oldfield, are preferr*d. 

They first deserv'd (for honour springs from grace). 

And now D. D. does llourish out their praise : 

Ck *t will do so when they do print again. 

As D. D. gilds their works, and sense does guide their pen* 

Doctor *s a word, that *& understood by few ; 
Desk -Readers, Surgeons, and Toticaries too 
Are oft call'd Doctors by the vulgar crew : 
But these as far from Doctors are as sense. 
For Doctor is a name of excellence : 
'Tis he that takes '' the very high st degree 
In Physic, Law, pr sound Divinity, 
That is the Doctor — and 't is only he." 

So that Dissenter, when a Doctor made. 
Can soar no higher in the Preaching trade ; 
Archbishops and Bishops must first be Doctors made. 
Tis thus in the Dissenting Hierarchy 
Doctors are made by sense and piety -, 
And it rejoices honest men in black 
(Churchmen and Whigs, and all but such as tack) 
To see such good examples plac'd so high ; ^ 
Saints honour titles by their piety. 

Since, then. Dissenting Doctor is my theme, 
I *11 shew who has, and who deserves that luune. 
That so no P^son that dissents may slip. 
Or lose his character of Doctorship. 
Then^ Dunton, rhyming Dunton, act thy part. 
Let now the Noncom have their due desert ; 
They preach with zeal, and merit all thy art. 
The Cons have had their due, and now 't is fit, 
(If not a schism) to do Dissenters right. 
Tis true the Jacks — such as SMheverel, 
Do preach, " To be a Whig is to rebel :** 
They know *t is false ; but yet these Popish tools 
Will preach, ah swear, that Whigs are canting fools. 
All mere Tub-preachers, leaders of misrule j 
But, Dunton, do them justice in this place. 
Give every Whig the features in his fkce ; 
£ach has his charms, and all some certain grace. 

The first Dissenter then 1 11 here display 
Is Daniel, Doctor IVilliams I should say. 
Muse, crown his brow, but make his laurel wreath 
As mUd and sweet as morning Toset breathe ; 
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He clemency to courage reconciles. 

And in his fkce delighted Nature smiles *. 

For Presbyterian Bishop he may pass ^ 

(Being Head, or Chief, of the Dissenting race), > 

And, Bishop-like, he keeps a fine calash f. J 

But Whig and Tory too deserve reproaches. 

For both grow lazy, when they ride in coachei 5 

Yet Dr. Williams an exception is. 

So that a Doctorship is justly worn 

By such a Priest j 't is but a just return, 

Adorning him who Meetings does adorn. 

A Poet's genius should be all on fire ; 

What extacies should his rais'd soul inspire, 

When crowds at sight of him can rapture feel ! 

See how they press, to load his chariot-wheel ! 

His soul and all his Sermons are inspir d. 

And Doctor Williams is by all admir'd. 

To fetter'd numbers how shall be coniin'd 

The compass of his comprehensive mind ? 

Sense, reason, music, in his language throng, 

The Graces sit assembled on his tongue : 

*T would beggar thought and language both, to raise 

The full-proportion*d tribute of his pmise. 

His Sermons c^ry sort of hearers warm^ 

Philosophers instruct, and Women charm. 

In prayer no man can weep as he can do ; 

He gives the law in conversation too. 

He seems by Nature made for ev'r}' thing j 

But to be pious is his chief design. 

This humble Doctor can his temper bind, "I 

Gaves men his passions, makes them of his mind, > 

And their opinion change, as he inclined. J 

Good preaching he hath to perfection brought. 

And men to live are by his virtues taught. 

Thus famous Bates did mend the English tongue^^ 

And now they live the language which he sung. 

They both alike Eternity do give. 

For still in Williams Dr. Bates does live. 

His Gospel Trtith shews piety and wit ; 

Like Dr. Bates, he 's ever in the light : 

So chaste his flesh, so spiritual his mind, 

Tb hard to say which is the most retin'd. 

To sum up all the Doctor s piety, ' "j • 

When Dr. Williams on the Bench you see, > 

Without a trope, say " There sits Equity 1 / 

9 _ ■ _ , _ ■ ■■ _ 

* I have ever thought there is an unusual sweetness that reigns in 
the countenance of this great and good man, Dr. Williams, 
t By Calash here I only mean Dr. W^illiums's Travelling Coach. 
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* 

•But ! but ! (for where *s the man without a but ?) ■ [ 

1* here hi one Stivens that has bruid*d my foot i 
I mean, has squeezed me with that cruelty 
To make me sell five hundi*ed pound for three, 
Hure Jeffery *s Heaven lies somewhere under ground. 
He grip*d my all for one poor hundred pound ^. 

How black and cruel is a Usurer's heart. 
For Stivens, asham'd to act the dunning part. 
Made snotty red-nose cats-foot to hid ait. 



} 



* * My meaning is, that a less mortgage than my whole estate, which 
consisted in near 200 acres in houses, land, and woods, would not sa^ 
tisfy Jeffery Stivens for one hundred pounds; for the paymenkt whereof 
(and one hundred pounds more, which had contimied on bond till now; 
had not Stivens, by demanding a mortgage on my whole estate, pre- 
^rented it) I was forced to sell several acres oi wood for 300/. &c. -, which, 
could I have helped it, I would not have sold for 500/. It is true, my 
estate was jointured, and he forbore the interest for five years ; which is 
all that pleads in his favour, but that was no excuse for his demanding 
an unreasonable mortgage ; for my bare woods, distinct from my estate^ 
were sold for three hundred pounds, three times more than 1 owed 
Stivens, and would have gone for 500/. had they been sold to their 
worth. I must do Stivens that justice to say, that, upon my complaining 
that six per cent, was extortion, considering he had land security, he 
made restitution of five pounds under the notion of a gift, as being, on 
the account of his coat, ashamed to be thought an usurer ; but it is not 
that five pounds shall excuse his merciless treatment at first, for, as it is 
in the Poem "He -griped my all for one poor hundred pound;** so 
much as those two orphans hinted in these words, *' Let orphans sink, 
he *11 save none but himself,'* were both excluded out of the mort- 
gage ; for his words were these, "I will have the whole estate made 
over by a mortgage for the hundred pounds, and will agree to no- other 
terms; but I will promise (which his banker made good by a de- 
feasance, for neither bond nor mortgage were made in his own name) 
"that the estate shall not be released till the orphans are both paid.** 
This, Reader, being the true state of the case, as I am able to prove, b^ 
several letters that were sent to me, both by him and his banker, I a{>- 
peai to every man [that would have a conscience void of ofl'euce, Brc] it* 
in honour and justice he is not obliged to make good the great loss I 
sustained by the forced sale of my woods ; for, though I owed htm an 
hundred pounds, yet a merciless man may screw up justice to tlie pitch, 
•f an injury, which was the case here ; for, had he eiven me longer 
time, I could have paid him, and every body else, all I owed, to a 
farthing, without selling my woods; but old Red-nose, his haughty 
banker, treating me in a sordid manner, 1 chose rather to sell my woods 
for two hundred pounds less than their real worth, than to be any 
k>neer beholden to him : but, as I am now out of his merciless hands, I 
shall no longer conceal my resentments ; but here tell Jeffery Stivens, 
that, though it is true he does not owe me a farthing by the Law of the 
land, yet, as his forcing me to sell my woods has defaced and damaged 
my whole estate, I do arraign him in the Court of Conscience for satisr 
faction, 
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But, now lie *fpaicl» tbis Reverend man shall see *l 

(Thou^ 1 have sold fire hundred pound for three) > 

My iniur*d Muse can preach as well as he. J 
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My injur*d Muse can preach as well as he. 

Good Dr. Williams knows this man, I hear ; 

Then pray, good Doctor, whbper in his ear ; 

A word firom you would make the Miser leer. 

Tell him that Dunton, scrupulous Dunton, siuth 

(And will assert it with his dying breath). 

That Justice be screwed up to an injury * 

Will be a stain to him, a loss to me, 

'Till Jeflery does repair the cruelty. 

Your servant. Doctor, prayexaise the news» 

That I do Jefiery Stivens still accuse. 

You are so good, you *d pardon cruelty ; 

But 1 am pinched, and can't forbear to cry. 

But how does Dr. Williams wrongs controul ? 

How still contention, and how tune the soul ? 

Where men to heats, and strifes, and feuds, do run. 

Where you but speak you make all voices one. 

Then would you condescend but to resent, 

£*en Stivens, cruel Stivens, would relent) 

Reproof from you would make the rocks repent. 

To move you to *t (I think *t is understood). 

They l)est believe that do the greatest good } 

For whatsoever Jefifery Stivens thought, 

This was the doctrine that our Savioiur taught 

If Stivens, to excuse his avarice. 

Cries " I am mad, to try his patience thus. 

He owes me nothing, and will nought refund i 

He *s strictly just, and never yet was dunn*d.** 

He would not say so were the Hogs f his own $ 

But men excuse what they *re asham*d to own. 

II ■ ■ - — ■ — 

* No honest Dissenter, except blinded by interest or prejudice, will 
deny but a man may screw up justice to the pitch of an mjury ; which 
was my case, as that mortgage I save Jefieir Stivens made me sell a most 
noble and (k>nrishing wood lor about half the value; or, if any man be so 
weak as to think that iustice cannot be screwed up to the pilch of an 
injury, to set liim right in tbis nice point let htm consult Mr. Mead's 
Sermon preached to the United M misters; where, in p*t9, he will 
find these words : *^ Those m^iM/xmoi, that examine all things by the 
•rigid rule of extreme right, are neither just nor wise. They are not fmi 
to the rule, which requires moderation, and bearing and foibeanng, 
where the case needs it. Nor are they wise for thetmelvcs ; for such, 
JSolomnn says, trouble their own flesh, Prov. xi. 17*" 
t Plowden, an eminent Lawyer in Queen Elizabeth's time, being 
« asked by a nei^bour of his, what remedy there was' in law against his 
•neighbour, for some hogs that had trespassed in his ground, answered, 
** He might have very ^od remedy.*' But the other replying that th^ 
were bis own hogs ; <' r^ay, then, neighbour," quoth he, '* the case u 
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*11b true he treats mtt like a ))ious veigrht, f 

Gives smiles for blows, and pardonfs all my spite. 
But T would ask hltn^ were I now to die. 
Who on that Preacher's doctrine can rely^ 
When all his actions give his words the lie } 

Then pray, good Doctor, preach to Jeffery Stiv«n. 
He '11 mind your words, he knows you preach from Heaven. 
A word from you would pierce him to the soul j 
But let your subject be, " The Golden Rule." 
(The Golden Rule would so reform the man> 
As to repair the damage I sustain.) 
Dunton and Stivens then conclude the breach. 
When Dr. Williams does to Stivens preach. 
Then^ Dr. Williams^ take this man in hand. 
And by your Sermon melt a hardened man ) 
For, tUl you preach, his justice I arraign. 
But, lest you should mistake this Jeffeiy 
(For some say this, and some say that is he). 
As for his name, if you would know his rank, 
Tou must ask Lawrence, and the Royal Bank. 
That 's mark enough, I shall no other name, 
Ihive this, he ever lives in Smoothing Lane. 
But, if you meet, he scarce vnll do me right. 
For you 'd be noble, he would sink me quite : 
However, to your judgment *tis referred. 
To your research aU secrets lie unbarr*d. 
And nothing to your wisdom is too hard. 
And as his guard is policy and sense. 
If you move Jeffery to disgorge the pence. 
By this a double Doctor you commence. 

The next Dissenting Doctor I shall name 
Is Calamy, a man of spreading fame. 
He did as Doctors should, took his Degree 
In person, not by gift or courtesy ; 
He is by merit Dr. Calamy. 
He went and stood the test of his advance. 
He is no Doctor made by wealth or chance. 
Carstairs * himself did place learn*d Calamy *! 

r th* Gown and Chair of Doctoral dignity, > 

He is DO Doctor in effigie. J 

- — . . • . . - ■ ■■•_■- — . - — 

iJtered.*' And I do assert (and I would say the same with my last 
breath) that I do not think there is one Dissenter in London, that now 
vindicates Jeiiery Stivens, but, had they suffered the same damage as I 
have done by the mortgaee I gave to him, they would with Plowdea 
-^e idter die case as te think this public resentment as j«Mt«nd reasmiiibie 
as I do. However, as the private Letters I sent to Jeffery Stivens made 
no impression at all upon him, he may see by this public Satire my 
•fifthly is so great that 1 resolve to have satis&ction one way or other. 
• The Principal of Edinburgh University. 
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Doctor^ with fear my Muse approaches yeu^ 

Wit's ablest judge^ and best example too. 

Then, oh \ would strength with my desires comply. 

My song a Dithyrambic pitch shouk) fly. 

Pursuing your just praises to the skies ; 

But they tower swift, and I want wings to rise. 

Yes, fam'd Carstairs, the man you did embrace 

Is a tried Doctor, and deserves your praise. 

No wonder, then, he *s double Doctor seen» 

First in your arms, and then at Aberdeen : 

For unto whom should Scotland titles spare 

But Calamy (a first-rate Pulpiteer), 

Sprung from a Clergy Race of old renown ; 

He centres all their glory in his own. 

On him with measure unconfin*d did fiaJl 

That pious spirit which inspir'd them all ; 

Edmund and Ben were still a second Paul. 

But double fame should this new Graduate clad. 

Others were Doctors, he Double Doctor made. 

Kind Scotland, to thy learned Sons and thee 

For ever sacred let his titles be ; 

He *s Doctor, double Doctor CaJamy *. 

If Dr. Calamy to the Painter sate. 
He *d make — but time denies to tell you what; 
Sum all the virtues up, and he is that ! 
Nay, should the Pointer all his colours store, 
He could not praise till he deserved no more. 
Stars in their rising very little shew, 
And send forth trembling flames ; but, Calamy, thou: 
At first appearance dost to all display 
A shining, bright, and unobscined day. 
Such as shall fear no cloud, no night ^ nor shall 
Thy setting ever be Heliacal ; 
But grow up to a sun, that you may take 
A shining laurel for your Zodiack -, 
That all the Levites which henceforth arise 
May only be thy foils, or parelies. 
Thy foils ! but. Doctor, there *s no need of that. 
You do so far transcend the common rate > 
I heard you preach — but fear you 'd make an end, 
Lessen*d the pleasure that your words did lend : 
And as you preach you write, both so divine. 
Such native sweetness flows in ev*ry line. 
The Reader cannot choose but swear 't is thine, ^ 



} 
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* Alluding to Mr. A 's letter (one of the new Graduates) who, 

informs us, that at Aberdeen Dr. Calamy had afresh the Degree of 
Doctor of Divinity conferred upon him. , 
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You are a Doctor dignified by seoie^ 

But twice a Doctor for your excelleace. 

Who reads your Moderate Nonconfbnmty« 

Or Hoadly*8 tender^ and yet sharp reply^ 

Will find the contest ; ail the jangle Iks, 

Which of you two are moderately wise *, 

And who are not^ are Pulpit-Fools^ or Spies. 

For Moderation all good men are bent ', 

Such men are wise^ and love through all dissent, 

£v'n Hoadly owns, that Bigots must repent f. 

Then, Reverend Sir, your Non-Conformities 

(Being moderate), will prove you truly wise. 

Thus ev*ry line which you to Hoadly sent 

Builds for yourself a lasting monument. 

Brave sense this privilege hath, though all be dumb. 

That is the Author's epitaph and tomb. 

But I employ, so rising is your name. 

My pen in vain, to overtake your fome. 

Let Hoadly praise you, fbr I do aspire 

Enough to worth, whilst I your worth admire. 

Your fame so spreads, and does so brightly soaTi 

Had Scotland known ivhat jewels *t was you wore> 

You had been Doctor twenty years before. 

Next, cou'd my Muse but sit on soaring wing. 
The pious Dr. Oldfield's fame I *d sing 3 
He teaches reason X and improves the pence. 
And is a man of universal sense. 
It was from thence that his diploma came, 
For Joshua Oldfield h&s a Doctor's name : 
It was a present; but, had they conferred 
A Bishoprick, *t was what this man deserv'd. 
Then, Muse, fly high, or you can never reach 
A fiaime extended to so high a stretch. 
On Oldfield what couU Scotland e'er confer 
Beyond his learning, or his rhyming sphere ? 
For he.*s a Poet, Saint, and Reasoner : 
He 's like the Sun, the higher he ascends^ 
He fiirther warms, and more his beams extends j 
His life and preaching arfe so much admir*d. 
You 'U see why Dr. Oldfield was preferred. 
Like Williams, unto iigur'd right his ear *^ 

Is ever open, and his heart sincere ; > 

His thoughts are fiew, and all his notions clear. J 

* I mean, so wise as to prefer moderation, and a due temper, to all 
noise and bigotry. 

t See his Sermon upon Moderation. 

t He published " An Essay towards the Improvement of Reason, h\ 
the Pursuit of Learning and Conduct of Life, by Joshua Oldfield." . 
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Afirth never made him say a thing unfit; 
Virtue his will, and prudence rules his wit. 
If any were displeased to see him great. 
For Doctor sounds like one that lives in state. 
They sold their eyes and ears, to keep their hale. - 
Let them but see, and hate him if they oou'd ; 
Let them but hear what all the world allow'd : 
F«r his whole soul but seems a model, framed 
By those rare arts in which his skill is fem^d. 
Unto Dissenters he does add new fame. 
For he *s a Doctor both in sense and name. 
What though he was not plac'd in Doctor's chair 
(For Calamy was all the Doctors there)> 
Yet Dr. Oldfield well may be content. 
For he 's dipl<mm'd by the joint consent. 
Which makes a Doctor by a compliment $ 
But such as does a finished Doctor make. 
And such as Scotchmen give for Union sake. 
With them, great Soul, thou shalt immoital lire. 
And in thy reasoning numbefs * Fate survive. 
Thy reason, wit, and doctoral title, sdU 
Shall prove such bays as time can never kill. 
Far as our conquering British Lion roars. 
Far as the Poles, or the remotest shores. 
Where'er is known or heard the EnglLeli name^ 
The distant World shall hear of Okifidd's fiuBe. 
Thou only shalt with Nature's self expire. 
And all the World, in the supremest fire > 
When Horace and famed Vire;il die ^ when all 
That 's great or noble shall together £&U, 
Tis then is Doctor Oklfleld's Funeral ! 

Another Graduate that did now commence 
Was Master Dixon — Doctor too in sense. 
JiiB Scotch Diploma does not reach his parts^ 
For he 's but yet a Master in the Arts ; 
But> if true worth can give that high Degree, 
He *11 soon write D. D. in Divinity. 
I cannot shew the vast advance his youth 
Has made in learning, eloquenee, and truth ! 
How none to pleasure e'er was less a sla^. 
More throughly pious, nor more early bnve. 
A second Chamock for true eloquence, 
A second Howe for metaphysie sense ; 
A second Aisop for polemic skiU ; 
A second Boies for learning, wit, and stile. 
He seems to rival all these men of parts. 
And, though no Doctor, Master is of Arts. 

* Alluding to his Poei9 at the end of his '^ Essay on Reason.' 
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He ev'ry science (and so early) gain*d, 

As Heav*n inspired, not industry obtain*d. 

Vast Ocean, that iivm ev'ry channel draws. 

From Scripture, schools^ divine and human laws ! 

A comprehensive man, unskill*d in nought. 

With all the arts of learn'd assemblies fraught* 

Ready his wit, his language free and pure -, 

His judgment quick and sudden, yet mature ; 

His soul so learned, and yet so far from proud | 

So soft, so easy, affiible, and good ; 

His motions all so winningly do tend. 

That ev'ry word he speaks he gains a friend : 

tie *s Master now, and Doctor in the end. 

Yet no peculiar preference exj»iess'd. 

Not kind to one, to disoblige the rest j 

Of which fam'd Audland is a noble test. 

And, Master Dixon, now I am so near 

As Cumberland, I '11 just salute your ear 

With joy, great joy j and may it ever be 

First of your Wife, suqmI then of your Degree^ 

Was ever Pair so fortunately bless'd ? 

Was ever shady groves so well possessed ? 

Of Saints, a Fair without example seen $ 

The happiest, loving'st shepherds of the green. 

He, the great swain, unmatch'd in virtue, love, 

Leai*ning, and all things ebe that Schdlars move : 

Great in himself, but greater in the pride 

He takes in his a]l-shining> lovely Bride* 

She is (and tell *t to ev'ry Wife you find) 

Th^ truest, fairest, best of woman-kind: 

Unequal'd in her learning, wisdom, love. 

In goodness nearest to the Saints above ; 

She 's mistress of such sense and piety, 

^Tis Doctor to marry such a Wife as sbe^ 

A Shepherdess so exquisitely fair -, 

So wise, so good, in ev'ry thing so rare. 

That all perfections seem to centre there<» 

So kind she is, so just, so fit to sway. 

She knows both how to govern and obey ; 

For, as he Master is of ev'ry Art, 

So she is Mistress, and does rule his hearty 

And both a sort of Doctor by desert. 

It never was, but if it e'er should be 

That Women preach by leave of a Degree, 

Then Madam Dixon will be Doctor-She. 

However, her Husband is so past compare. 

Master of Arts, and ev'ry thing that *s rare> 

That his next step is to the Doctor's Chair. 

Z2!2 
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The Fourteen Graduates that shall next be seen 
Are those who took Degrees at Aberdeen. 
I can't say all tl^ese Youths were Doctors made. 
But all a Cambridge Doctor's learning had : 
For Scotchmen are so early ripe in sense. 
At twenty years they Doctors might commence. 
They shame the tedious discipline of Schools, 
The loitering art of Peedagogick rules : 
For thcSse Fourteen were all so early read. 
They *re almost Doctors in the infant bed. 
Thus, fated to high feats, Amphitryon's son. 
As soon as bom a wond'rous conquest won : 
The warlike babe did two fierce dragons tame. 
Too small an hansel for his mighty fame. 
Ou on, young Graduates, to the World be kind. 
And with the early products of your mind 
Enrich and entertain us, &t one time 
Expressing native wit without a crime^ 
Nor doat on fame, *t is seldom justly given. 
And is too small a prize for souls of Heaven. 
Look up, a due reward will come from thence 
For him who decks his wit with innocence : 
You *re Fourteen l)octoiB, if you keep from stains. 
All rhymes are proved co-equal with the stars. 
The birds first taught them to the wond'ring spheies. 
This the first Poem, man at last was taught. 
He adds a soul, and dresses it in thought. 
From thence *t was handed down by rolling years. 
The allay of grief, and enemy to cares. 
Homer, the antienfst, freshest laurel wore. 
The first refine of the noble ore : 
Thence many Bards commenced, and had their reign,- 
From Latin Virgil to our English Ben : 
But, when great Cowley did the age allure. 
We fear*d a Zenith, and the Muse mature ; 
But, Fourteen Dons, *t is you *re bom tVimprove 
The pitch of Learning, and th* extent of Love. 
To you the husband will his altars rear. 
Thank you in incense for his pious fair. 
And make you half his adoration share. 
Methinks I see the stubborn Celia glow. 
And blush, and wonder what you mean to do; 
Doctors in youth do conquer where they go. 
She fears your tongue,. yet still bears on and sighs ; 
She starts, and feels a coming passion rise. 
And sparkles happy omens from her eyes. 
If forward twenty such a ripeness show. 
What wonders will a well-knit thirty do ? 
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Snch was lov*d Comrley's voice, so young his pen. 
When the fleet youth assured a second Ben : 
Such thoughts did Ovid's angi*y stars defeat, 
Soft'ning the malice of the cold retreat : 
Such was your force, so orderly it broke. 
When you commend, or drooping Country spoke. 
Pale was her cheek, and doubtful was her lookj 
When War's rough arms the nodding Island shook *. 
Now the full streams of joy around her flow. 
As English Doctors do unite with you. 
'Tis now her wither'd branches sprout again, 
Pleas'd to behold the learned Calamj's train. 
To come for titles that their merit claim. 
You guard your Countiy, they her glory raise; 
They bring you Learning, you adorn with bays ; 
And as afresh you gave learn'd fien f Degrees, 
May you be Fourteen Doctors made in peace. 

Thus far of Doctors by Commencement made. 
Or else transmitted by the Scotchmen's aid X ' 
But there 're Dissenting Doctors yet to name. 
Who are not Doctors by Diploma feme. 
But yet are Doctors in the future tense. 
And now are so in name, in wit, and sense. 
These WilUbe-Doctors I shall here describe ; 
For I '11 miss none of the Dissenting Tribe, 
Whose grace and learning best their title. show. 
They 're Doctors made, or else they will be so. 

Here, Painter ! set fauoti'd Growenor^ to the light. 
You '11 draw him first> or must have lost your sight. 
No Doctor yet was ever more divine. 
And if he's not a Doctor 'tis but time : 
But stay, *t is Gro^venor ! and it were a crime 
For you to paint a subject so sublime 1 
Since nothing but his own celestial lays 
Are fit the author of such worth to praise, 
Ah, Doctors ! were you all in Grosvenor's case, 
Adorn'd with every virtue, every grace 5 
Your lights would shine, and all your Pulpits blaze. 



• Alluding to the Pretender's design of invading Scotland. 

t Alluding again to tfert expression in Mr. A 's Letter, wherein 

he says, " At Aberdeen Dr. Calamy,** who I here call learned Ben for 
the verse sake, " had afresh conferred upon him the Degree of Doctor 
of Divinity." 

X Alluding to that expesslon in Mr. A^ — 'a Letter 5 viz." " As to 
Dr. Williams and Dr. Oldfield ; they not being upon the spot, nothing 
more passed than the writing their Diplomas of Doctor, and thf sub- 
scription of them by the Members of the Society." 

§ Dr, Benjamin Grosvenor, Minister of Crosby-square. 
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He thinks, looks, speaks, and does all things beside. 

As &r from ostentation as from pride. 

He 's a fii'st-rate in the Dissenting Tribe ; 

A Doctor, too, if we may judge by sense^ 

For never did a better man commence. 

What Age can equal, what Historian find. 

Such eloquence with so much goodness join'd ? 

What shall I say ? nor this nor that is best. 

But all is better than can be expressed j 

And all perfection is so given to all 

His parts, that none is best, but each is all ; 

He must be Dpctor that 's angelical. 

Grosyenor, no Painter can thy worth display ; 

He draws — and then some unexpected ray 

Keeps up his wonder, till his sight decay. 

Chamock and Bates, refin'd in thee revive. 

In thee we see the famous Calvin live. 

But since I on my lyre can touch no string. 

Equal to those great merits I would sing. 

Hopeless to give such mighty charms their due, 

I '11 leave the World to brighter thoughts of you j 

I 'U only add, that Doctorship 's your right ; 

And when it is, may you commence in sight. 

For Dr. Grosvenor is the World's delight. 

Draw Stennet next, in Yerse and Pulpits nurs'd. 
And ask his pardcm that he was not first. 
,Here shew yopr kindness to the rhyming tribe j 
If you 'd but paint as well as he 'd describe. 
All Pulpit Fools would either mend, or hide. 
Give him that look which Poets ought to have. 
Give him that modest look which Nature gave. 
' But Stennet's worth no Limner need proclaim. 
His Pulpit apd his Verse do speak his fame. 
And shew his right unto a Doctors name. 
Stennet, the (^atron, and the rule of Wit, 
The Pulpit's honour, and the Saints* delight -^ 
"The Soul of Goodness, and the Spring of Sense ; 
The Poet's themci reward, and great defence. 
His verse, though numerous, flows in easy strains. 
Lofty as hills, yet humble as the plains ; 

Each thought so strong, so fihish'd every ^ine, -n 

All o*er we see so rich a genius shine, L 

Oh, more than man ! we cry, oh, workmanship divine I J 

If such bright beams hb mojrning's dawn display. 
What flame and light will paint the rising day ! ' 
As smooth and musical his numbers move. 
As are the restless Spheres which roll above. 
He still improves, and always feasts our thought. 
But, lo ! the heavenly Charmer soars aloft. 
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While Angels crcmd, and listen to bis ioog ; 

But not one Angel-Critick mi the throii|p 

That dares correct a thought, they we so fine^ 

So nobly dress*d, so neat, and so divine, 

Tis Doctor, were it only for his Hymaft*. 

When Stennet rhymes, the Tery Angels sing^. 

£ach airy transport flowing from his string -, 

With joy they hear, and on their stretching wing> 

Proud of the rapt'rous load, and warUing a*er 

The sacred song» to antient glories soar -, 

Whilst others twine fresh garlands for lus brows^ 

And hover o'er their care in shinii^ rows ; 

When Angels shouted from their crystsJ shoie> 

And sung the wondeis of Creating Powers 

Scarce sweeter did they sing, or more sublimely soaxv 

Courtly his style, as Waller's clear and neat. 

Not Cowley's sense more beautiful or great ; 

No Doctor yet was ever more comfHete. 

When he laments, we weep, and mourn, and die^ 

And labour in th' extremes of sympathy. 

Our Royal Will he rais'd above bis hearsey 

Immortal made in his immortal Verse f . 

What praises, Stennet, to thy skill are due. 

Who hast to glorious William been so true ! 

No Doctor moum'd hun half so much as yon. 

By thee he moves our hearts, by thee he reigBs, 

New honour 's done to his immoital pains ; 

You mourn, as well as preach, in deathless stfama^ 

Preacher add Poet ! 'tis excess of soul. 

Scarce known in England, or in Dryden*8 Roll. 

Thus you a Cat^ogue of Doctors show, 

Th* ^neas, Maro, and Maecenas too ; 

You scorn the pitch which we so high esteem^ 

And not one virtue, but a system seem. 

In all thy Poems we with wonder find 

Great Beaumont's genius with sweet Herbert*s join^d; 

Sweetness, combined with Majesty, prepares 

To wing Devotion with inspiring airs. 

I might add more to words that are so true ; 

This tribute from each British Muse is due^ 

Our whole Poetic Trihe 's obliged to you. 

Long may the laurels on your temples spread^ 

Nor wither till eternal Crowns succeed -, 

May you a glorious Doctor be indeed. 
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* His ** Sacramental Hymn«'* exceed all upon that subject. 

t He wrptc a most ingenious Elegy upon the Death of K« William. 
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The youthful Ro$ewett next does come to sight ; 
But here the Painter is disparag'd quite. 
For great Apelles scarce could do him right ; 
Yet mix thy colours, and attempt to paint 
(Though that be all) this famous Preaching Saint. 
In fields of Science he the conquest won. 
When yet his age had scarce the bloom begun ; 
His Thirteenth Year gare wonder and surprise. 
At Twenty he was most divinely wise. 
And now breathes nought but heavenly extasies« 
Had he conformed, as some Dissenters do. 
He had been Doctor,- Dean, and Bishop too. 
So much a Saint, I scarce dare call him so. 
For fSear to wrong him with a name too low } 
Angel i' th* Pulpit, and a flowing spring. 
He talks from Heaven, his mind is every thing. 
His Wit so flows, that when he thinks to take 
His Sermon-Notes, he oft new Sermons makes. 
The reading Dons can scarce be said to preach 
(If Reading *s Preaching, every Fool nsay teach) ; 
But Rosewell shuts his book, can*t use a Note, 
What *s wrought i* th* heart flows from the Preacher's throat. 
Some timeful Being does his bi^ath inspire 
With thoughts as noble as celestial fire j 
When he exhorted unto Self-denial *, 
Our flesh was scarce corrected in the trial ; 
He proved our tears so much our joy and treasure, . 
That now our penance is our greatest pleasure. 
He painted Death to th* life, has eyes to see 
How Spirits act, and what they do and be -, 
If there s a will-be Doctor, this is he. 
When he of late described the Great Assize . 
(Where Pulpit-fools are damn'd for telling lies). 
He did so well the Judgment-seat display, '^ 

That, had he seen that great and flaming Day, > 

He could not add to what he then did say. J 

He talk'd of Heaven in such a glorious strain, "^ 

As if he had died awhile to live again, > 

And now appears to tell what he had seen. J 

The pains of Hell he did so well explore. 
You *d almost think you heard the Damned roar ; 
Who heard these. Sermons sure will sin no more f [ 
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• He preached a most excellent Sermon upon ** Self-denial," at Mr. 
Shower's Meeting-house in the Old Jewry. 

t He lately preached upon the " Four last Things 5" but it is only 
his awakening (I might sidd matchless) Sermptxs upon " Hell" th^t arc 
here meant. 
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He speaks just what he please, but mind it stilly 

He proves as fast as he does speak his will. 

Big with important sense, his every line 

Speaks him a Manton, or an old Divine. 

In short (and with those .words I take my leave) 

His Evening Lectures* and his pious breath 

Perfumes the air, and makes a Heaven on Earth. 

1 '11 add but this (for 't is my very soul). 

He 's Sermon-wise, and hates a Pulpit-fool. 

-Then, Scotland, if you *d have a man of worth 

To add new honour to the Doctor's scarfs 

Send for young Rosewell when you next commence, 

For there — *t is there — you *11 find a Man of Sense ! 

painter, to Jewin-street you now shall steer, " 
Here Angels, if on Earth, would come to hear ; 
Where Franks does preach, nothing is wish'd but Ear. 
In form an Angel, and a Saint in mind j 
-No Pulpit-fool, for he is so reBn'd, 
He ha* n't one spot in body or in mind. 
Blend for him all the beauties e'er you knew. 
For, Franks, all handsome faces meet in you. 
And so do all Dissenting Doctors too. 
Franks looks so fresh, so shines wfth every grace. 
The genuine form excels the painted &ce ; 
What wond'rous Artist e'er could draw so well 
As charming Nature, where she strives t' excel ? 
Heaven's work before the Painter's we must I'anl^ 
Since it design'd its master-piece in Frank. 
God, whose resemblance in each face we view. 
Has his own Image f drawn for public view. 
And, Franks, we do almost adore 't in you. 
Too great his worth, too vast to be defin'd, - 
He is a Doctor that is so refin'd. 
His body 's but the picture of his mind. 
Thus, Painter, if you wish to draw his face 
(To make it like, and not the Saint disgrace). 
It must be serious, handsome, chaste, and young. 
One who charms with, and yet without a tongue. 
But hold — to draw him learn'd, and truly feir. 
Consult his Soul — you *11 find all Doctor there : 
Or rather gaze upon that matchless Saint, 
Whose worth you can't, and therefore do not paint -, 
I mean, draw by his pious Brother Cullum; 
For, if Grace makes a Doctor, he is one. 
These both assist in the same work and station^ 
And so united, make a Constellation. 

* In the Old Jewry. t Genesis u S4. 
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They harmonize^ are free and unconstrain'd f ■'\ 

Two Brothers sweetly walking hand in hand ', 

They 're so entirely twisted, that alone 

Not one is view*d — they 're both together one. 

As twiuking Spangles that together lie. 

Join forces and make up one Galaxy ^ 

As various Gums dissolving in one fire 

Together in one fragrant flame expire. 

Preach then, united Souls, and preach till Death ^ 

Preach for the same — united is your breath : . 

Levites thus join'd do wear the Doctor's wreath. 

But hold ! these Doctors (men of sense I mean) 

Though ?is two Sticks they join'd in Shoivers Beam *,. 

They but unite, and then divide again. 

For, though learn'd Cullum is too grave to move 

(Dissenting Doctors do not money love). 

Yet Franks, I judge, has got some richer seat, 

For he has made a long (though fair) retreat ; 

For Angels' visits are but short and sweet ! 

The next Dissenter that does preach in Town, 
Who lias no Titles got, nor Doctor's Gown 
(But merits more than any Doctor can). 
Is pious, learned, rhyming, modest Watts.: 
'' He that did tune his harp by Chloris' notes ; 
*' Nay, was all ear, when on the banks of Thames. 
*' He listen'd to her sweet harmonious strains 5 
" Listen'd ! — ^and well he might ; for when she siogs> 
" His zeal did rise on her seraphic wings f." 
No wonder then his Muse so well indites. 
That all his Lyricks X have such noble flights ; 
For whosoe'er does hear that Angel sing. 
Is straight a Doctor, Wit, and every thing. 
At least a Rhyming Doctor we will call 
The famous Watts, he *s so poetical. 
Then, Dr. Watts, which way shall I extol 
Thy Lyric Verse, it is so pious all § ? 

" ' ■ ^ ■ ' ■ '■ ' u I ■ i I j i ■ I II I I m ■ ■ II 

* They both preached, one in the Forenoon, and the other ia 
the Afternoon^j in that which was formerly Mr. Shower's Meeting- 
house. 

f Reader, consult Mr. W^atts's Poem to Mrs. Singer, on the sight of 
some of her Divine Poems never printed, pp. 58, 5^, for your better 
understanding these five lines marked thus " **. 

X Alluding to Mr. AVatts's " Horae Lyricae : Poems chiefly of. 
the Lyric Kind. In three Books ; 1. Sacred to Devotion and Hety. 
2. To Virtue, Honour, and Friendship. 3. To the Memory of 
the Dead." 

§ Alluding to those words in his Preface, to bis Lyric Foenas: 
" Thus almost in .ya^ have the Tbxpi^e and the Pul^t cried ' Re^ 
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IV(ot Sleep beneath the shade in flowery fields 

To th' weary Traveller more pleasure yields 5 

Nor, to assuage his thirst, the living Spring 

In heat of Summer more delight does bring. 

Than unto me thy well-tun*d Numbers do. 

In which thou dost both please and profit too. 

Born in a clime where storms and tempests grow. 

Far from the place where Helicon does flow. 

The Muses traveVd far to bless thy sight. 

And taught thee how to think, and how to write : 

Tis Doctor Watts, or farewell Rhyming quite ! 

Thou dost not write like those who brand the times. 

And themselves most, with sharp satiric Rhymes 5 

Nor does thy Muse with filthy Verses tear 

The modest Virgin's chaste and tender ear. 

Free from their faults, whate er thy Muse indites. 

Not Ovid nor TibuUufi softer writes : 

The choice of tunefiii words t* express our thought. 

By thy exam})le we have first been taught. 

Our English Virgil *, and our Pindar too. 

In this, 't is said, some negligente did shew. 

But you are Doctor to the chiming Crew f . 

To thee alone we are beholden more 

Than all the Poets of the Times before. 

Thy Muse, inspired with ^ more pious rage. 

Did first refine the Genius of our Age. 

In thee a clear and female softness shin*d. 

With masculine vigour, force and judgment join'd. 

Hail, wondrous Bard ! whose Heaven-bom Genius first 

My infant Muse aqd blooming Fancy nurs*d ; 

With thy sweet Lyric strains 1 first began. 

Then fed on nobler Panegyric strain. 

Numbers seraphic ! and at every view. 

My Soul extended, and much larger grew 

(Such Wit would make a Layman Doctor too !) 

Where'er I read, new raptures seize my mind, 

Methought I heard a rhyming Seraphim 5 

E'en Philomela does not sweeter sing. 
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formation,* while the Stage and licentious Poems have waged open 
war with the pious design of Church and State.'* 

* Cowley. 

t Alluding to those Reflections on prophane Rhymes to be found in 
the Preface to his Lyric Poems; viz- ** It has been a long complaint 
of the virtuous and renned World, that Poesy, whose original is divine, 
foliould be enslaved to Vice and Prophaneness ; that an Art inspired 
from Heaven should have so far losi the memory of its Birth-place, as 
to be engaged in the interests of Hell." 
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Long did the untund World in ignorance stray^ 

Produciog nothing that was great and gay^ 

Till taught by thee the true Poetic way. 

Rough were the tracks before, dull andLobscure, 

Nor pleasure nor instruction could procure. 

Hieir thoughtless labour could no passion move ; 

Sure in that age the Pgets knew not Love ! 

At least Divine, such as those Doctors teach. 

Who like John Watts can rhyme as well as preach. 

1 Ul say but this — ^if Merit may decide. 

Or make a Doctor, Watts is dignified ! 

For where 's the Man can match such wit and sense : 

Tis Doctor Watts (at least) i* th* future tense ! 

The next Dissenting Preacher that I *11 name 
Is one that is a universal Man 
In Learning, and a Doctor too in fame. 
Whose face must here be taken ? Good Sir, hark! 
Can any Guide compare with Watts but Clark ? 
Clark, who like Watts has action without blame, 
Clark, who, like him, is every good man's theme 5 
dark, who deserves a double Doctor*s name. . 
Clark, by all ears admir*d, for whom all pray. 
And if he dies, all £anh will mourn that Day *. 
Clark, who the Pulpit-fools do dread and shun. 
Because his fame is bright, and theirs is gone ; 
Clark, who so many pious charms commands. 
As won't disgrace the piece where Palmer stands. 
For there be Doctors with but half his brains. 

Painter, to make thy lasting fame reuown'd. 
Let all be with the matchless Palmer crown'd $ 
Sum all in him that's good, and learn'd, and gr^at. 
Place him in Learning's, and in Bates's seat $ 
For they that hear him, hear the most complete. 
He shines in wit, and yet is so sedate> 
That none can e(|ual, best but imitate $ 
He is a Doctor purely for his wit. 
His thoughts are fine, and deep, and all agree> 
That praises here a kinder libel be. 
Sadi Palmer is on purpose made by Fate, 
That Priests might have a Guide to imitate* 
In Palmer see, in Palmer all admire. 
What Nature, Books, and Honour can inspire. 
Were Wesley but impartial, he would own 
His learned Answer lash'd him to the bone. 
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* This character was written upon the melancholy news that Mr. 
Clark was dying ; but he recovered a^in, to the great joy of his hearer^ 
and all good men whatsoever. 
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A better Vindication * none could write. 

Nor any Satire shew .us half that wit : 

Strict sense appears in the most careless line ; 

And in the most exacts the Graces sliine. 

(*Tis Dr. Palmer's, and it must be fine f) 

Here Marvel's fancy easily is wrought. 

And Owen's learned turn improved by thought. 

Bates' pen, How's depth, with Alsop's wit is join'd. 

And still each Author's Genius is rcfin'd. 

Then, if my Muse to her wish'd height would climb. 

She must this World, and Pulpit-fools decline ; 

And still with Palmer ev'ry thought refine. 

But he (pity Dissenters be n't awake) 

Preaches for little more than preaching's sake. 

Palmer — ('t is strange such worth 's not understood) 

Takes pleasure still, like Heaven^ in doing good. 

Here, Palmer, I should dwell upon thy praise. 

Admire thy preaching, and delight to gaze 

Upon thy fece — could but my labouring eyes 

Preserve their strength, and visive faculties } 

But all is summ'd in— Palmer's truly wise. 

He was so even in Dissenters' clutch \ 

Could the ungrateful Whigs have seen as much. 

He 'd been Arch-doctor of Dissenting Church. 

But he conforms (I speak it to his praise). 

For now his Learning spreads the brighter rays : 

He honours his Gown, and now is so complete. 

He need not ask a Dean's or Prebend's seat. 

He merits Lawn, and ev'ry thing that 's great. 

Stop, Muse ! — ^for others do attract the sight, 
(All will-be Doctors most divinely bright) 
But I 've not time to do all Doctors right : 
Besides, two thousand that remain in fame. 
Deserve a Cowley to embalm their name 5 
But, lest the Tacking-fools, who still are blind 
To men of sense, should swear there's none behind, 
I shall a dozen other Doctors name. 
Whose praise has almcxst crack'd the trump of Fame. 

The first o' th' Reverend dozen I shall paint. 
Is Shower — ^an humble man, and preaching Saint. 
When first the great and joyful news was spread. 
That three Dissenting Preachers were preferr'd 
To Doctorships — '* Sure Shower must be one !" 
Said all the town that knew the famous John ! 

• I allude here to Mr. Palmer's " Vindication of the learning, loy- 
alty, morals, and most Christian behaviour of the Dissenters towards 
the Church of England, in Answer to Mr. Wesley's Defence of his 
Letter concerning tne Dissenters' Education in their private Academies." 
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Howe*er> *t is greatet thus to merit fame. 
Than to put on the Gown> and Doctor*s name. 

Shower — thy name and iiature both agree> 
iFor both (yes, both) refreshing Showers be. 
You 're Chrysostoui let down from beams on high^ 
You preach like him, charm with his orat*ry : 
So moving are your Sermons, that 't is clear 
You 've brought the rhetorick of the Angels here ; 
So pious in your life, meek in your place. 
We think you brought up in the Schools of Grace : 
Which makes a Doctor in Divinity -, 
For without Grace what signifies Degree ? 
^Twas never known at once that Nature meant 
To mould a Subject and an Accident. 
Thy name and nature do so well agree. 
Thy name another nature seems to be. 
And, as we hear, we make it out in thee ; 
The letters to the humour's so well set. 
They shew the brightest in the Alphabet. 
Names may be changed, and many often do. 
But to change thine 's to change your nature too ; 
Thy name and nature constitute a bliss, 
^is Heaven alone such Doctors makes as this : 
*rhy title by no mortal man was given. 
But in a New-year's-gift * was sent from Heaven. 
Your Pulpit's fragrant, for you preach in flowers. 
And when the hearer's truly blest, it — Showers. 
Showers indeed ! for both thy tongue and pen 
Has often made our graces spring again. 
Thou art restor'd, but with how strange a Fate, 
Returned almost from the eternal gate. 
*Twas nois'd this day f there died the fruitful Shower : 
Our tears did weep thy loss, as past all cure ; 
But yet the King of Death could not sustain 
Our grief, and sent the Fates their threads again. 
Thou know'st what tears thy felse death caus'd for thee 5 
Enjoy thyself in thy posterity. 
Live as thine own sumvor, hug thy joy ; 
A life return'd will never lose a day. 
He *s 'bove learn'd titles that has Shower's deserts, 
The Doctor lies in piety and parts ! 

The Comment Preacher — next my Muse essays. 
But 't is in vain, for Time alone can raise • , 
A Poem fit to sing great Henrys praise. 



} 
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* His excellent Treatise intitled ** Serious Reflections on Time and 
Eternity," is here meant. 

f This line owes its rise to a report that was spread irt London that 
Mr. Shower was dead ; as indeed he was very near it, his life being 
despaired of at that time by his very Physitians. 
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V«t this rU say (for Broad-oak knows 't u trae) 

Hyperboles in others are his due : 

He is a Doctor^ or he will be so. 

Should Angels come from Heaven ('t is my sense) 

They 'd not be heard with greater reverence ; 

All Pulpits own> his learned pieces raise 

A work to trouble Fame^ astonish Praise. 

His Comments are so full, and yet so trim> 

We praise all virtues in admiring him : 

He's more than Doctor that is so divine. 

Lesley is learned, wise, and temperate. 
In him the Graces have a noble seat : 
For he is built, like some imperial room. 
For these to dwell in, and be still at home. 
His breast is a brave palace, a broad street. 
Where ail heroic, pious thoughts do meet ; 
Where Nature such a large survey hath ta*en. 
As other souls, to his, live in a kne. 
To find a Whig in ev'ry grace excel. 
Is rare — ^but Lesley is that miracle. 
He is indeed that good Samaritan, 
That cloaths the poor, and heals the wounded man ; 
His preaching and his alms do both agree, ^ 

He don*t, like Stwens, preach up charity, > 

And give as if he wanted your supply. J 

He IS — but he that would this Saint commend 
Shall find nothing so hard as how to end. 

I' th* first Edition of this Character 
Thus far I went, but 1 must now retire ; 
For Lesley is no Doctor, nor will be, ^ 

He loves a Mistress moi'e than a Degree. 
For in all Churches will a Judas creep. 
It is their trouble, and was my mistake. 
When I prais'd Lesley for honest Tutchin*s * sakcf. 

Mauduit '$ a polished Levite, and his name 
Becomes the wonder and discourse of Fame ; 
Each verdant laurel, ev'r}' myrtle bough. 
Are stript for wreaths t* adorn and load his brow. 
He is a Scholar of such pious sense, 
He'e surely Doctor when they next commence. 
But shall I pi*a]se him ? When all men agree 
(Except such Pulpit-fools that will not see). 
Who tells his worth, seems to write Poetrv. 

Makes Nature maps ? since, learned Freke, in thee "^ 

She draws a living University ^ > 

(Freke is all Doctors in epitome ! ) J 



} 



} 



* It was the extraordinary kindness aod compassion Lesley shewed 
to Mr. Tutchin in his greatest distress, that made me praise him so 
much in the first edilion of this Poem. 
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Or strives Bhe> in so small a Pulpit-piece^ 

To sum the liberal Arts and Sciences ? 

Nature in Freke does to the world declare. 

No bulky kite can with the lai*k compare ; 

For Freke, though small, is great in what is rare. 

Nature here shews how little matter can 

So truly big, as Freke, a form contain. 

His age is blabbed abroad by silver hairs. 

Fame ranks him with the gravest Pulpiteers, 

But all his limbs still cry out want of years. 

Here 's a vast mind, though in a little cage, 

A will-be Doctor, that does much presage. 

For Freke*s great virtues double twice his age. 

So great a soul as his does fret and fume 

At th' narrow world, meerly for want of room ; 

Conjunction strange ! for therein Freke is grown 

A little mole-hill, and the Alps in one. 

In the same action we may truly call 

Nature both thrift, and a great prodigal. 

Walker, I judge, is made of earth refin*d. 
At his blest birth the gentle Planets shin'd ; 
Praise him who list, he still shall be his debtor. 
For Art ne*er feign'd, nor Nature fram*d a better. 
A better !— -equals he has, that shine and speak. 
In Andrews^ Taylor, and the learned Ereke, 
Evans, Wright, Hughes, Shute, Billingsley, and Leak, 
Who now are Doctors for their wit and,sense. 
And will be Doctors in the future tense. 

With these Dissenting Doctors I might place 
The pious Stretton, Lukin, Mr. Chace, 
Bay ley. Darner, Sprint^ Hamilton, and Wise, 
Bragg, Hannot, Gilping, Chandlor, humble Price, 
Flemming, Nishei, Bellamy, and Powel, 
Gidly, Blackmore, Doolittle, and Howel, 
Huhbald, Bowden, Start, Barret, learned Boyse, 
Weeks, Burgess, Gilson, Benson, Mr. Royce, 
Bush, Reynolds, Wilson, Gordon, Whitaker, 
Gough, Thompson, Mather, Wilkinson, and Burr, 
WxUard, Hussey, Noble, Seaton, Gledhil, 
Ridgley, Audland, Carstairs, and pious Hill, 
Dike, Catcot, Moody, Marriot, Rogers, Grew, 
Wells, Sheppard, Barnard, Weaver, Mr. Drew, 
Guise, Douglass, Barton, Cnnningham, and Hearle, 
Cotton, Pope,- Mayo, Anderton, and Searle; 
To these add Baldwin, Petto, Hughs, and Tongue, 
Trail, Allen, Waters, Gouge, and Robinson, 
Who all are Doctors, or they will be soon. 
What though great Williams, Oldfield, Calamy, 
Are first advanced to Doctoral Degree ? 



} 
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They have it but in name before the rest, 
For those I naiii*d caQ stand a Doctor*a Test^ 
And willJn time receive their just advance ; 
For^ though not Doctors^ they have DoetorsVBrains. 

If Charity does make a Doctor too> 
Pomfret was Doctor forty years ago. 
I did before describe his charity *j 
Where I distinguished men of djgnity. 
1 11 add but this> his love isg^eral ) 
He is not kind to this an^rfhat^ but all 
His light directs — unt^'no partial end. 
Like Anneshy^ f he*s a universal Friend ; 
•' Mighty in works of sacred Charity J, 
Which none knows better how to guide than he; 
For thus he gives, that, had he mines in store. 
He 'd ne'er be rich, while any man was poor; 
A heart so great, that, if he had a purse. 
He would supply the poor o* th' Universe." 
He is a second Doctor Annesley 
For Grace and universal Charity, 
(Tis Doctor to resemble such as he.) 
But for the Tacking Parson, fly the knave, 
*' For such as these are all the Devil's slave. 
And ev'ry grace but Charity they have." 
This makes them rail, and such a shameful evil. 
That good men think a railing Saint the Devil. 
But, if you would a real Doctor be. 
Without a ramble for a Scotch Degree, - 
Keep Pomfret, or &m'd Annesley in your eye. 
And then you *]1 Doctors live, and Doctors di^. 
Nay, if in (ilory there be difference. 
You will e*en there some new Degrees commence. 

Stop here — though others may attract the sight,' 
My Muse now flags, she has too great a weight. 
Who dares attempt to do so' many right? 
Ah ! could I but complete so line a pieoe. 
As to paint each Dissenting Doctor's phiz, 
I then would bpast — nay, challenge Rome and Greece. 



} 
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1^ In my Project intituled " Dignified and Distinguish^,*' p. 664. : 
t Dr. Samuel Annesley. 

J This was the character that Mr. De Foe gives in his Poem which 
he calls •' The Character of Dr, Annesley, by way of Elegy." 
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I 

EXTRACTS FROM 

"MORDECAl'S MEMORIAL; 

OR, THERE 'S NOTHING FOR HIM ;" 

being a satire upon somebody, but in name 
nobody: or, in plainer English, a just and 
generous representation of unrewarded 
services, by which the protestant succes- 
sion has been saved out of danger. written 

BV an unknown and DISINTERESTED CLERGY- 
MAN*; AND MOST HUMBLY INSCRIBED TO HIS 
ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE OF WALES, GUARD- 
IAN OF THESE REALMS. 

London: Printed f or S. Popping^ 1716. 52 pp. 8vo. 

In the Dedication to the Prince of Wales, he says, 

^^ The errand is, to acquaint your Royal Highness that 
Mr. John Dunton is the maii, after all bis service, ha- 
zards, and success, and after large assurances were made 
bim, in case the Protestant Succession should obtain ; he 
has been two years neglected, and after to struggle with 
an incumbrance of near a thousand pounds debt upon 
his estate, and exposed to confinement in a prison. The 
difficulties into which his zeal and loyalty have thrown 
him are so pressing, that be must die a martyr in the cause 
of the Country and the Royal Family, if nothing be done 
for him. Mr. Dunton has done more tQ open the eyes 
of the stupid and deluded Jacobites during the late Mi- 
nistry (by daring to publish those early discoveries of 
Oxford's and Bolingbroke's treason, which he entitles 
" Neck or Nothing,'*) than all the subjects of Great 
Britain besides. 

^^ Shall the Jacobites (or High Churchmen) be so very 
generous to all those infamous tools that promote the Pre- 
tender's interest, that Dr. Sacheverell shall have 3000 
guineas at one present to encourage his Pulpit Rebellion, 
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• Evidently by John Dunton himself. Edit. 
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for calling Royal Willianii of glorious memory, ' a great 
Usurper;' King George's just title to the British Crown 
'a damned legacy ;' bis best Friends, the Dissenters and 
Low Churchmen, ' a parcel of false Brethren/ and drink- 
ing the Pretender's health on his bare knees. 

^' That Dr. Swift shall have 1000/. a year for writing 
' The Examiner/ and asserting the Church is in danger^ 
as a mere bite to poison the Nation, and bring in the 
Pretender, &c. 

*^ And shall not poor Mordecai be nobly rewarded^* 
when his desires are so just and reasonable, they rising 
no higher than to be out of debt, and,, by 1000/. and a 
handsome pension, to be put in a future capacity to 
serve King George and his native Country ?"— . 

In the Memorial itself, he says, 

<^ Mr. Dunton was born a Gentleman, bred a scholar,- 
and is heir to a good estate ; was ever distinguished 
'for bis sincere loyalty to King George, generous car*- 
riage to men in distress, and strict justice to all the 
world ^.' And I must further do him that honour to siay, 
he was always constant to his Whiggish principles, un- 
changeable in his fidelity where trusted, and has th^ 
most courage, mercury, and diligence in his natural tem^ 
per, of any virtuosi I ever knew- — witness his ' Athenian 
Oracle,' * Idea of a New Life,' * Weekly Pacquet,' and 300. 
books he wrote besides ; and if he lives bi^t to his 60th 
year, I believe he will treble their number— *so that Mr. 
Dunton is author of more Books than any one man in the 
age we live in, and (except Tostatus) has no equal in 
former ages as to the number of books be has printed. 
Yet, for all these excellent qualities, be never was so 
proud or vain as to put in for the character of an extra* 
ordinary wise man. No*~ I know no phoenix in this age, 
except it be the immortal Walpole. 

«< Was not Dr. Fleetwood made Bishop of Ely for his 
distinguished loyalty to King George, and writing that 
truly- protestant and celebrated preface which a Jacobite 
Parliament burned by the common hangman ? 

<«Was not T>r. Hoadly made Bishop of Bangor for 
fairly proving the piety, justice, and necessity of Revolu- 

* PyingPost. 
3 A 2 
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tioQ principles, against the Hereditary whims of the Bi' 
shop of Chester f 

•* Was not Mr. Steele raised to the honour of Knight- 
hood, made a Commissioner to the forfeited estates, set- 
tled in 3000/. a year, and is still expecting greater pre- 
ferment, for only Tattling (ingeniously) twice a week 
against the Pretender, Popery, and Slavery ? 

" Was not Mr. H ck (as wretchedly as his morals 

bare been out of order) most deservedly fed with a place 
of 500/. a year, for curing the distempers of the body po- 
litic with a German Doctor ? 

** Was not that first-rate Poet Mr. Oldmixonj by 
having a friend at Court, (for kissing goes by favour^) 
lately advanced to a considerable post for the great ser- 
vice he has done by his loyal rhymes ? 

^'And was not the ingenious Mr. Samuel Buckley 
raised from nothing to something by his early zeal for the 
Hanover Succession ? for his Sun first set in a Bookseller*^' 
shop, but dawned again in the Printer's Art, where it 
shined, loyally, several years, in a Daily Courant, till 
bare printing ^ Baron Bothmer's Memorial' raised it at 
length to its meridian glory in a London Gazette^ where 
it dazzles indeed ! and revives and cheers all that behold 
it ; for Mr. Buckley is now, by the rays of his great 
loyalty, wit, and virtue, most deservedly made a Justice 
of Peace, and will keep his coach in a few years, as a 
just reward for his Daily labours to serve the publick ; 
so that the Royal gratitude has been so general, as well 
as noble, that all the Authors of note that are yet unre- 
warded are only, 

' « The Rev. Mr. William Bisset, Author of that « Mo- 
dern Fanatic' which proves Dr. Sacheverell a scurvy Ja- 
x^obite tool ; for writing whereof he has been assaulted, » 
and goes still in fear of his life, from the Sacheverellite 
or High-Church Mobbers. 

" Mr. William Clark^ a Dissenting Minister, living in 
Shadwell ; whose proposal to raise and head a company of 
soldiers at his own charge, to suppress the Pretender's 
Rebellion ; discovery of a Jacobite-plot in Southwark to • 
defeat the Protestant Succession, which Mr. Dunton pub- 
lished at the hazard of his life, and for which Mr. Clark 
was actually shot at by three men ; and two Sermons 
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entitled " The RebePs Doom," and f* Undoubted Heir, 
and be must reign," which he fairly proves to be King 
George; most justly recommend him to the generous 
bounty and protection of the present Government. 

*^ Mr. Joseph Harrington^ now Pastor to a large Con- 
gregation in Coventry; whose great courage and loyalty 
to the House of Hanover, in dispersing Mr. Dunton*8 
early discoveries of Oxford's and Bolingbroke's treason, 
called ^' Neck or Nothing," at a time when there were 
six warrants to seize the Author, and the Traitors in power 
were resolved to ruin all that promoted Dunton's im- 
peachment, sufficiently prove that both himself and that 
Joyal Heroine Mrs. aS*. Boutter deserve a Royal reward. 

^'The first, as Mr. Harrington is a second Rothwell^, 
I mean that pious, bold, and loyal Divine, to whom the 
Nation is in some sort obliged for those early disco- 
veries called " Neck or Nothing," for this generous Sa- 
maritan giving Mr. Dunton a visit, where Summer Friends 
seldom come, I mean in the Fleet prison, he presented 
me with Mr. Walpole's celebrated tract, '< A Short His- 
tory of the Parliament," which Mordecai read with that 
vast satisfaction, that the same night he resolved to at- 
tempt the writing a Supplement to it, and entitle it 
** Neck or Nothing ;" and the following day (as if Mr. 
Harrington had been privy to all the discoveries) comes 
a packet of Jacobite secrets from a person of honour, 
well known to Bishop Burnet and Marquis of Wharton, 
that^urnished Dunton for that day*s enterprise ; so that 
all that abhor the treason and villainy of the late Mi- 
nistry must acknowledge the Nation is much indebted 
to Mr. Harrington for his great courage and loyalty in 
contributing so seasonably to its discovery. 

*' In the second place, all the friends to the Protestant 
Succession would be very ungrateful to Mrs. Boulter, if 
they did not think she deserved a very distinguishing mark 
of his Majesty's favour; for this courageous and chaste 
Virgin, preferring a good conscience, and serving the 
House of Hanover, to that tempting present that Boling-i 
• . — ' ' ■ 

* He was called Bold Rothwell (as Mr. Clark tells us in the History 
of his Life) for his great courage in daring to speak to the I>evil, wheiv 
be went to pray with a person possessed. 
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broke offeredi to debauch both her body and mind^ sold 
many thousands of * Neck or Nothing' in her own shop, 
and (by her Whig Friends) in all parts of the British 
Dominions, when all other Booksellers were afraid. 

f* Mr. George Bidpaiht the ingenious and loyal Author of 
the Flying Post, who was unjustly tried in the late Reign 
for his great zeal and courage in defending his Majesty's 
just title to the British Crown ; and still weekly drudges, 
with such great success and applause, to expose the 
High-Church Enemies to King George, that Dr. Swift 
(a professed Jacobite) tells the world ** that he is cele- 
brated by the Dutch Gazetteer, as one of the best 
pens of England ;" and yet this accomplished Writer is 
unrewarded, &c. &c. 

. << I would next attempt to give a character of that 
truly honest and ingenious Gentleman, Mr. Charles 
Gildon, who suffered much in the late Reign, for that 
great and eminenjt service he did for the House of Ha- 
nover by bis loyal writings, but more especially for his 
excellent remarks upon the Princess Sophia's Letter to 
Queen Anne. Neither would 1 omit giving a large cha- 
racter of Mr. John.Tolandy the learned and polite Author 
of that seasonable and famous tract, '^ The Art of Re- 
storing,'' who has suffered more by the persecuting 
tongue of Irish Higgins^ and other Jacobite tools, than 
any man in thd kingdom ; but that I cannot think two 
Whig Authors, of their shining and distinguished merits, 
and that are personally known to Baron de Bothmer, and 
oiher generous Patriots, are still put to their shifls, for 
want of a considerable Place or Pension, they having 
both of them so greatly deserved a Royal reward ; for 
Mr. Gildon had bis loyal services approved by the 
Princess Sophia, the late Archbishop of Canterbury, and 
Mr. Secretary Stanhope ; and Mr. Toland's early and 
great love to the House of Hanover carried him over to 
that Court, made him explain their Medals, and write a 
glorious character of every branch of that Royal Family. 

. *^ I know but two Authors more of distinguished merit 
and sense, that are still unrewarded ; and that is Mr. 
Stephen Whatky^ and poor Mordecai, The first is dis- 
tinguished by many excellent qualities ; he is master of 
his passions, master of style, and master of the French 
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tongue, and was ever true to King George^s interest in 
the worst of times ; so that we may properly call Whatley 
a second Ridpath, for sense, courage, and honesty; for 
when Ridpath was forced to fly to Holland, Ridpath so 
ingeniously lived in Whlitley, that the Flying Post was 
still thought to be written by that State*martyr. We will 
next vieW him in a Mug-house ; he deserves the honour 
of being called the Arch-Muggite of Great Britain j for 
it is chiefly owing to his invincible courage, that the two 
Mug-houses in St. Jones's* and Cheapside have subdued 
all their enemies, and do daily increase and flourish. Mr. 
Whitley is never President but the Jacobites preach and 
trenible, and dare not look so bold a man in the face. 
His quick and wise repartees, and great presence of mind, 
confound his Jacobite enemies; and he Alls the chair with 
such loyal huzzas, as give joy and transports to every 
Whig that hears the sound."- 

Then follows a long and fulsome account of his own 
fancied claims and merits, 'of which the Reader may. 
judge by the Tract which follows ne:$t in order. 



AN APPEAL 

TO HIS majesty's MOST GRACIOUS PROMISE "f" OF 
NEVER FORGETTING THOSE THAT HAVE DISTIN-^ 
GUISHED THEMSELVES IN HIS SERVICE; 

OR^ THE HUMBLE PETITION OF JOHN DUNTON, GENT* 
TO HIS LAWFUL AND EVER-GRACIOUS SOVEREIGN 
KING GEORGE ; THAT HE .MIGHT NOT BE LEFT TQ 
STARVE IN A JAIL^ AFTER HIS EARLY^ BOLD^ AND 
SUCCESSFUL VENTURING HIS LIFE AND FORTUNE 
IN DETECTING KtlS MAJESTY'S ENEMIES^ WHEN 
PLOTTING IN THE ROYAL PALACE, AND OTHER 



• Sic Edit, 

t His Majes^'s first Speech from the Throne ; '* I will nerer forget 
the obligations I have to those that have distinguished themselves by 
their zeal and firmness to the Protestant Succession^ a^nstaU the open 
and secret practices that have been used to defeat it.** 
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{ PARTS OF GREAT BRITAIN AND IRELAND TO RE* 
6TORE THE PRETENDER. > THE WHOLE PETITION 
HUMBLY SUBMITTED TO THE CONSIDERATION OF 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE ROBERT WALPOLE, ESA. 
FIRST LORD OF THE TREASURY, AND TO THE 

' OTHER WORTHY PATRIOTS NOW IN THE MINISTRY ; 
IN HOPES THEY WILL GIVE IT SUCH A RECOM- 
MENDATION TO HIS MAJESTY AS THEY KNOW IN 
HONOUR AND CONSCIENCE IS DUE TO IT. 

4to. No Date ♦. 

To the King's most Excellent Majesty ; 
The humble Petition of John Dunton, Gent« 
Sheweth, 

' That yonr Petitioner, very early in the Queen's Reign, 
when Oxford and Bolingbroke were at the head of the 
Ministry, did publish a Pamphlet, called " Neck or 
Nothing ;*' (or, a Supplement to Mr. TVedpole'^ cele- 
brated Tract, called, " The Short History of the Parlia- 
ment,'') discovering the measures then taking (in the 
Royal Palace, and other parts of Great Britain and Ire- 
land) to blind the People, bring in the Pretender, and 
injure your Sacred Majesty's Family's right to your 
Throne (which he prays God you may long enjoy) ; 
which bold discoveries no man durst publish at that time 
but himself (so great a risk did he run of his life and for- 
tune in their publication), as is proved by a Reverend 
Clergyman, in his Narrative, entitled, " Mordecai's Me- 
morial ; or, there is nothing done for him f;" wherein he 
proves your Petitioner a parallel instance to the Persian 
Mordecai for his distinguished (though, as yet, unre- 
warded) services, in detecting the Jacobites' Plots against 
your Majesty's Royal Person and Family : 

; That ypur Petitioner had, upon the publication of these 
discoveries (entitled <^ Neck or Nothing"), sevei;al Of- 
ficers, with Warrants from the State, in pursuit of him; 
with severe threats of his life, and large rewards for 
taking him : by Providence he escaped their fury, but 
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^ Published in 1723. Edit. f Sec p, 730. 
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with great fatigue and expencCyand to the impoverishing 
your. Petitioner ; till God Almighty sent your Majesty 
for a general deliverance, in which your Petitioner had 
the most distinguished share, the Pretender having 
sworn (as the Jacobites report) " that John Dunton is the 
first man he will hang at Tyburn, if ever he ascends the 
British Throne, for his having writ Forty Books to prove 
him a Popish Impostor, and all his Adherents either 
Fools, Knaves, or Madmen." But your Petitioner most 
humbly assures your Ms^esty, that the threats of this 
would-be King (or little Popisti Work of Darkness) have 
so little frightened him from bis sincere and steady 
loyalty to his lawful Sovereign, that he resolves to re- 
print (in a few days) " The Golden Age revived ; or, a 
Vision of the Future Happiness of Great Britain, under 
the glorious Reign of King George, and his Illustrious 
House, to the World's End ;" of which the late Order of 
both Houses of Parliament for burning the Pretender's 
Declaration by the hands of the common Hangman is 4 
good and joyful omen : 

That your Petitioner, living in daily fear of a prison 
by reason of the great sums of money which he freely 
spent out of his own pocket in detecting your Majesty's 
Enemies, applied himself to his two good friends, the 
late Marquis of Wharton and the Bishop of Salisbury, 
who faithfully promised to lay your Petitioner's wants 
and services before your Majesty, which fwo thousand 
pounds would relieve (a small sum, if compared with his 
early, bold, and expensive hazards tp serve the Public) ; 
but they, to his great sorrow, dying, left him destitute 
ever since, but of the hope of relief from your Sacred 
Majesty, and your condescending goodness in distin^ . 
guishing him by your Royal Present of a Gold Medtd^ 
which your Petitioner received by means of that truly 
generous and illustrious Patriot the Count de Bothmer, 
and will keep it till death, were be to die with hunger. 

That the expectation of some reward (according *to 
your Majesty's Royal promise from the Throne, which 
was *' never to forget those that have distinguished them- 
selves in your service") has gained your Petitioner credit 
for subsistence for these several years, which is now with- 
drawn, aiid a jail threatened : and that your Petitioner 
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was formerly called the Patriot of Great Britain, for 
venturiog his all to save it from the Usurpation and Ty- 
ranny of a Popish Pretender (as was well known to the 
immortal Stanhope *, who» like a true and generous 
Patriot, gave your Petitioner a noble present of guineas, 
in acknowledgment of his public services) ; and for that 
reason it was generally thought he would have been the 
first man rewarded at your Majesty's happy Accession to 
the British Throne ; but all the reward your Petitioner 
has yet had (save that glorious one of having done his 
duty to your Majesty's Royal Person and Family in the 
worst of times) is the utter ruin of himself for saving his 
Country from it, if your lloyal Bounty does not prevent 
it ; and yet your Petitioner has not once started from his 
constant and affectionate loyalty to his lawful Sovereign 
King George, ever since he drew his pen in your Ma- 
jesty's service (whatever some Proteus Loyalists have 
done, when they have been no longer honoured or loaded 
with Royal Bounty), which has occasioned some of your 
Majesty's best Friends to persuade him to write a Para^ 
doXy and entitle it *' The Honour of deserving a Knight- 
hood exceeds the Title ;" for though your Petitioner was 
born a Gentleman (being the eldest Son of a Reverend 
Divine of the Church of England) and bred a Scholar, 
s\nd heir to a good estate (a great part of which your 
Petitioner has spent in detecting your Majesty's Ene- 
mies, both in the late and present Reign) ; yet he most 
solemnly declares to your Majesty, that he had much 
rather starve in the glorious cause of King George and 
his Illustrious House, than to be advanced to the greatest 
honours and riches by a Popish Pretender ; and for that 
reason, your Petitioner ever thought it his dutt/^ both as 
a Liveryman of the City of London and a Freeholder of 
the County of Bucks, to stick at no charges in choosing 
such Members of Parliament that were for securing to 
Great Britain King William's glorious Legacy, the Pro- 
testant Succession in the illustrious House of Hanover ; 
nor shall either rewards or punishments, the frowns or 
flatteries of any creature, hinder him from faithfully dis- 



* The Right Honourable James £arl Stanhope is the true and ge« 
nerous Patriot here meant. 
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charging the duty he owes his God, his King, and Coun- 
try, to the utmost of his power ; for, as your Petitioner 
would not for a thousand worlds wrong any man by a 
false accusation, if he knows ijt to be so ; so neither will 
he, for fear o^ favour, conceal any villainy that comes 
well attested to his knowledge. This ever was, and evef 
shall be, his principle and practice ; by this he will stand 
or fall, live or die. That man, he thinks, ill understands 
his duty to God, his Prince, and Country, that will be 
bullied out of the performing it by any man on earth. 
This, your Petitioner hopes, will never be attempted 
towards him ; but, if it should, it will be in vain, for he 
would willingly lose, for the service of your Majesty, as 
much as others get by pretending to serve you. 

All which fully proves to your Majesty that your Pe- 
titioner is sure to die a Martyr in the cause of his Coun«- 
try and of the Royal Family (or, in plainer English, must 
starve out his remaining days in a prison), except enabled 
by a Royal Reward to pay those debts that he has con- 
tracted in serving the Publick ; and therefore, as your Pe- 
titioner has the honour to be one of those loyal Clergy^ 
men's Sons, to whom your Majesty has promised ^^ that 
they shall always have your protection and encourage- 
ment ;*' he humbly hopes he shall not be suffered to 
starve in a jail for debts contracted in the service of his 
King and Country ; it being now a National complaint 
that his distinguished services to your Majesty's Royal 
Person and Family have gone nine years unrewarded, as 
will be declared in several Addresses to your Majesty 
from some of the chief Corporations of Great Britain and. 
Ireland ; by the whole Athenian Society, of which your 
Petitioner has the honour to be a member ; and iii a very 
particular manner from bis brethren the Sons of the 
Clergy, if this present Petition does not meet with good 
success, as is both desired and expected by all your Ma- 
jesty's true Friends. For it is generally thought your 
Petitioner's early venture of his life and fortune in de- 
tecting your Majesty's Enemies bad not gone thus long 
unrewarded, had it not been either concealed or misrepre- 
sented to your Majesty by those South Sea (or pretended) 
Whigs that are lately dead, or displaced ; for those real 
IVhigs that are now in the Minisiry^ were ever men 
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of a truly generous and faithful character; but pretended 
Whigs have robbed a whole Kingdom of its riches and 
credit ; and, like the knavish contrivers of the fraudulent 
Hamburgh Lottery, would reward merit in none but their 
own creatures, or such as had money enough to purchase 
their favour. And these, your Petitioner's enemiQs^ 
the Jacobites and pretended Whigs, will have him pass 
for a Madman ; the first, to stifle the early and bold dis* 
covery your Petitioner made of their treason against 
your Majesty ; and the last, to excuse their scandalous 
avarice and ingratitude, in not rewarding the many des- 
perate and chargeable hazards that he ran at bis own ex- 
pense, to secure to them their Religion, lives, and es- 
tates. But your Petitioner is so far from being mad, or 
in the least crazed in his Intellectuals, he is ready to 
stand the test before the whole College of Physicians 
upon that undeserved slander ; for even the Reverend and 
learned Dr. Jonathan Swift, though a great Jacobite, and 
as such your Petitioner's avowed Enemy, yet does him 
the honour to clear him of all Madness, in his irony 
called " The Public Spirit of the Whigs," by calling his 
*' Neck or Nothing" "a cutting satire upon the Lord Trea- 
surer and Lord Bolingbroke ;" and to affirm '^ it galled 
them more than *The Crisis,' written by Sir Richard 
Steel, or any other pamphlet had done, during their 
whple Ministry," It would therefore, be doing justice to 
your Petitioner's own reputation, and to those of bis fel- 
low subjects, who are merely robbed of their own es- 
tates, to set these South Sea or prjetended Whigs (the 
only Enemies your Petitioner had at Court) in a true 
lighty in a satire, intituled, ^'Neck or Nothing on both 
Sides; or, the National Complaint, that John Dunton, 
that ventured his all in the service of his King and 
Country, has gone Nine Years unrewarded ; and that 
those State Pickpockets, the late Directors of the South 
Sea Company, their Aiders, Screeners, and Abettors, 
are not yet hanged." 

This satire, if your Majesty's two Principal Secretaries 
of State, the Right Hon. the Lord Tovvnshend and the 
Lord Carteret, will give leave for its publication, shall 
set the iflapndent and matchless knavery of the South 
Se^, or pretended, Whigs (but more especially of that 
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proud' Son of a Judas, that was not only accused of rob- 
biog' a whole Kingdom, but also of basely concealing 
and misrepresenting your Petitioner's Public Services), 
in such a true light as will make their memory stink to 
the world's end ; and in the mean time, that your Peti- 
tioner might not quite sink under that load of debts\vhic)\ 
he has contracted in the glorious cause of Religion and 
liberty, b}^ still having his loyal and national services ei- 
ther concealed or misrepresented to his gracious Sove- 
reign, he has taken effectual care to have this his humble 
Petition presented to your Majesty's own hand ; to the 
Right Hon. Robert Walpole, Esq. first Lord of the 
Treasury, and to the other worthy Patriots now in the 
Ministry ; ib hopes they will give it such a recommenda- 
tion to your Majesty, as they know in honour and con- 
science is due to it. Qut, whether they do or not, a Mi- 
nister of State's not performing his duty to those that 
have distinguished themselves in the service of their 
Country, can no way blacken your Majesty's spotless ^ 
character; for it is universally acknowledged, if our gra- 
cious Sovereign excels in one virtue more than another, 
it is in that of nobly rewarding such as deserve it; of 
which the present Lord Chancellor, Earl Cadogan, Lord 
Townshend, Lord Carteret, and the Right Hon. Mr. 
Walpole, &c. are so many illustrious instances, which 
your Petitioner does not speak with an eye to his own ad* 
vancement ; for he can with truth affirm, when he first 
ventured his life and fortune in detecting your Majesty's 
Enemies, he had no other reward in view but barely 
doing his duty to his King and Country. Ai>d, to speak-- 
ing truth, of all the ways of which your Petitioner is ca« 
pable of relief, a Royal Bounty to pay his debts, and a 
Pension for Life^ would make himself most easy, in re-* 
gard his frequent attendance upon an ill state of health 
unfits him to execute an office ; and this way of being de- 
livered from debt (by the blessing of God upon his ioyal 
and studious endeavours) would make your Petitioner 
farther serviceable to his native Country, both in detect- 
ing the Enemies to your Majesty's Government, and pro-- 
moting of Virtue and Learning ; and that, 

Firsts By re-printing at least one thousand of those 
vendible copies which your Petitioner purchased from 
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Authors of distinguished piety, learningi and ingenuity, 
whilst he traded in the Stationers' Company ; of which the 
** French Book of Martyrs," published in English with 
Queen Mary's Royal Privilege ; ^^ Bishop Barlow's Ge- 
nuine Remains, in one hundred theological, philoso- 
phical, and historical essays;" **The Works of the Right 
Hon. Lord Delamere ;" and "The Casuistical Morning Ex- 
ercises," published by the famous Dr. Samuel Annesley, 
your Petitioner's ever-honoured Father-in-law, are four 
of the said copies; which, with nine hundred and ninety- 
six valuable copies more (to which your Petitioner has a 
juit TiTJUE, and are now so scarce as not to be bought 
in London), had been long since re-printed, had not the 
money your Petitioner spent in your Majesty's service 
prevented it, 

Seamdhfy By your Petitioner attempting to reform 
the debauched lives, corrupt principles, and ill-manners, 
of all your Majesty's Subjects, from the wanton Duke 
to the knavish Beggar, by discovering to them (from hid 
own experience) the vanity, errors, and inconstancy, 
&c. of this present world, and reality of the next. And 
therefore, that this religious Project might awaken the 
conscience of the roost hardened sinners, it is intituled, 
*' Upon this Monvent depends Eternity ; or Mr. John 
Dunton's serious Thoughts upon the present and future 
State, in a fit of Sickness that was judged mortal; being 
a new Directory for Holy Living and Dying, composed 
of the Author's own Experience in Religion, Politicks, 
and Morals, from his Childhood to his Sixty-third Year ; 
and submitted to the impartial censure of the Right Re« 
verend Father in God William Lord Bishop of Ely." 

Thirdly^ By publishing ^intellectual Sport; or a 
Packet for the Virtuosi of Great Britain ;" which your 
Petitioner has now ready for the press, and intends to 
intitle it, ^' The Athenian Library ; or a Universal En* 
tertainment for the Lovers of Novelty ; containing two 
thousand distinct Treatises in Prose and Verse^ upon 
subjects never handled before." The whole written by 
the Author of " Neck or Nothing," (a Member of the 
Athenian Society) and revised, corrected, and approved 
by the Gentlemen concerned with him in writing ** The 
Athenian Oracle," (a Work answering all nice and curi- 
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Oils Questions, concealing the Querists), of which your 
Petitioner had the Honour of being the first Projector 
and Author. 

And, lastlj/f By your Petitioner completing, in a 
Second Edition, what he calls *^ The Life and Errors of 
John Duuton, late Citizen of London ; written by him- 
self in solitude ; with an Idea of a. New Life, wherein isr 
shown how he would think, speak, and act, might he 
live over his Days again ; intermixed with the new Dis- 
coveries that the Author has made in his Travels abroad, 
and in his private Gonversation at home ; together with 
the Lives and Characters of a Thousand Persons (both 
male and female) of cjistinguished Piety, Learning, and 
Ingenuity (all of your Petitioner's Kindred and intimate 
Friends) ; and the whole Life and Errors digested in 
Seven Stages, with their respective Ideas. To which is 
prefixed, a Letter, written by a Reverend Divine of the 
Church of England, recommending this Idea of a New 
Life to the frequent perusal of Young Persons of both 
Sexes, but more especially to his own Children.*' 

That your Petitioner has presumed to inform your 
Majesty of his great zeal, expence, and industry, in pro- 
moting of Virtue and Learning (as well as of his distin- 
guished loyalty to yOur Majesty^s Illustrious House in 
the worst of times) in hopes that you will be graciously 
pleased to give him your Royal Pardon for this bold (but 
necessary) discovery of his loyal and typographical ser- 
vices. But, as it was wholly owing to the Muses, that 
Cardinal Du Bois had the first access to the.Monarch of 
France, and obtained the honour of a celebrated admis- 
sion into the French Academy ; so your Petitioner does 
not in the least doubt but the Virtuosi of Great Britain 
ft. e. such Members of the Athenian Society that have 
distinguished themselves by their steady loyalty to your 
Msgesty, and great zeal in promoting of Virtue and 
Learning) will be as nobly rewarded with marks of Royal 
favour, as the Virtuosi of France have been by the 
French King. Neither had your Petitioner been now 
out of a prison, had he not assured his Creditors of the 
great hopes he had of the good success of this present 
application to your Majesty's most gracious promise, of 
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never forgettihg those that have distinguished themselves' 
in your service. 

May your Majesty long live, the blessing of your Peo- 
ple, and support of the Protestant Interest, and the 
Liberties of Europe; all of them now in the utmost' 
danger by the cursed conspiracy of the High-Church' 
Party to restore a Popish Pretender. May your Majesty 
be the glorious instrument of Providence to extricate 
them ou^ of it. And to this end, may God bless your 
Majesty with a wise Council, a faithful Ministry, and an' 
obedient, loyal, affectionate, dutiful, and united People !' 

Your Petitioner, therefore, most humbly lays himself 
at your sacred Majesty's feet, begging your generous 
pardon for this long and tedious Address (as it is in some 
sense his " Dying Groans from the Fleet Prison ; or 
last Shift for Life,") and imploring your tender good- 
ness and compassion on his miseries, wants, and services, 
in such manner as your Majesty in your great wisdomi 
shall think fit. 

And your Petitioner, as in duty bound, shall ever pray.' 

[This Appeal is followed, in the same Pamphlet, by 
*< Some Impartial Remarks upon Mr. Dunton's Petition 
to his Majesty ; written by that Reverend Clergyman 
that published the » Narrative, intitled ^ Mordecai-s 
Memorial ; or there's nothing done for him ;' and 
proving, it is now a National complaint, that the Author 
of * Neck or Nothing' has gone Nine Years unrewarded- 
for his distinguished services to his King and Country.-'] 

Then is given a List of Mr. John Dunton*s 

FORTY POLITICAL TRA.CTS, 

Proving King George our Rightful and ever glorious* 
Sovereign, and the Pretender a Popish Impostor : being 
Forty Books mentioned in [page 737. of] the Petition to 
his Majesty, and were most of them published when 
Oxford and Bolingbroke were two reigning Favourites; 
and the rest since. his Majesty's happy Accession to the 
British Throne. 

L Neck or Nothing; in a Letter to the Earl of Ox-' 
ford. Being a Supplement to [Mr. Walpole's] Short 
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History of the Parliament; also^ The Newr Scheme 
(mentioned in the aforesaid History) which the English 
and Scotch Jacobites have concerted for bringing in the 
Pretender, Popery, and Slavery. With the true Cha- 
racter of the late Ministry. The 10th edition. 

2. Queen Kobin ; or the Second Part of Neck or 
Nothing, detecting the secret Reign of the four last 
Years of Queen Anne ; in a familiar Dialogue between 
Mr. Trueman {alias John Dunton) and his Friend, meet- 
ing accidentally at the proclaiming King George. The 
whole Discoveries humbly inscribed to his Royal High- 
ness the Prince of Wales ; and contains the true History 
of the White Staff; in answer to that false one lately 
published by the Earl of Oxford. The third edition. 

3. The shortest Way with the King ; or. Plain English 
spoken to his Majesty. Being the Third Part of Neck 
or Nothing. Containing the Secret History of King 
George^s Reign, from the Death of the late Queen ta 
the Report made in the House of Commons by the Com- 
u^ittee of Secrecy. Introduced with the Secret Reign 
of the Monarchs of Great Britain for the last Sixty Years. 

4. The Impeachment, or Great Britain's Charge, 
against the late Ministry, in Sixty Articles. 

5. Whig Loyalty ; or, an humble Address to her 
Majesty, by Mr. John Dunton, Author of the Court Spy ; 
in which he offers to appear and prove all his discoveries 
(in bis Letter intitled " Neck or Nothing"), and several 
others of great moment to the Queen and Kingdom, if 
her Majesty will be pleased to grant her Protection to 
himself and Witnesses. The third edition. 

6. The Golden Age, exemplified in the glorious 
Reign of bis present Majesty King George and his nur 
merous Issue ; or, a Vision of the future Happiness of 
Great Britain, under truly Protestant Kings and Queens, 
to the world's end. Humbly inscribed to his Majesty. 

7. The Medal ; or, a loyal Essay upon King George's 
Picture, as it was presented to Mr. John Dunton by his 
Majesty's order. To which is added a Picture of the 
Golden Age (drawn from a general Union amongst Pro- 
testants) with this title, " Dunton's Shortest Way with 
the Dissenters :'' also a Discovery of the Principles and 
Practices of the Dissenting Ministers, written by the in- 
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genious Mr. Alsop, and printed from his original Copy, 
which on account of its rarity was purchased by the Au- 
thor of this ** Medal,'* at a great expense. Third edition. 

8. Dunton's Ghost ; or, a Speech to the most remark* 
able Persons in Church and State ; but more especially 
to the Right Honourable the Earl of Oxford (late) Lord 
High Treasurer of Great Britain. In Two Parts. By 
the Author of ** Neck or Nothing,'* whilst he was num- 
bered amongst the Dead. 

9. The Hereditary Bastard ; or, the Royal Intrigue 
of the Warming Pan, fully detected ; in a Sermon upon 
Zech. ix. 6 : " And a Bastard shall dwell in Ashdod.'* 

10. Ox — [ford] and Bull — [ingbroke] ; or, a Funeral 
Sermon for the two Beasts that are to be slaughtered 
upon Tower-hill this Session of Parliament, upon these 
words^ *' But these as natural brute Beasts must be taken 
and destroyed," 2 Pet. ii. 12. 

11. King Abigail ; or, the Secret History of the She- 
Favourite, detected and applied, in a Sermon upon 
these words, ** And women rule over them." Isa. iii. 12. 

12. Bungey; or, the False Brother [Dr. Sacheverell] 
proved his own Executioner. In a Sermon upon these 
words, ** And went and hanged himself" Matth. xxvii. 5. 
In which the secret Vices, lewd Principles, and sup- 
posed shameful Death of that Tool Dr. SachevereJl 
f alias Bungey) is set in a new light; and the black 
Charge exhibited against him offered to be attested in 
any Court of Justice, or even in St. Andrew's Pulpit, 
whenever the Doctor will appoint the time. 1715. 

13. Frank Scamony * ; or, the Restoring Clergy de- 
tected in their- Names, Haunts, Plots, Heresies, and 
lewd Conversation ; in a Sermon upon these words, 
*' Her Priests have violated my Law, and I am profaned 
among them." Ezek. xxii. 16. Occasioned by a certain . 
Bishop's swearing, *'We'l| have the Pretender, by G — d." 

14. Seeing 's Believing; or, King George proved a 
Usurper, and his whole Reign one continued Act of 
Cruelty and Oppression, and other notorious Failings. 
Written by a Subject to the lawful King. The whole 
Essay being a Satirical Irony, to prove King George 

ft 

* This scandal was levelled ai Bp. Atterbpry. Edit. 
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the most rightful and glorious Prince that ever sat upon 
the British Throne. 

15. The High Church Gudgeons; or, a Day's Ram- 
ble to catch the foolish Jacks with their own Treason : 
teing a Key to that loyal Irony, intituled, " Seeing 's 
Believing,'* &c. ; for writing whereof, Mr. Dunton was 
three times carried before a Magistrate the same day, 
and as often acquitted, for a loyal Subject and honest man. 

16. The Devil's Martyrs; or. Plain Dealing. In 
answer to the Jacobite Speeches of those two perjured 
Rebels, William Paul, a Clergyman, and John Hall, a 
Justice of Peace; fairly proving, no British Subject can 
be a true Son of the Church of England that dies asserting 
that the Pretender has any right to his Majesty's Crown. 

17. Royal Gratitude; or, King George's Promise 
never to forget his Obligations to those who have dis« 
ttnguished themselves in his Service critically consi- 
dered. In a Letter to Robert Walpole, Esq. occasioned 
by a general Report that' Mr. John Dunton (Author of 
" Neck or Nothing") will speedily be rewaWed with si 
considerable Place or Pension. 

J 8. King George for ever! or, Dunton's Speech to 
the Protestant Associations of Great Britain, but more 
especially to those of the Tower Hamlets. 

19. The Manifesto of King Joha the Second (alias, 
Mr. John Dunton) declaring he has fairer Pretensions to 
be sole Monarch of these Kingdoms than that Popish 
Impostor that styles himself James the Third. 

20. The Ideal Kingdom ; or, a Description of what 
Court John the Second resolves to keep, and in what 
manner he intends to reign, in case (after the death of* 
King George, and the several Branches of his Illustrious 
House) he should defeat his Popish Rival for the British 
Crown, and be chose sole Monarch of Great Britain. 

21. The Mob War; or, a Detection of the present 
State of the British Nation. Buti more especially with 
respect to that would-be King, or little Popish Work 
of Darkness, that threatens us with a speedy Invasion. 

In Sixteen Letters*, containing such Discoveries in, 

— - ■ ■ 

♦ The Title expresses Sixteen Letters, Ss above. But the copy of 
this Pamphlet in the British Museum contains only Eight Letters, 
which Dunton calls the First Part of the Mob War. He reserved the 
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Church and State as were nerer publiftbed before* 
Dedicated to that truly noble and illustrious Patriot 
Holies, Duke of Newcastle. 

Eight remaining Letters to furnish out the Second Part. Whether the 
Second Part was ever published^ I cannot learn. The Contents are, 

1 . The Would-be King ; or, a Letter to the Tyler's Son (commonlf 
called the Pretender,) proving the impossibility for this sham Prince to 
dethrone King George our rightful Sovereicn. 

2. The New Race of Monsters ; or, a Letter to those Passive-obe- 
dience Rioters and Frenchified Englishmen, that persuade the Pre- 
tender to the Rebellioo, under a false Cry of the Church's being in 
danger under his Majesty's Administration. 

3. The Jacobite's Association ; or, a Discovery of that general Mas* 
sacre of English Protestants with which the Pretender intends to begin 
his bloody Keign. 

4. The Janus Priest j or, a Letter to Mr. Lesley, Chaplain to the 
Pretender, upon his Report of the Pretender being turned Protestant. 

5. The Blenheim Hero ; or, a Letter to the ever-elorious Marlbo- 
rough, upon his constant and glorious Success in the Day of Battle. 

6. Death or Victory ; or, a jLetter to the new-riraised Regiments of 
Horse and Foot, that resolve to fix the Crown on King George's Head, 
though it were through a Sea of Blood. 

7. Now who 's the Republican ? or, a Letter to those Dissenting 
Ministers and their People, who have voluntarily offered their Lives 
and Fortunes in defence of his Majesty's just Title to the British Throne. 

8. Reformation- at Sea; or, a Letter to the King, detecting many 
Secrets relating to the Royal Navy. 

The subjects of the Eight Letters which were to form the Second 
Part of punton's Mob-war, were: 

g. The Highland Rebel ; or. a Letter to the Earl of Mar, upon his 
tempting several English Soldiers to betray Edinburgh Castle into the 
hands of the Rebels. 

1 0. The Growth of Popery, detected in the Life and Character of 
Sir Wm. Wyndham, hart, with some Account of those treasonable 
Papers which were seized at his Escape from the King's Messenger. 

11. The Pretender's last Declaration answered; or, a glorious Vision 
of the Unanimity, Justice, and Loyalty, of the present Parliament to 
the Hanover Succession. 

12- The Queen-killers; or, the Secret Steps that were taken by 
Oxford, Bolmgbroke, and Lady Masham, to break Her Majesty s 
heart, cheat the Nation, and restore the Pretender. 

13. Fair Warning to England ; or, a Letter to my dear Country- 
men and Fellow-subjects, proving they can expect nothing but Popery 
and Slavery, should the Pretender usurp his Majesty's Throne. 

14. God save the King; or, a Panegyrick upon the Royal Orange, 
as it is to King William (of ever-glorious memory) we owe the inva- 
luable blessing of the Hanover Succession. 

15. George the Second ; or, the Royal and most illustrious Charac- 
ter of the true Prince of Wales, George Augustus. 

16. The Queen by Merit; or, the great Blessing of having many 
Protestant Heirs and several heroic Virtues to adorn the British CrowB.r 

Some of the last Eight Letters Dun ton published afterwards as 
separate Tracts ; which makes it the more probable that he never 
printed the Second Part of his " Mob-war." Edit. 
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22. King William's Legacy ; an heroic Poem. In 
Two Part«; containing, 1. The Celestial Coronation; 
or, the joyful Acclamations of the Blessed in Heaven 
on the same Day on which our glorious George was 
crowned Monarch of Great Britain. 2. No Pretender; 
or, the General Thanksgiving on Earth. Being a Com- 
ment in Prose and Verse, upon all the Rejoicing Ser- 
mons that were preached June the 7tb, upon the total 
Defeat of the English and Scotch Jacobites. 

23. Burnet and Wharton ; or, the Two immortal 
Patriots. An heroic Poem, inscribed to all true Lovers 
of their King and Country, but more especially those 
that had the honour to be personally known either to 
the late Bishop of Salisbury or the Marquis of Wharton. 

24. The Pulpit Lunaticks; or, a Mad Answer to a 
Mad Report, made by a Committee of Mad Priests, 
against Benjamin, Lord Bishop of Bangor, and most 
humbly inscribed to that truly pious and learned Prelate. 

25. The Bull-baiting; or, Sacheverell dressed up iij 
Fireworks ; lately brought over from the Bear-garden in 
Southwark, and exposed for the Diversion of the Citi- 
zens of London, at Sixpence apiece. Being Remarks 
on a scandalous Sermon bellowed out at St. Paul's on 
the Fifth of November, 1709, before the Lord Mayor 
and Court of Aldermen, by Dr. Sacheverell. 

26. The Conventicle ; or, a Narrative of the Dis- 
sertters* New Plot against the present Constitution in 
Church and State, with the Names of the Plotters, and 
their Places of Meeting, The whole written by way of 
Irony ; occasioned by the High Church Party^s passing 
the Bill to prevent (what they call) the Growth of Schism. 
Proving the Protestant Dissenters and Low Churchmen 
his Majesty's most loyal Subjects and best Friends ! 

27. The Hanover Spy ; or. Secret History of St. 
James's, from the Reign of Queen Robin down to the 
late Misunderstanding in the Royal Palace. 

28. Dunton's Recantation ; or, his Reasons for de- 
serting his Whiggish Principles, and turning Jacobite ; 
being a loyal Irony, or Bite for the Jacobites. 

29. The Passive Rebels ; or, a Satire upon the High 
Church Impudence of wearing Oaken Boughs on the 
Restoration Day, Rue and Thyme on the Thanksgiving 
Day, aiid White Roses on the Pretender's Birth-day. 
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30. Tbe Pulpit Trumpeter ; or, the Substnoce of all 
the TreasoDable Sermous that have been preached at 
Whitechapel by that Nonjuriag Rebel Dr. Walton ; at-» 
tested by two of his constat Hearers. 

31. I'he High-Church Marty f ology ; or, tbe tiruet 
Character of all that have died by the ignominious 
Peath of the Halter, for rebelling against their lawful 
Sovereign King George. 

32. The Pulpit Bite; or, a Satire on the Hereditary 
or High Church Fools, however diguified or distin- 
guished, that would restore a Popish Pretender under ^ 
&lse Pretence that tbe Church is in danger under hia 
present Majesty. 

33. The Pretender ; or Sham King ; a Tragi-comedy. 
As it was acted upon the Theatre of Gceat Britain dur- 
ing the late cursed Rebellion. 

34. God save tbe King ; or, a Speech to our rightful 
and evecr glorious Sovereign upon his first landing at 
Greenwich ; giving him a hearty Welcome to bis new 
Dominions. 

. 35. The Protestant Nosegay ; or, a Panegyrick upoA 
the Royal Orange, and upon all things dignified witb 
4n Orange Colon r, as it is to I^ing William we owe the 
invaluable Blessing of a Protestant Sux^cessioa in. the 
illustrious House of Hanover. 

36. George the Second ; or, the true Prince of 
Wales; an heroic Poem. Dedicated to that truly loyal 
and thoughtful Patriot, who was the first Proposer of 
that blessed Legacy, the Protestant Succession in the 
illustrious House of Hanover. 

37. Tbe Queen by Merit; a Paradox fully proved in 
the illustrious Character of the Princess of Wales. 

38. The Royal Pair ; or, a Panegyrick upon Conjugal 
Love* Inscribed to that matchless Instance of it, the 
Prince and Princess of Wales. 

39. The Unborn Princes ; an heroic Poem. Inscribed 
to the Issue of the illustrious House of Hanover not yet 
in being; but is more particularly addressed to Prince 
Frederick George, and the Two young Princesses, more 
lately arrived at the Port of Life. 

40. All 's at Stake ; or, the only Way to retrieve the 
lost Glory, Honour, Piety, Morals, and Unanimity of 
Great Britain, is by the Choice of a jcod Parliament, 
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EXTRACTS PROM ^'DUNTON'S CREED/' 

or^ ^^ Religio Bibliopolce'^ (See p. xxv.J 

** The Author of this Treatise not having leisure to 
finish this Piece as he intended, being called aside upon 
unavoidable reasons ; we have been compelled to supply 
that defect by another Hand, yet with ail the care pos- 
sibly to reach the air and style of the Author, which is 
of that neatness and facility as must needs recommend 
it, were there nothing else considerable, to the taste of 
such an Age as this : the method being obvious ana 
easy, the notions bold and intelligible, and the whole 
throughout acted with such a spirit of life and vigour, as 
certainly can never fail of acceptation with the truly 
learned and ingenious. Under such prejudices do we 
labour, and our conceptions of things are for the most 
part so irregular and monstrous, that but to attempt our 
delivery, and set us free from the slavish power of custom 
and education, wherewith we are so miserably involved, 
merits no small commendation, though the success be 
unanswerable to the undertaking ; but to clear our dim 
sight, to take the film from our eyes, and place us in the 
open sun-shine of reason, and true judgment; to ac- 
quaint us with the prerogative of our own understandings, 
and the due liberty and freedom of using them, is an 
achievement that exacts the highest applause and gra- 
titude from the better and nobler part of mankirtd. 
'Hereby we are enabled to make a true estimate of things, 
to divest them from all those foreign and specious ac- 
coutrements, with which error and mistake have cloathed 
them. We shall then see things in their own native and 
naked forms, and be able to reduce them to their true 
and intrinsic worth and value. 

" Though trades, as well as Nations, have scandals 
fastened upon them in the lump, yet there are some in 
all professions to whom the abusive character is not due.. 
Booksellers in the gross are taken for no better than a 
pack of Knaves and Atheists ; though, thanks to our few 
kindred among the Stars, it is only by prejudiced men : 
yet among them there is a retail of men who are no 
strangers to Religion and Honesty. I, that am one of 
that calling, am bold to challenge the title of a Christian;^ 
neither am I ashamed to expose my morals. 
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** I bare no reason to tax my education, or blame those 

who had the care of my juvenile years. My Tutors were 
learned and orthodox, and made it their business to form 
my mind, and square my soul by the best precepts and 
purest examples. Yet, when I arrived at years of ma- 
turer judgment, I found occasion to prune myself, and 
lop off many excrescences ; to wipe out the early im- 
pressions of my infant years, and unlearn the notions I 
sucked in with my Mother^s milk. Though there were 
no Legends in the nursery, nor Heresies in the schools 
where I was brought up ; yet my blooming fancy was 
fertile in Errors^ and sprouted forth in many luxuriant 
thoughts. It was the task of my riper judgment to cor- 
rect these, and reduce myself to the standard of Reason 
S^nd Faith. Having, therefore, got the weather-gauge of 
youthful mistakes, by diligent scrutinies, and proper re* 
marks; having put in the balance and weighed my native 
Religion with all others that are extant; I now make that 
the object of my choice, which, before, was only the effect 
of prepossession ; and us I was listed a soldier of Christ in 
my baptism, so now I declare myself a volunteer in bis 
service ; what was then done without my knowledge, I 
now ratify by my free consent. And I resolve not to 
change my banner as long as I live. 

*' I pretend not, by the title of this small Treatise, to 
any extraordinary scheme or new draught of Religion for 
men of my pwn profession ; much less would I be thought 
slyly to suggest any neglect or deficiency of theirs in the 
practice of the old. I am very well assured, that * Religio 
Sibliopolse* seems a direct tautology ; but surely it can 
be no offence to say, that I could wish we were all more 
\n earnest for Heaven, and that we bad all the wisdom, 
and virtue that ever appeared in the gqise of true reason 
in the world, summed up and amassed in a Christian 
Bookseller; especially in a daily sincere contempt of 
this World. No eager pursuit, or restless intemperate 
desire of wealth or honour, must be harboured by us, 
who are to fix oqr whole hopes on another Country; and 
we should confess ourselves Strangers and Pilgrims on 
this Earth, by the precepts and examples of all the Holy 
l^rophets and Apostles throughout the whole Book of God. 
To set any extraordinary vjiJue on the world, is to unravel 
the peculiar principle of. Christianity, and run retrograde 
to the steps of the JHoly Jesus," 
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*^^ Among the Rawlinson MSS. in the Bodleian 
Library (Miscell. N®. 71 and 72) are two curious 
Volumes of Dunton's Epistolary Correspondence on 
various subjects, both of a private nature and on 
matters of business. An abstract * of their contents 
IS here presented to the Reader, as it may serve to 
illustrate and authenticate many particulars in the 
Author's Narrative of his own Life. 

[MS. Rawl. in Bibl, Bodl. Miscell. N^ 71.] 

. 1. Several Letters ou Ireland, giving a Description of 
various Parts of that Kingdom. 

Letter 1. begins — ^' Since Nature, not without a long 
nine months' cookery, has fitted us to enter into the 
world, and the care of our parents or friends is generally 
employed for qualifying us to make some figure therein ; 
I think them unworthy both, who, having made any consi* 
derable observations upon its stage, basely confine them 
within their own breasts, without affording their fellows 
the benefits or diversions which they may receive thereby. 
If, then, any thing in my Ramble be worth their notice, 
it is from you they must receive it, as a debt wholly due 
to you, both by my promise and inclination; and if the 
following account have any thing useful or agreeable to 
you, I am sure the rest of the world which sees it will 
not be disgusted at it, especially if they be blest with 
the same apprehensions that you are. To begin th^n. 
Having first furnished niy pockets with necessary cash, 
which you know will make the mare go, if the spurs be 
not blunt, nor the switch broken ; I got upon the out- 
side of an easy pad-nag; for you may observe, that, since 
the Trojan wooden horse, none have been heard to travel 
in the inside of their palfrey, and, following my nose, 
which pointed Westward, the first place I arrived at was 
Chapel Izod, a country-house within two little miles of 
Dublin, seated upon the banks of the Liffey, and by the 
Wall of the Deer-Park, whereto the Governors of this 
Kingdom commonly retire frotn the fatigues of their 

* For which the Editor desires to express his obligations to the Rev, 
Philip Bliss, Fellow of St. John's College, Oxford, the very accurate 
Editor and Improver of **,Wood*s Athenae Oxonienses.'* 
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Court. There is liule remarkable herci more tbtn tbe 
situation^ which, lying between two heights upon a plea«» 
sant smooth river, makes it agreeable enough in tbe 
summer. At that time the Lady Marchioness of Win- 
chester was lying in child-bed here of the young Lord 
Nassau Pawlet." 

2. "A Summer's Ramble (through Ten Kingdoms) 
occasionally writ by John Dunton in his Travels ; and 
sent to his Friends in England. Wherein he relates the 
History of his Sea-voyages, his conversation on the 
Roads, at the Inns, and Towns he staid at, with particular 
Characters of Men and Women, and almost every thing 
he saw or conversed with : more especially in Holland, 
America, Dublin, &c. where 500 Persons may find their 
Pictures, that little expect it. Tbe whole writ in a dif-- 
ferent method from other Travellers, and discovers thd 
mistakes of some late Writers. Illustrated witb Copper-* 
p^tes representing the most pleasant Passages in th^ 
whole Adventure.*' — This "Ramble,'* so frequently re- 
ferred to in DuRton's '^Conversation in< Ireland,'* Vi^as 
prepared for the press ; but has never yet heeti printed. 

The following Letters are in tbe same MS Volume. 

Letter 1. To his Wife, dated from West Cowes in tfao 
Isle of Wight, October 25, 1685. 

Letter 2. To my only Brother Mr. Lake Dunton, 
lately returned from Suratin tbe East Indies, dated from* 
Bpston in New England, Feb. 17, 1685-6. 

Letter 3. To Mr. George Larkin, Printer, at the Two 
Swans without Bishopsgate, London, dated Boston, 
March 25, 16S6. 

Letter 4. To Mr. John Woolhurst, at his house irt 
Clare-market, London : 

" My dear Cousin, — Not only your relation to me, as 
the Son of my Father's oyyn Sister, but much more oup 
being contemporary in years, and companions to each 
other in our juvenile sports and recreations, has made,'* 
&c. &c. 

Letter 5. To his ever-honoured Father, the Reverend 
Dr. Samuel Annesley, in London. 

Letter 6. To my dearest Wife. 
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Letter 7. To my beloved Sister, Mrs. Sarah [Danton.] 

[Some other name erased, and Dunton written by Dr« 

RawKnsoii.] 

Letter 8. To Mr. Rich. Wilkins, Boston, New England, 

[MS. Rawl. in BlBL. BoDC.. No. 72.} 

1 • Letter to Mr. Sheafe the Stationer, on the Seizure 
of his ** Life and Enrors," dated December 24, 1704. ^ 

2 & 3. Letters from Sappho to Siinton. 

4. Letter to Mrs. Hester Wainhouse, at the Hog in 
Arniour in Lambert-street, Goodman's Fields ; with the 
Answer in Short-hand, * 

5. Letter subscribed Ariadne, directed to ** Mr. 
Leander, to be left at John Dun ton's, at the Raven," 

6 & 7. Letters signed Orinda ^ the latter addressed 
'* Dear Papa." 

8. Assignation from a Lady to " Mr. Leaoder,^' pro* 
mising to meet him at St. Lawrence's Church, at Dr» 
Hickman's Lecture. 

9, 10, & 11. Letters on Love AfFaira. Philaret, Igoo-* 
tus, Leander, &c. 

12. Retirement from the World not necessary for the 
practice of Virtue. [Not in Dunton^s hand, anonymous.] 

13 — 17* More Love Letters, from and to Dunton. 

18. Note offering a Translation of "Instructions to 
Ladies for their Conduct in the World" from the French. 

19. Letter of William Dockwra, of the Penny-post, to 
Dunton, on his Case, and requesting assistance in alter- 
ing and correcting his Statement, dated Sept. 16, 1701. 

20. Letter from Daniel Williams to Dunton, refusing 
to lend him Money. 

21 — ^9. Love Letters, with Answers in Short Hand. 

30. Letter from D. B. to Robert Mawson, at the Bible 
and Star in Irland-yard, &c. dated Sept. 5, 1715, N. S. 

31. Letter to Dunton from his Sister Elizabeth Guyse. 

32. " Sabine's Thoughts on several Divine Subjects.'* 

33. Letter from George Larkin, dated London, April 
15, 17D3, to Dunton (though the direction is torn off). 
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34. Letter from Thomas Dixon to DuDton, dated 
WhitebaveDy October 22, 1705, proposing the publica- 
tion of Letters between Sir and a Nonjuring Clergy- 
man, on several licentious subjects. 

35. Letter from William Richardson to Mrs. Norra* 
way (sent by Dunton to be printed). 

36. Letter from George Ridpath to Dunton, dated 
September 22, [16] 97. 

37. Letter from some Female, directed forMr. Wil- 
kins, to be left at the Post-house in Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne, dated August 12, 1699, She laments the indis<- 
positiou of his health, and offers to send ^^ Mr. Larkin'* 
to nurse him. With ** Philaret's Answer," in short-hand. 

38. Letter to John Dunton, from Sarah Dunton, co^i-> 
plaining of ill-treatment, neglect, &c. (See p. xix.) 
This and No. 37 in the same hand. 

39. Letter, signed " Anonyma," to Leander, in which 
the declares to have discovered John Dunton, <^ the 
famous paltry Bookseller, in a mask, and in the habit of 
a spark and a lover.*' A good letter. Dunton^s An« 
swer in Short- hand. 

40. Another Letter, from the same lo the same, on 
the same subject; with Answer in Short-hand. 

41 — 46. Letters signed Swancastle^ to his Grace John 
Duke of Frome. 

(Probably written for the PosUBoy Bobbed,) 
[I think this name, with others, chosen by Dunton to 
correspond with Larkin and his Brother, in order to avoid 
detection, probably at a time when he was concealed 
from his Creditors. This opinion is strengthened par^ 
ticularly by Letter 43, where Dunton's own case is evi- 
dently related : — " May it please your Grace, — I wrote 
to you last Saturday, &c. — .1 need not tell you of Phi- 
laret's letters to Valeria and her Mother, nor Valeria's 
last answers to those letters, for those I hope you have 
received, which I hope will satisfy you that Valeria's 
love to Pbilaret is more than what you and I believed 
some time ago ; at least it appears more to me ; and since 
I have perceived such a disposition in good earnest in 
Valeria, it is my opinion (with submission to your 
Grace's better judgment) that it is the interest of Fbi- 
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laret to cohabit with her, because such a cohabitation it 
the most likely way to confirm her love, and in time (as 
bad as her Mother is) to engage her^s also.'' — Now this 
is Dutiton himself, who was then in great distress, parted 
from his Wife, and who was advised to live with her 
once more. This letter is dated Aug. 22, 1700. 

Letter 44 is from his Brother, or Brotber-in-Iaw ; and 
in the conclusion, he says, 

** I did not read my Lord^s Letter," &c. Now here 
*• my Lord's" is evidently an inse^ftion in the place of 
** Mr. LarkMsy"* which name iife erased, but still visible 
on a near examination. And it is directed 

" These for Mr. John Johnson," &c. the Writer 
having commenced writing Dunton, but recollecting 
himself, altered it to Johnson. 

47. On Cock-fighting. A letter by Dun ton* 

48. Letter from Ste. Hun^ble [to Dunton], recom- 
mending him to be reconciled to his Wife, whose Mother 
was dying. Dated March 31, 1706. (See p. xx.) 

49* Letter signed " Orinda," addressed to Dear Papa 
on the back. 

[Articles of Agreement between Daniel De Foe and 
John Dunton, for writing a weekly Paper to be intituled 
The Hanover Spj/y dated October 28,1717. (The rough 
draught.) 

50. Letter (Anonymous) giving an opinion of one of 
Dunton's Books, and of the disagreement between him- 
self and his Wife. 

51 — 53. Letters signed Almira, desiring the com- 
mencement of a correspondence on Platonic Love, &c; 

54, Letter on Mr. N orris's Epistles. 

55—64. Love Letters. 

65. Articles of Agreement between Sam. Wesley, 
clerk, Richard Sault, gent, and John Dunton, for the 
writing the Athenian Gazette, or Mercury, dated April 
10, 1691. Original, executed by the three persons. 

66. A Letter of advice to Dunton, probably from Dr. 
Woodward. (See p. xxii) 

67. Agreement between Andrew Bell and John Dun- 
ton for Copy of the ^^ Athenian Oracle," dated Novem- 
ber, 1702. (Seep. 195.) 
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• (58. A Letter from Sir Peter Pett ' (See p. Tt^w.) 

69. To Mr. Dunton, to be left with Mr. Larkin at the 
Black Bull in Sherborne Lane, near Stocks Market. 

Sir, , Kath. Hall^ Dec. 20. 

When I first read your obliging Letter, I immediately 
resolved to gratify your request, and to send you a feir 
Terses on your new performance : but as for the answer 
)¥hich you speak of, I confess I was not aware that you 
bad desired any such thing ; till, being alarmed by your 
second Letter, I took an occasion to review the former 
of them ; wherein I do find, after long inquiry, in an 
absconding corner of it, that there really was such a kind 
of insinuation ; though, if it had not been for this acci« 
dent, I had certainly concluded myself guiltless, and 
could never have believed that such a thunderbolt of a 
letter as your second was forging against me. After all, 
I am heartily sorry for this oversight, and I ask your 
pardon for it ; for I am wont, if you remember, to be 
more sharp-i:ighted ; for which reason I confess it might 
well astonish you. As for Mr. Dandy and my character, 
what he tells me of thai business is this, that you have 
been pleased, in a certain Journal, to introduce my name, 
which he has endeavoured, he says, to strike out again ; 
but is withal persuaded that the thing was designed for 
my good ; I do not fear that my character will suffer in 
your bands, for I have too great a confidence in your 
friendship to entertain such a thought; but I say thati 
as the case stands at present, and considering me, for- 
sooth, in my public capacity, such a thing as that is 
will create a foolish unnecessary disturbance, and make 
a vatn-glorious figure in the eyes of my Benefactors : 
so that if you please, it would do well if it were wiped 
out again. Though I would not have you think that I 
am so rag-n)annered as not to return you my thanks for 
your beneficence ; but you might spare your incense for 
better services, and not lavish it away upon such dull 
unmeritorious wretches as I am. As to the poetical pro- 
mise I have made you, I must humbly offer it to your 
consideration, that I have not written above s6ven or 
eight lines in that way since I left London ; so that if t 
happen to drop in the performance, and fall flat upoft 
my eyes in the middle of a stanza, you must excuse me. 
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Secondly, Term-time being just over, I shall set about 
your business out of hand ; and in six days time, you 
may expect your trifle. In the mean time I am sorry' 
to see you drop so many jealousies of my friendship in 
your letters ; for my part, I am passionately desirous of 
your correspondence, and have a great inclination to 
continue, or (as you would call it) to revive our old 
Platonism. But I think we must get your blood scarified 
from the saline particles, and put you upon a moderate 
use of Venus : for all jealousy proceeds from the habit 
of a man^s body. But I perceive I have not room to 
make a leg at parting ; and therefore, Sir, I am 

Your old friend and servant, R. Key. 

I have not time to review this letter, and therefore 
you must endeavour to make it out with your own in- 
Tention. My kind service to Mr. Larkin, and Mrs. ■ , 
Mr. Kenswell, and Mr. Eels, with. his Lady, &c. 

70. Letter to Dr. Fowler of Cripplegate, from An- 
thony Horneck, promising Dunton the refusal of his 
Sermons to print. 

71. Dr. Annesley's Answer to Dr. Fowler on the fore- 
going Letter, Dated January 5, 1684-5. 

72. To Mr. John Dunton, to be left with Mr. Kent* 
well, Shoemaker in Little East-Cheap, London. 

Dear Mr. Dunton, j^pril lo. . 

I am even heartily glad matters are brought to an 
accommodation betwixt us ; though I was often ready to 
conclude you and j^our peevish piece of Flesh would be 
as easily reunited ; but I see the bonds of friendship are 
more sacred and inviolable than those of marriage. My 
Friend has told me the whole process since I left Ches^ 
ter, and I must needs applaud the whole conduct,, and 
embrace your genejous proposal with freedom and satis- 
faction, I have been out of joint, and without ballast 
ever since I left Mr. Dunton, and my comfort at present 
is a reflection on the old proverb, that a bone once dis- 
located, if restored and adjusted, is more strong for the 
future than before. I hope you will receive a penitent 
Prodigal, when I tell you, that I frequently anticipate 
the ravishment I shall have in your charming converse, 
when the kindness of the Stars shall make us neighbours. 
. In the mean time I shall strive to bear up under the un- 
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comfortable distance, for which disadvantage the fre-» 
quency of your Letters can only atone. Yoar candour 
commands my respect and gratitude, and your worth 
and learning my reverence and wonder, and both toge* 
ther inflame the reckoning so prodigiously, so that I am 
afraid I shall be insolvent. However, I had the boldness 
to press for another favour, that you would keep Mr. 
Dandy ignorant of our reunion, for I design to live in 
London unknown to him. I am as drowzy as a dor- 
mouse, and as dull as if I had never had a line from you; 
and therefore you will excuse this hasty address, for it 
is already turned of twelve : however you may expect 
I shall dream of you to-night, and take me at present for 
your affectionate son and servant, R. Key. 

I expect a letter next post. 

73. Letter from R. Gwyn, Feb. 10, 1715, relative to 
Dunton's presenting his Book to the King. 

74. Letter to Dunton from Dr. BuUivant, dated Nor- 
thampton, (in America,) Feb 18, 1710-11. (See p. 100.) 

75. Letter from Lord Warrington. (See p. xv.) 

76. Letter from Dunton to his Wife. 

77. Letter from Dunton to Mr. Highland, the person 
with whom Mrs. Dunton lodged. 

78. Letter from J. Spademan to Dunton, dated Rot- 
terdam, Octobers, 1695. 

79. Letter from J. Ellesby, on Dunton's printing some 
work of his; [probably " The Directory for Tender Con« 
sciences."] 

80. Letter from Rev. W. Turner to Dunton, on the for- 
mer's " Book of Religions," dated November 14, 1697. 

81. Letter from Sappho to John Dunton. 

82. Dunton's Letter of Petition to Lord [Quaere, if 
not Lord Sunderland ?] praying for his Majesty's Bounty, 
and setting forth his Losses in the Service of his Coun- 
try*. Dated, June 9, 1718. 

* The Earl's answer to ibis Letter was, ** Tell Dunton he is an im- 
pudent Fellow, and has abused the greatest men in the Nation.** 
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Abingdon, heauish 292 
Abney, Alderman 354 
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Rev. Mr. 287 
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Agcbmooty, Captain 520 
Ailmer, Brabazon, bookseller 206 
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Ames, Mr. poet 186 , 
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Arnold, Mr. 354 

Artemisa 186 

Arwaker, poet 355 

Asbbury, actor 563 

Ashe, Dr. St. George, Bishop of Clog. 

her 506, 516, 627 
Ashton, Rev. Dr. 675 
Ashurst, Sir Wm. 203 

Sir Henry 273, 350 
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Astwood, printer 245 

^ — John 245 

Atherton, grave 292 
Atterbnry, Bp, 368, 675, 746 
Audland, Rev. Mr. 728 
Axe, Thomas, binder 258 
Mr. book- auctioneer ^30 
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B y, engraver 264 

B , Rev. Mr. 294 
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B — set, amorous 292 
B— neels 405 

B nee, thirsty 292 

-n 406 



'- Alderman 353 



Aspin, Mr. 518 



Back, solid 292 

Bacon, Dunton's porter 510, 546 
Badden, good acquaintance 293 
Baily, Rev. Johii 95 

Rev, Thomas 95 

Baker, Mr. bookseller 226 

binder 258 , 

Balch, Justice 79 

Baldwin, Richard, binder and book- 
seller 259 

Anne, news- woman 236, 260 

Mary 260 

Rev. Mr. 518 

Rfv. Mr. 728 . 

Ball, Rev. Mr. 675 

Ballard, bookseller 222 

Bancks,/ai^V^/ 292 

Barber, Alderman, printer 249, 250 

Barlow, Bp. xviii. 152, 160, 742 

Rev. Mr. 160 

Barnard, Rev. Mr. 177, 728 
Barnes, Mr. 107 

jrHliamite 292 

— ■ newswoman 236 
Barret, Rev. Mr. 728 
Barton, Rev. Mr. 371 
Basset, R. bookseller 226 
3 c 
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Bateman, bookseller 217 

—— — ^ Richard, surgeon 357 

.. — bis father, died a martyr 357 

Btttersby, bookseller 318 

Bates, Rev. Dr. 166, 708, 714, 718 

Batb, Countess of 634 

Baxter, Rev. Mr. 115, 167 

Bayly,Rev.Mr. 675, 728 

Bayley, grammatical 293 

Beardwell, printer 251 

Bedford, Duke of 342 

Bedle, Rev. Mr. 675 

Bell, Andrew, bookseller 195, 206^ 

269,757 
Bellamy, Rev. Mr. 728 
Belland, Mr. 359 
Bennet, Thomas, bookseller 207 
— news-woman 236 

Rev. Mr. 677, 692 

Benskin, bookseller 215 
Benson, Rev. Mr. 62, 728 
Bentley, Rev. Dr. 367, 675 
— — bookseller 550, 552 
Bentley, novel 292 
Berriman, Rev. Mr. 376, 377 
j^ttisworth, Mr. 355 
Bever, bookseller 226 
Beveridg:e, Bp. 363, 665,679 
Bill, printer 292 
Billingsley, bookseller 2S0 

Rev. Mr. 728 

Bingham, Mrs. 355 
Bircb, Dr. Peter 677 
Bishop, Mrs. 356 

bookseller 237 

Pisset, Rev. Wm. 369, 675, 732 
Blackall, Bp. 668, 669 
Black more. Rev. Mr. 728 

poet 291 

Blackstone» Rev. N. 288, 370 
Blagrave, j9tom 292 
Blaire, Mr. bookseller 212 
Blake, bookseller 213 
Blanchard, Mrs. 355 
Bliss, Rev. Philip 753 
Blount, Sir Thomas Pope 194 
Boddington, Nicholas, bookseller 209 
Bohun, Edmund, licenser and author 

268 
iBolton, Dr. 518. 

chaste 293 

Bonner, Bp. 651,656 
Bonny, Wm. printer 247 

Mr. of Dublin 521 

Bonwick, bookseller 216 
Bosvile, bookseller 210 
Boswortb, Mr. 590 
Boulter, Mrs. S. 733 
Bomm, Samuel, binder 258 
— — Mr. 590, 634 
Canon of St» Paul's 651 



Bowdin, Rev. Mr. 728 

Bowley, limping 293 

Bowly, Richard 23 

Bowtel, generous 293 

Bowman, sincere 293 

Boyer, Abel 209, 431 

Boyle, Rev. Mr. 555 

Boyse, Mr. of St. Alban's 289 

Rev.^ohn, of Dublin 152, 160, 

533, 575, 728 

Braddyll, printer 251 

Bradford, Rev. Mr. 675 

Bradshaw, author \B 

Bragg, Benjamin, bookseller 219 

Rev. Mr. 372, 675, 728 

Brand, Rev. Thomas 174, 675 

Brandon, Rev. Mr. 160 

Brent, printer 522 

Brewster, £dw. bookseller 206 

Brick, Widow 106, 115, 122 

Bridges, printer 250 

Bridgwater, Rev. Ben. xxv, 177 

Br— ggs, tiling 292 

Brinly, Isaac 65 

Briscoe, Samuel 292 

Briscow, Sarah 64 

Brocas, John, printer 52^ 

Brome, bookseller 222 

Brooks, miiUary 292 

Brooksbank, Bathsheba 422 

Brotberton, binder 258 

Brown, Thomas, poet 179, 190,293 

Daniel, bookseller 208 

Dr. George, Provost 626 

Brudenell, printer 251, 447 

Brunning, Minbeer, a Dutch book- 
seller 96 

Buck, Rev. Charles 404 

Buckingham, Duke of 340 

Sir Owen 352 

Buckley, Samuel, bookseller, and 
printer of the Gazette 234, 433, 
732 

Buckly, actor 563 

BuUard, book- auctioneer 236 

BuUivant, Dr. Physician 100, 760 

Burgess, Rev. Mr. 169,675, 728 

Burhop, Rev. Mr. 675 

Burnet, Bp. 362, 665, GSS, 676, 749 

Burr, Rev. Mr. 728 

Bnrridge, Mr. 518 

Burroughs, Francis 1^5 ' 

bookseller 218 

fiurthogg, Dr. 182 

Buiy, coffee-man 358 

Bush, Rev. Mr. 728 

Butler, bookseller 257 

■ Hon. Col. xiar. 491—493, 515, 
520, 628 

- the poet 641 
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C. 

C ry, intriguing 393 

C k, a beau 98 

C ^le, ramjHmt S9S 

Cademan, biMnt 393 

Cadogan, Earl 741 

Calaroy, Rev. Dr. 371, 671, 67fi, 680, 
681, 690, 691, 695, 696, 706, 707, 
728 

Calvert, working 393 

Campbell, Duucan, bookseller 96 

' . ■ Patrick, bookseller xix, 49 1 , 
493, 494, 497, 499-508, 515, 535, 
539, 547, 561, 563, 578, 611,619, 
633, 639 

Care, Harry 365 

Carletoii, hvely, of Hull 393 

Carr, Robert 186 

Carstairs, Rev. Mr. principal of Edin- 
burgh University 680, 681, 683, 690, 
711,738 

Carter, Mr. 637 

Carteret, Earl of 740 

Catcot, Rev. Mr. 728 

Catharine, Wife of Charles II. 337 

Cawtey, Mr. 588, 638 

Chace, Rev. Mr. 738 

Cbalouer, Rev. Dr. 634 

Chamberlain, Dr. 451 

Chambers, apothecary 635 

.—»——> Joseph 577 

Chandler, bookseller 337 

_, — - Rev. Mr. 738 

Cbantr>', baA>kseUer 369 

Charles 1. 593 

11. 594 

- V. Emperor 585 

Charlton, Rev. Mr. 370 

Charnock,Dr.714,718 

Cheek, Mrs. Grace 393 

Child, bookseller 316 

C^iswell, Richard, bookseller 304, 666 

Christian, cheerful 393 

Christmas, Mr. 151 

Cburchill, Major 391 

^ Awnsharo, and Joho, book- 
sellers 304, 3U 

Clark, Francis, printer 349 

austere 393 

Rev. Wm. 63, 378, 734, 733 
- Henry, printer 349, 461 
~ Zaccheus 393 

Tkee and Thou, ^92 



Clarkson, Mr. 573 

: Rev. David 173, 573 

Clavel, Robert, bookseller 307 

Roger 354 

Clayton, bookseller 338 
— — Alderman 353 
Cleave, Isaac^ bookseller 3S8 



Clements, bookseller 337 

Qerk, Rev. Mr. Reetor of Arkesden, 

161 
-Climene, Dunton's nurse 330, 404, 

486, 490, 603, 638 
Qogher, Rev. Mr. 675 
ClonufF, Lord 590 
Coek 489 
Cockrill, Tborfias, senior and junior, 

booksellers 314 
Coggen, bookseller 336 
Coke, Edward, historian 179 
Colchester, Colonel 373 
Cole, Dr. Archdeacon of St. Alban's 

asFi. 387, 675 
CoUier, Joseph, bookseller 819 

Rev. Mr, 369 

CoUings, Dr. 237 
Collins, Deputy, printer 344 
— Rev. Mr. 372 
Colton, Rev. Thomas 419 
Comber, Dr. 676 
Comfort, Mrs. 131, 135, 137 
Compton, Bp. 675 
Congreve, Madam 570 

poet 291 

Constantine, apothecary 634 
Conyers, G. bookseller 330 
Cook, Man 393 

Edward, lieenser 367 

Cooper, Rev. Wm. 173 
Coot, Mr. Justice 531 
Corbury, Mr. and Mrs. 638 
Cornish, Alderman 86 
Costan, Rev. Mr. 675 
Cotton, Rev. Mr. 115, 728 

Rev. Mr. 373 

Cowley, Abraham 184, 585 
Cow per, book-auctioneer 336 
Cox, binder 359 
Crail, stationer 356 
Crawcroft, Mr. 590 
Cray, obliging 393 
Crisp, Rev. Mr. 374 
Crook, bookseller 215 

Andrew, King's priQt«r 566 

Croom, oewS'Woman 336 

printer 353 

Crouch, Nath. bookseller 306, 435 

Samuel, bookseller 311, 335 

Crow, apothecary 634 
Crusoe, Rev. Timothy 378 
Cruttenden, nice 919^ 
CuUum,Rev.Mr.731 
Culverwell, Rev. Mr. 675 
Cumberland, Bp. 675 

honest 393 

Cunningham, Rev. Mr. 370, 728 
Cuppage, Mr. 521 
Curtis, news-woman 336 
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D. 

-, Mn. 109 

D t on, bookseller 221 

D y 445, 468 

D ke 478 

D—e, Madam 531, 547, 548,601, 

612, 6*36 
D s . Rev. Mr. xxvi. 
Damer, Rev. Mr. 728 
Dancer, Nat. bookseller 228 

■ Sylvester 857 
Dangerfield, Mr. 572 
Darby, printer 247, 445 
543 

Darker, printer 249 
Darrack, printer 696 
Davis, bookseller 227 
" ■ , Rev. Mr. schoolmaster 517, 519 
— --, Capt. 57 1 

■ ,poUte 293 

Dawes, Sir WUliam, Abp. 365, G69 

Dawks, Ichabod, printer 250 

Dawson, Rev. Joseph 419 

Dawson, Mr. 151 

Day, Sarah 63 

Deacon, GilUpur 292 

De Foe, Daniel xxvui. 1 80, 1 92, 423,449 

DeU, Mr. 529, 552, 634 

— Rev. Mr. 675 
Delamere, Lord 178, 541, 742 
Denmark, Prince Geor^ of 335 
Dennis, critical 291 
Devonshire, Wm. Duke of xxn. 340 
Desboroufrh, charitahle 293 

Dick, cofiee-house keeper 529, 543, 552 

— his Wife 552 
IMckenson, Rev. Thomas 421 
Digby, Sir Kenelm 115,577 
Dike, Rev. Mr. 728 

Dixon, Rev. Mr. 370, 714 
Thomas 756 



- Mrs. 715 



Dobbs, William 505, 529, 532, 634 
Dobson, Elipbal, bookseller 238 
Dockwra, William, inventor of the 

Penny Post 352, 755 
Dodgins, binder 258 
Dodwell, Rev. Mr. 675 
Doolittle, Sarah 64 

Rev. Samuel 47, 62, 170,371, 

676, 728 
Dopping, Bp. Anthonx 626 
Dorringtt>n, author 207 

Rev. Mr. 370, 677 

Dorset, Earl of 344, 453 
Dove, Rev. Mr. 675 
D — ve, unfortunate 292 
Douglas, contenitd 293 
Dowley, binder 261 
Downing, Lieut. 569 
Drake, Rev. Mr. 675 



Dring, ruling 292 

t&tfty292 

Dfury, Mr. 518 
Dryden, John 291 
Ducket, John 23 

— calligraphy 293 

Dudley, Major, President of Boston 93, 
111 

Duncombe, Sir C. 472 

Dunton, John, memoirs of v,-^^^^ cha- 
racter under the assumed name of 
Philaret 68, 92, 143'-opened a shop 
at Black Raven in Poultry, just upon 
the Revolution 152 — list of works 
printed fur him 152 — seven books of 
which he repented the printing 1 59 
—•his case respecting his ser ond mar- 
riage 286 — married the second time 
in St. Peter's Church, St. Alban's 
286— had no children 308— his in- 
tended epitaph 285— lived a prisoner 
to his Wife's fortune 287 — his own 
character 239, 641, 730, 731— his 
Appeal to George I. 735 — list of h]« 
Political Tracts 744— his Creed 751 — 
account uf bis MSS. in Bodleian Li- 
brary 753 

Elizabeth (John's first Wife) 

65-68,526,527— her letterto Madam 
Singer 198, 408, 412— her character 
under the assumed ns^me of Iris 68, 
92, 142— view or her life and death 
276 — ^285 — tears to her memory 285 
— her epitaph ib. 

Sarah (John's second Wife) 



xviu. xix, xxxi. 196, 408, 464« 52<f, 
527, 544 — character tinder that of 
Valeria 286 

Rev. John (lather of John) vi 

21, 27, 40, 42, 43, 45, 48, 63, 568, 

Lake, (brother of John) 347, 



359, 7>4 

— — ' Elizabeth (sister to John) 485 
Lydia (Mother of John) 21, 

Mary (sister of John) 27,485 



40,41 



Durant, Mr. 359 
D'Urfey,poet 86, 179 
Dyer, stationer 255 

E. 

Eachard, historian 291 
Earie, Rev. Mr. 3^1 
Eding, Mr. Baron 521 
Edwards, Rev. Dr. 206, 367, 675 

Mrs. 58 1 

-Mr 584 

dairy 293 

E^glesfield, hoary 2d2 
Ehot, qffecHomte 293 
Elizabeth, Queen 627 
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Ellesby, Rev.J.760 

Elliot, Rev. Mr. Apostle of the Indians 

115, 131, 152 
Ellis, Rev. Mr. 675 
Ell wood. Master 601 
Emlyn, Rev. Mr. 575 
Emp — n, William 405 
Epes, Mr. 138 

Essex, Earl of 344 9 

Evans, Joshua 49 
Evans, Bp. 6*5 

Rev. Mr. 788 

Everingham, printer 350 

Y&rkskire S9« 

Evets, bookseller 319 

F. 

F ^v 466, 476, 484 

~ Mrs. 109 

F— eux, P 395 



Fuller, Mr. author IBI 

' Mrs. xxvu 

G. 

-, F , Col. 394 



F , T , hooksellerSlO 

Fabian, Lord 393 
Fairclough, reverend 393 
Falkland, Lord xtriO* 
Faucet, Exchange 393 
Fazerkerley, W. Chamberlain of Lon- 
don 353 
Fearn, Rev. Mr. 675 

Dr. 391 

Fell, Rev. Dr. 67b 
Feltbam, smiling 293 
Flennet, Rev. Mr. 675 
Ferguson, Johnny 598 

Field 489 

Fineaux, of Canterbury 444 

Finch, Rev. Mr. 675 

Finley, Mrs. 357 

Firth, Rev. John 431 

William 433 

Fisher, R v. Mr. 519, 675 
Flam»tead, Dr. 673 
Fleetwood, Bp. 366, 675, 731 
Fleming, Rev. Mr. of Rotterdam 141 

-. Rev. Mr. his son, 374 

Rev. Mr. 681, 728 

gude293 

Fonvive, Mr.438 

Foster, Mr. 563 

ingenums, alias FatherJacob393 

Fowler, Bp. 363, 675 

Fox, bookseller 2^25 

Francis, Rev, Dean 518 

Rev. Mr. 675 

Franks, Rev. Mr. 731 

Fraser, Catalogue, the licenser 366 

Freke,Rev. Mr.374,7S7 

Freeman, bookseller 315 

Rev. Mr. 675 

■ copper-plate printer xxiH* 

Freind, Rev. Richard x, 

Fromantle, Madam,Dunton's Sister 358 

Froom, Duke of 590,756 



G -tbam, snarUng 39S 

Galway, Earl of 343, 553, 609 
Gardiner, Mrs. 404 

Bp. 656 

Gardner, prudent 393 

Gardon 520 

Garret, Indenture 393 

Garth, Sir Samii«l 391 

Garthwait, Mr. 358 

Gastrell, Bp. 675 

Gaunt, the compassionate Mrs. 86 

Gazette, the wriier of the, chanti- 

terized 437 
Gee 634 
Gellibrand, John, messenger to the 

press 253 

religioufi 393 

George of Denmark, Prince 33$ 
Geo{|:hagaii, a priest 634 
Gerbier, Sir B. 473 
Gery, Capt. 97 

Rev. Mr. 132 

Guy, Thomas, bookseller 305 
GUson.Rev. Mr. 373 
Gidly. Rev. Mr. 728 
Gifford, binder 260 
GUbert, Mr. 518 
Gildon, Charles 181, 191, 734 
Gill, charming 293 
Gilliflower, bookseller 313 
Gilson, Rev. Mr. 728 
Gipling,Rev. Mr. 738 
Glanvil,Dr. 675 
Glasscock, Rev. Mr. 373 
Gledhil, Rev. Mr. 373, 738 

Mrs. 373 

Goddard, joining 293 
Godfrey, Anne 303, 357, 483 
Godolphin, Earl of 345 
Goldsmith, wax-wot k 293 
Goodall, Mrs. 357 

Goodwin, Timothy, bookseller 208 

Rev. Mr. 373 

Rev. Thomas ib. 

Goodyear, Terur\ffe 393- 
Gookiiis, Rev. Mr. 118 
Gordon, Rev. Mr. 728 
Gore, Mr. 98 
Gouge, linen draper 101 

Rev. Thos. 378, 665, 728 

Gough,Rev. Mr. 728 
Grantham, printer 246", 406 
Gregory, mathematician 6^1 
Green, printer 96 
his Wife 104—106 

an enemy of Dunton'fr 388i 

290 
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Greeimrood, Jonathan, bookseller 327 
Grew, Rev. Mr. 72B 
Griffith, Rev. Mr. 624 
Gnsstock, fatherly 293 
Grosvenor, Rev. Dr. Benj. 372^ 717 
Grover, news- woman S36 
Guise, Elizabeth xaex, 755 
Gun, Nat. bookseller 550 
Gwillim, bookseller 384 
'■ Madam 393 

Gwither, Dr. 685 
Gyles, bookseller 337 



H 
H 
H 
H 
II 
H 
H 



H. 

-.Mrs. lie 

-1^ Alderman 357 

-, stationer to James II. 391 



1468 

>, Counsellor 560, 580 

rk, Mr. 733 . 

sets. Rev. Mr. xxvi. 
Hacker, Madam 359 
Halifax, Marquis of 193,345 
Hall, Bp. John 363, 613, 675 

Dr. of Dublin 518 

Mary 568 

diligent 393 

Halsey, bookseller 317 
Hamer, Mr. and Mrs. 634 
Hamilton, Rev. Mr. 681, 738 
Hamlen, Mr. 641 
Hamlin, Joe 393 

Hammerton, copper plate printer 364 
Hammon, agreeable 393 
Hammond, Rev. Mr. 176 
Hancock, bookseller 334 
■ ■ Archdeacon 518 

— — — Recorder of Dublin 614 
Hannot, Rev. Mr. 738 
Hardesty, Mrs. 357 
Harding, bookseller 333 
Harley, Robert (afterwards Earl of Ox- 
ford) 349 
Hariington, Marquis of 343 
Harman, Mr. 576 
Harper, bookseller 310 
Harrington, Rev. Joseph 733 
Harris, John, bookseller 303, 333, 331 

Ben. neat and poetical 393 

— — Benjamin, printer and book- 
seller 188, 308, 316, 447, 465—467, 
474 

-r Rev. Mr. 675 

Elizabeth, bookseller 333 



Harrison, bookseller 339 
Hartley, William, bookseller 308 
Harvard, Rev. John, founder of Harvard 

College 1 14 
Harvey, Benjamin 359 



Haskard,Rev.Mr.675 
Hatley, Major, stationer 355 
Haversham, Lord 846 
Hawes, bookseller 308 
Hawkins, binder 358 

noity 393 

Hawks, spelling 393 
Hawksworth, Mrs. 598 
Hayes, Rev. Mr. 48,675 

sociable 393 

Hayhurst, Robin, printer 347, 393 
Hayley, Rev. Dr. Wro. 367, 675 
Hearle, Rev. Mr. 738 
Heath, Mr. merchant 98 
Heathcote, Alderman 354 
Hedges, Sir WiUiam 194 
Helder,/amt/tar 393 
Hemsworth, Rev. Mr. 518 
Henderson, bookseller 338 
Henry, Rev. Mr. of Chester 3*6 

Mr. 404 

Dr. Philip 677, 706,736 

Hephtinstall, printer 348 
Heron, Mr. licenser 368 
Herrick, Mr. of Salem 136 

bookseller 333 

Herringham, rick 393 
Hescot, actor 563 
Hewling, Madam xxvi. 
Hewly, Lady 418 
Hickeritigil, Rev. Mr. 16 1 
Hickes, Dr. 677, 693 
Hicks, Mrs. 134 

Capt. 147 

bookseller 337 

Hickman, Rev. Mr. 675 
Higgins, Rev. Mr. 137 

: — imA 734 

Hiland, Mr. 389 
Hildvard, bookseller 337 
Hill," Joseph 115 

Rev. Mr. of Rotterdam 140 

Rev. Mr. 138 

HiUer, independent 392 

Hindmarsh, To9y 393 

Hoadly, Bp. 669, 67 1 , 7 13, 73 1 ,74» 

Hodgson, bookseller 315 

Holt, Sir John 347 

virgin 393 

Hooke, book-auctioneer, 336 

Hook, Nicholas, and numerous family^ 

568 
Hool, Sam. stationer, 355, 405 
Hooper, Bp. 675 
Horn, bookseller 331 
Horneck, Dr. Andrew 161, 676, 759 
Hotchkis, Rev. Mr. 675 
Houblon, alderman 354 
Hough, Bp. 364, 675 
Howe, Rev. Mr. 169 
How, John, bookseller, 320 
-f-— Job, printer 350 
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How, John, 350 
— Larkin, 441 
Howe, Rev. John 714 
Howel, ReY. Mr. 7S» 
Hubbald, bookseller 929 

Rev. Mr. 133, 728 

Httiches, Rev. Mr. 738, 728 
Humble, Ste. xxL 757 • 
Humphreys, Mr. 804 

Bp. 675 

Humphries, Sir W. 352 
Hurst, Rev. Henry 172 
Husbands, actor 563 
Hussey, bookseller, 209,210 
" ' Rev. Mr. 377,728 

I&J. 

Jackson, James 59d* 601 
— — candid 293 
Jacomb, Rev. Dr; 166 
James, printer 252 
— ^— Eleanor 253 

■ . Dunton's servant 510, 546 

Rev. Mr. 675 

Janes, Rev. Mr. 677 

Janeway, printer 250 

■ ■ Dick, binder 257 

Jay, Rev. Mr. of Chinnor 63, 152, 1 60 

Eliphal, bookseller 227 

Jeffreys, Judge xxvi, 

Jeukyn, Rev. Mr. 171 

Jenner, Capt. Thomas 86, 88 

Jey, Robert 521 

Jey, lawyer at Dublin 579 

Ingoldsby, Sir Henry 568 

Johnson, bookseller 238 

— — ■ Mrs. of Kensington 293 

Mrs. of St. Alban's 293 

Rev. Mr. 675 

JoUyfr, Mr. 97 
Jones, author 181 

Edward, printer 220, 244 

Herbert, senior 358 

Rev. David 369 

Rev. John 516 

Mr. Rath. 521 • 

Mr. of Dublin 630 

Rev. Mr. 675 
Ireton, accomplished 293 



K. 

Kaims, Counsellor 589 
Keble, bookseller 219 
Keblewite, bookseller 237 
Keith, George 532 
Kelsey, Mr. 600,601 
iCennett, Bp. 675 
Kenswel, Mrs. 358 



Kentish, Rev. Mr. 377 

Ker, Dr. 682 

Kereen, Father 557 

Kerr, Rev. Dr. an eminent school* 

master 178, 372, 379, 682 
Kettleby, bookseller 209 
Key, R. 759. 760 

Kiblewaite, London and sober 292 
Kidder, Bp. 162, 364 
Kilfield, hospitable 293 
King, Mr. of Boston 97 

Dr. William, civiUan 468 

Abp, 533, 675 

bookseller 359 ' 

Capt. 291 

Kingston, Mr. 62 
Kinsey, book-auctioner 236 
Knaggs, Rev. Mr. 368, 675 
Knaplock, bookseller 216 
Knapton, bookseller 217 
Knight, painter :«rnt. 
Knowles, binder 260 
Knox, bookseller 238 



L. 



— , usurer 636 
Lake, Mary 27 
Lamb, Dr. 675 

meek 293 

Lambert, Martha 87 

Landers, Mr. 588, 638 

Lane, Alderman 354 

Larkin,George, bookseller xxvi. 99, 188, 

202, 245, 435, 438, 439—441 (his 

family t6.) 486, 487, 490, 523, 529, 

551, 617, 622, 634,754 
Larkin, junior, printer 250 
Latham, balsamic 293 
Lawrence, John, bookseller 42, 205 
Laycock, bookseller 213 
Lea, kind 293 
Leach, printer 247 
Leak, Rev. Mr. 728 
Lecrose, Mons. 198 
Lee, bookseller 214 
Leeds, Duke of 341 
Leek, humble 292 
Leers, bookseller of Rotterdam 141 
Leeson, tooth-drawer 248 
Leg, Capt. Samuel 137 
Leibourn, printer 246 
Leigh, bookseller 207 
• Lesley, Rev. Samuel 4^3, 459, 478, 

677, 727 
L'Estrange, Sir Roger 247, 265 
Levett, Alderman 354 
Lewis, Rev. Mr. 379 

Dr.W.77 

Lindsey, bookseller 229 
Lines, Justice 97 
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lintott, Bernard, bookseller S$4 

Lisle, Mrs. 549 

Lister, Rev. accepted 431 

lilttlebuiy, stationer 256, 269 

Iioyd,Bp.6l,75 

Lobb, Rev. Mr. 175 

Locke, Undersianding 991 

Jjongf Rev. Mr. 675 

Lon^more 563 

Lorrain, kind 293 

Lovel, Sir SaIathiel.S53 

Lownds, bookseller 213 

Loyd, Rev. Dr. 518 

Lucas, Rev. Mr. 518,675 

Lodlow, Stephen 521 

Lukin, Rev. Mr. 175, 728 

Lum, Mr. banker 520, 571 

Lnntlev, Mr. 360 

Lutwich, Wni. 404, 486, 489, 490 

Lyddel, pimu 293 

Lye, Rev. Thomas 175 

Lyttelton, Sir Thomas 350 



M. 

M al, Capt. 191 

M ^y of Cornhill 444 



M ^Is, Mr. 233, 447, 468 

M m, spurious 292 

Macarty.. Mr. 97 

Mackensie, Rev. Mr. 675 

Mackworth, Sir Humphrey 350 

Malinson, Mr. 99 

Mallet, news woman 236 

Midthus, Thomas, bookseller 86, 220 

, Sarah, bookseller 220, 446, 

447, 448, 459, 462, 463, 475, 476, 478 
Manhood, binder 259, 260 
Manley, Isaac 291 
Manningham, Bp. 675 
Manship, Samuel, bookseller 206, 356 
Manton, Dr. Thomas 721 — epitaph4]7 
Mariat, Obadiah 65 
Mariot, a celebrated eater 90 
Marlborough, Duke of 338 
Marriat, Rev. John 699 

Rev. Obadiah 123, 699 

■ — Rev. Zephaniah 699 

Rev. Mr. 682 

Marriott, Rev. Mr. 728 
Marsh, Rev. Mr. 676 

Marshal, John, bookseller 216, 355 
— Capt. 126 
composing 292 
Marshall, Rev. J. 370, 669 

— Essex 293 

Mr. of Suffolk 404 

Martyn, bookseller 212 

Martin, Samuel 521 

Mary I. Queen, Court and Character of 

648-658— her charaoter 649, 657 
Mary 11., Queen 665 



Mash, Mr. 518 

Masham, Lady 293 

Mason, Mr. 98 

Mather, Rev. Increaf e 94, 96 

, Rev. Cotton 94 

, Rev. Mr. 372 

Mauduit, Rev. Mr. 377> 727 
Maxfield, Mrs. 638 

, ctmscieniious 293 

Maynard, Sir John 115 

Mavo, Rev. Richard 174, 375, 67&,788 

Mead, Rev. Mr. 148, 676, 689 

, printer, 252 

Mearn, Rev. Mr. 675 
Meath, Earl of 609 
Megee, Mr. and wife 583 
Meggot, Rev. Mr. 675 
Meridlthy fortunate 392 
Merreal, Alex, stationer 254 
Middleton, Rev. Dr. 681, 691, €^ 

, Jamaica 293 

Midgely, Dr. licenser 267 
Midwinter, bookseller 207 
Milbourn, printer 244 

, Dr. 354 

, Rev. Mr. 370 

Miller, Dr. 179 

, bookseller 213 

Millington, £dw. book-auctiouaer 2^5 

MiUs, Mr. 354 

Mil tier, Johanna 360 

.J Jacob 638 

C, Rev. Mr. 675 

Mil ward. Rev. Mr. 173 
Milton, philosophic 292 
Minshull, John, bookseller 237, 625 

, his son 625 

Mitchell, binder, 262 

Monckton, Ckristiamttf 292 

Moncriefe, Rev. Mr. 675 

Monk, George 97 

Montgomery, Hugh, booksdier S69 

Montgomery, Sir Thomas 600 

Moody, Rev. Mr. 95, 728 

Moore, printer 252 

More, Madam 567, 571 

, Bp. 675 

— — , peeping 9.9^ 
Mortimer, Mr. merchant d7 
Mortlack, bookseller 210 
Morton, Rev. Charles 123 

• , Dr. physician 123 

Mory, lUtle 292 
Moss, Bp. 369, 673 

, Mr. 521 

Motte, learned 29^ 
Motteux, Mr. 192 
Moulins, Mr. 518 
Moulton, Capt. 87 
Mount, bookseller 219^ 
Moxon, printer 25 1 
Murray, Rev. Mr. 67* 
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N. 



P. 



NcUon 540 

Ness, Rev. Mr. 17 tf 

Nevil, Rev. Mr. 675 

Newborough, bookseller 929 

Newcastle, Duke of 341 

Newcome, prea 292 

Newman, Dorman, bookseller SU 

Uugb, bookseller 215 

■ printer 249 

Newton, bookseller 233 

— , Sir Isaac 661 

Nicholas, Madam Jane (Dunton's mo- 
ther-in-law) :rvttt. xir. xxL xxv, I96, 
406, 287, 445, 481 

Nicliolets, Mr. licenser 269 

NicoUs, Rev. Dr. 366, 675 

Nieolson, John, bookseller 209 

Nisbet, Rev. Mr. 375, 681, 728 

Noble, Rev. Mr. 374, 728 

Norman, bookseller 238, 565, 566 

Norris, Rev. Mr. dissenter 375, 376 

^-, actor 563 

-, Rev. Dr. John, reetor of Bei^er- 
ton xvii, 189, 206, 291, 375, 376, 
408,664,671 

Norton, dimpUd, of Fleet-street 293 

^ amffU eyed 292 

Northcot,/9vmi 292 

Nottingham, Earl of xxffUL 345 

Nowel, bookseller 211 
Noyse, Rev. Mr. 128 
Nutt, bookseller 220 
newswuman 236 



0. 



Oaks, Hev. John 173 
Oakes, Dr. physician 100 

Rev. Dr. of New England 373 

Rev. Mr. 377 

Oldfield, Rev. Dr. 680, 695, 696, 706, 

707,713,728 
(Hdbam, puet 291 
Oldmixon, poet, 732 
Oliver, Dr. 147 
Oneby, Justice 358 
Only, printer 248 
Ornib, printer 252 

Ormond, Duke of 194,592,594,626,669 
.. Duchess of 574, 593 

Orson, Tiiomas, and wife 585, 638 
Osborn, Gt orge 521 

^ Resumption 292 

Owen, Rev. Dr. John 166 
O^ord, Earl of 349 
Oxton, Mary 357 



-er, mbsUmhal 298 
intohent 9B2 



-rs, R«y. Mr. xxvL 



P s451 

Paget, Lord 347 

Pain, Rev. Mr. 675 

Palmer, Samuel, bpokseUer 87. 118. 

129, 130 

Rev. Samuel 379, 724 

relick 293 

Parker, Richard, bookseller 210 

Peter, bookseller 228 

Parkhurst, Thomas, bookseller vU» 39, 

42, 205, 224, 699 
Partridge, f^estnUnHer 292 
Dr. Roger, almanack-maker 

146, 292, 466 
Passenger, fair 292 
Pate, Mr. 19O 
Patt, coffee-man 579 
Patrick, Bp. 362, 676 
Pawlet, bookseller 826 
Pead, Rev. Mr. 675 
Peircc, qffuUf 2$^ 
Pembroke, Earl of 344 
Penn, William 532, 556 
Penny, Mr. 512, 634 
Pero, bookseller 215 
Peters, Rev. Peter 48P 
Petto, Rev. Mr. 376, 728 
Pett, Sir Peter wvU, 178, 194 
Phcenix, Dr. 6l9--hU wife 683 
Philips, bookseller 95, 216 
Phillips, author 181, 438, 451, 458, 

474, 595 
Kckancp, Capt. 639 
Piggot,Rev. Mr. 371 
Pitts, surgeon and author 185 x 

bookseller 233 

Captain 273 

-.— attorney 580 
Place, bookseller 234 
Plowden, Edmund 710 

Pomfret, Rev. Mr. 171,674,675,706, 

729 
Ponder, Nathan 356 > 

Pool, bookseller 226 

— Joseph, binder 258 
Pope,Rev.Mr. 37, 728 
Poplar, D. licenser 267 
Porter, Serjeant 293 
Povey, Rev.' Dr. 701 
Powell, Rev. Mr. 874, 788 
Powel, grave 293 

printer 528, 689 

Prut, Wm. vi 
Prentice, Father 286 



770 
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Prioo, Dunton'i book-keeper 510^5469 

— Rev. Mr. 799 

Priestly, Rev. Mr. 420 

Proctor, ftationer 851^ 

Pullen, gemieei 89S 

Purcell, Heniy, Ode on €6S<^ epitaph 

663 
Paiefoy, Col. 556 
■ ■ Mr. 571 

PttrvUy virtU9$9 991 



Q 



Queensberry, James, Duke of 343 
Quick, Rev. Mr. 176 
Quin, apothecary, and Lord Mayor of 
DttbUn 633 



K. 

405 
of St. Omer's 444 

R^—^ns, wivimg 392 

Ratcliffe, Rev. Mr. 111,113 

Raven, bookseller 330 

Rawlins, printer 351 

Rawson, Mr. 571 

..-. Mrs. 571 

Ray, bookseller 338 

— — printer 551, 563 

Read, Matt, barber, 631, 645 

Reading, WUliam vi, 33 

Counsellor 530 

Reynholds, Mr« 373 

Reynolds, Rev. Mr. 706, 738 

R— nolds, MOttish 393 

Ylheams, Rev. Mr. 675 

Rhodes, Henry, bookseller 307 

Richards, bookseller 337 
■ hMvenly 393 

Richardson, Mr. (Ounton's brother-in- 
law) 140, 146 

— — — Mr. writer in the Athenian 
Mercury 1 93 

■■■■ printer 350 

— — — — Edmond, binder 357 
Rev. William dortt. 




Ridgley, Mr. 371>738 

Ridley 634 

Ridpatb, George osmit. 179> 199, 439; 

734, 756 
Roberts, printer 344 

— ' Sir Thomas 351 

Robinson, bookseller 306 

, ReV. Mr. 371, 738 

Dun ton's assistant, 510,546^ 



Rochester, Earl of 343 
Rochford, Rev. John xviU. 388, 675 
Rogers, Rev. Mr. 153, 168 
— William, bookseller 308 

Rev.Tiroothy 377,69S,.699,'738 

Rogerson, Mr. 565 
Rooke, Sir George 348 
Roper, bookseller 310 
Rosewell, Rev. Mr. 374, 683, 730 
" senior 378 

Rothweil, bold 733 
Row, Rev. Mr. 675 
Rowe, Elizabeth xxix, 185, 193 

Rev. Mr. 519 

Royce, Rev. Mr. 738 
Roycroft, printer 393 
Roystone, orthodox 393' 
Rumbal, poU-house 393 
Rymer, Mr. 354 



S. 




1, 474 
, Doll 110 



634, 639 



Dr. of Dublin 639 



■ge 463, 476 

S— 'ing, Susannah 44 

S— -, engraver in wood 364 

S s,Tom, publisher of the Whip- 
ping-post 450, 451 

Sabina, a lady near Manchester 413-416 

Sacheverell,Dr. 677, 707, 746, 749 

Salusbury, John, bookseller 31 1 

Sampson, card 393 

Sands, Lady 573 

Sanders, Mary 37 

■ bremng- 393 

Mr. 63 

Sare, bookseller 318 

Saunders, bookseller 314 

Sault, Richard, the methodizer, xvii, 
xxvi, 154, 155, 156, 189, 190, 194, 
757 

Mrs. 139 ' 

Savage, Rev. Mr. 671 

Saw bridge, George, bookseller 311 

' junior^ bookseller 

311 

Sawyer, Rev. Mr. 675 

Scot, bookseller 369 

Rev. Mr. 675, 676 

Schooling, Mrs. actress 563 

Searl, Rev. Mr. 518, 519, 609, 630, 78B 

Seaton, Rachael 47, 63, 350, 583, 603, 
636 

Rev. Mr. 738 

Sedgwick, printer 349 

Serjeant, noble 393 
Servant, Thomas, binder 579* 634 
Settle, Elkanah 183, 191 
Sewel, Mr. 134, 137 
Seymour^ Sir Edward 351 
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Sh— n, Mr. 503 
Sharp, Abp. 361,, 675 

*— stationer, brother to Abp. Sharp 



256 



>, Abraham 422 



Shaw, firitty 562 

bookseller 573, 578 

Sheafe, Sam. stationer 254, 755 
Shephard, Rev. Mr. 728 
Shepherd, Mr. 638, 639 
Sherlock, Dean 365 
Shermerdine, bookseller 209 
Shewel, Mr. 62 
Shirley, Mr. (alias Dr.) 184 

Oxford 292 

.Sholdhani, Mr. 521 
Shower, Rev. John 63, 124, 146, 152, 

168,674,696,725 
Shrewsbury, duke of 343 
Shrowsbury, bookseller 221 
Sbute, Rev. Mr. 675, 728 

good humoured 293 

Silvester, Rev. Mr. 78, 169 
Simmons, Tbonias, bookseller $24, 356 
Simmonds, Nevil, bookseller, 356 
Simpson, binder 258 
Sims, liberal 292 

Sinclair, Rev. Mr. Nonconformist 575 
Sindare, Rev. Mr. Conformist 675 
Singer, Madam xjcix, 185, 193, 197 
Singleton, Rev. Dr. 167 
Rev. Mr. 600 

Slater, Rev. Mr. 171 - 
Smelt, bookseller 212 
'Smith, C'.>ffee-man 196 
Sam. bookseller 207 



'- Ralph, bookseller 222 

- Elephant- 358 
~ John 521 
-Mrs. actress 56S 

- Dr. physician 567» 580 

- Rev. Mr. 6T5 



Smithies, Rev. Mr. 369> 675 
Snell, Rev. Mr. 675 
Snowden, printer 251 
Sollers, country 292 
Sophia, Princess 338, 475 
South, Rev. Dr. 365, 675 
Southby, bookseller 235 
Sowle, Mrs. Tacy, printer and book- 
seller 222 
Spademan, Rev. Mr. of Rotterdam 141 
Spartin, Mr. 638 
Speed, bookseller 218 
Sprat, Bp. 361, 667, 675 
Sprint, Samuel, senior, bookseller $09 
— — John, bookseller 230 

Rev. Mr. 728 

St. John, Sir Andrew 352 
Stacy, Rev. Mr; 161 
rAtititf^ 292 



Stamp, Aldermkn 353 

Stanhope, Dean 366,670 

— — James, Earl 738 

Stapleton, Lady 146 

Starkey, Mr. bookseller ^12 

Staughton, Mr. Deputy droremor of 
Boston 93 

Steel, Rev. Richard 174 

— — an extra- binder 258, 262 

Steele, Sir Richard 732 

Stennet, Rev. Mr. 373, 696,706, 718 

Stephens, or Stevens, Rev. Joseph, lec- 
turer of Cripplegate 152, 163, 513 

• ■■ — Robin, printer and messen- 
ger to the press 253 

Rev. Mr. minister of Satton 



369 
Sterne, Bp. John 517> 675 
Stevens, Counsellor 590 
Steward, Mr. 133 

Mrs. 133 

Stillingfleet, Bp. 676 

Stivens, Rev. Jeffery 705, 709, 710,7J7 

Stone, Jfarming 293 

Stopford, Robert 520 

Stort, Rev. Mr. 728 

Stot, Rev. Mr. 375 

Straban, bookseller 269 

Stretton,' Rev. Mr. a73, 798 

StuMts, Rev. Mr. 368, 675 

Sudal, Mr. and Mrs. 635 

Sudbury, Mr. 139,489 

Mrs. sister of Dunton 360 

Sunderland, Earl of 760 
Swall^ bookseller 216, 221 
Swancastle, Marquis of 590, 756 

Lady 633 

Swift, Dr. Jonathan xvi, xpu, xxviH^ 

193, 740 
Swinnock, bookseller 224 

, Caleb, binder 261 

Sympson, Ralph, bookseller 294 
%og^> Dean 518 



T. 

T , Mrs. Ul 

T— d, Dunton'9 sister-in-law 86 
Talbot, Bp. 675 

Tate, N. poet-laureat 192, 291; 627 
Taylor, John, bookseller 207 

newswoman 236 

' Mrs. cousin of Danton 359 

Richard 402, 489 

■ Mrs. poetess 572 

Bridge 292 

Taylor, Afercuiy 292 

Rev. Mr. 728 

Tempest, beautiful S93 
Temple, Sir WUliam 193 



\ 
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Tenlton, Abp. 360, 664 
Thackery, ftiM 899 

ThaDet^Earlof347 
Theopbilus 635 

Thomas, Mr. nevrt-writcr 431 
■' ph^iieal 298 

Thompson, Rev. Mr. 728 

' pilloiy 893 
Thoreiby, Ralph, antiquary 480 
Thomcomb, Andrew, bookseller 97 

■ mutical 893 

Thornton, bookseller 500 

Kin^fi stationer 568, 566 

Thorp, Mr. 448 
Thrale, wUe29S 
Thurston, HolborH 893 
Thurttone, sea 893 
Thwaites, Mr. 578 
Tichbourn, Sir Henry 580 
Tidmarsb, travellings 898 
TiUotson, Abp. 665^ 666 
Timbrel, sincere 898 
Tooke, Ben. 818 
■ bookseller 818 

Ueracliiua 893 

Tookey, printer 850, 447, S9Q 
Toland, John 734 

Tom , Dr. 406 

Tonf^ue, Rev. Mr. 378, 728 
Tonson, bookseller 816 
Townley, Captain and Lady 570 
Townsend, Capt. 97 
Townsbend, Lord 740 
Toy, Mrs. 108 
Tracy, bookseller 818 

" alias Pat, coffee-man 634 
Trail, Rev. Mr. 176, 681, 788 
Travel, Sir Thomas 891 
Trelawny, Bp. 675 
Trench, Rev. Dean 518 

Mr. 630 

Trent. Mr. 358 
Trop, Rev. Mr. 675 
Tryon,Mr. 101 

Tr 1, obedient 893 

Turner, Rev. William 161,883,496,760 
— — bookseller 830 

Purgatory 298 

Tutchin, John, the Observator 891, 

356, 426, 449, 727 
Tyrrel, James 178 
Tyson, waste-paper stationer 256 



V, and U. 

VaUenge, bookseller 238 
Vander Gucht, engraver xzOi 
Vanhove, engraver 863 
Veal, Rev. Edward 68, 173 
Venables, Mr. 357 



Vineent, Rer. Nathaniel 171 

copper-plate printer 865 

Vines, Rev. Mr. 676 
Vink.Rev.Mr. 176 
Vivian, Mr. 518 
Usher, Mr. bookseller 95 

Abp. 497, 684 

Christopher 530 



W. 



W- 



484 



W s. Dr. 9Xwi 

W— s, Mr. xxvm 

W B , Dunton*a sister-in-law, 

82-85, 406, 483 
W — St, engraver in wood 864 
Wade, shortsett of Ireland 893 
Waghorn, Daniel 489 
Waiowright, William 589, 580, 581 
Wake, Abp. 366, 675 
Walfe, Rev. Mr. 675 
Walford, Benjamin, bookseller 807 
Walker, Rev. Mr. 374, 788 

translator of Epictetus 601 

Wall, Thomas, biiokseller 836 
Waller, matchless 893 
Wallis, Mr. and Mrs. 567> 571 

Dr. John 658—661 

Walpole, Sir Richan) 736, 741 

Waltbo, bookseller 808 

Walton, Dr. 750 

Walwyn, Herbert, bookseller 818 

Ward, Author of '* London Spy," and 

poet 355 
\Vare, Mr. 563 

Warrington, Earl of xv, 804, 344 
Warwick, Edward Rich, Earl of 409 
Waters, Rev. Mr. 62, 738 
Watts, Dr. U»ac 696, 738 
Watson, Mr. merchant 98 

Rev. Thomas 172 

— — apothecary 599 

Wavil, Mrs 893 

Weeks, Rev. Mr. 377, 728 

Weld, Rev. Natb. 556, 576, 675 

WeUington, bookseller 212 

Wells, Rev. Mr. 62, 788 

Wellwood, Court SSI 

Welsted, Mr. 630 

Wesley, Rev. Samuel »', xvH, 68, 86, 

163, 173, 187, 190, 287, 483, 724, 

757 
— — Mrs.B.Dunton*s Sister-in-law, 

1^,82-85,406,483 
West, Mr. 356 
Whaley, Dr. 637 
Wharton, Marquis of 347, 749 
Whatley, Stephen 734 
Wbincop, Rev. Dr, ThoBM 367, 675 
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Whttaker, Rev. Mr. 728 
Whitchurch, discreet 993 
White, Mr. 79 
i-^— Mr. merchant 96 
i M i engraver S63 

Mnoriet ^99 

— — hue and cry S93 
WbiteiDore, Madam 113 
Wbitledge, printer 350 
Whitwood, roUmg 393 

Wi , Jack, a poetaster, 468, 469- 

473, 475 
Wiat, bookseller 307 
Widdows, widow 393 
Wiggins, Mr. 356 
WUd, printer 353 

Rev. Dr. 417 

' abridging 393 

Wilde, Richard, book-auetioneer 498, 
505, 507, 509, 510, 550, 617, 634 

Wilks, actor 563, 565 

Wilkins, apprentice 393 

bookseller 136 

Mrs. 136 

Miss Comfort 131, 135, 137 

Wilkin, Richard, bookseller 334 

Wilkinson, Rev. Mr. 728 

Willard, Rev. Mr. 94, 728 

Williams, Bp. John 364, 675 

- — — ^^ Rev. Daniel dra^vii. 153, 167, 

392,680, 695, 696, 706, 707, 710, 
728, 755 

W ms, tetchy 292 

Williamson, Mr. 531 

Willis, Rev. Dr. Richard 675 

WiUy, Mr. 96 

Wilson, Mr. 404 



WiUon, Rev. Mr. 738 

hooping 293 

Winch, Rev. Mr. 675 
Wincop, Rev. Dr. 36T 
Winter, news-woman 336 
Wire, Sarah 23 

slovenly 392 

dame 293 

Wise, Rev. Mr. 728 

Woir, industrious 292 

Wood, Dr. physician 580, 591> 596 

Mrs. (the Doctor's lady) 597 

Woodcock, Rev. Mr. 173 
Woodward, Dr. John xxxt 757 

binder 262 

Rev. Mr. 675 

Woolhouse, Rev. Mr. vi 
Woolhurst, John 754 
Wooly, Rev. Mr. 163 
Worminton, Mr. Charles, poet 569 
Wotton, bookseller 210 
Wrighte, Sir Nathan 347 
Wright, ensign 574 
ballad 292 



- Rev. Mr. 728 
indulgent 393 



Wyat, Rev. Mr. 675 



Y. 

Yates, bookseller 317 

Mr. 373 

York, Mr. 97 

Young, Mr. 518, 574, 633 

dean 675, 691, 693, 693 
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774 BOOKS published Ajf NICHOLS, SON, and BENTLEV, 

In Nine large Octavo Volumes, illustrated with Tbirty-^w« Portraits, and Four 

other Plates, price IW. lit. 

LITERARY ANECDOTES of the EIGHTEENTH 

CENTURY; comprising Biographical Memoirs of WILLUM BOWYER, Printer, 
F. S.A. and a considerable number of eminent Writers and ingenious Artists. 

By JOHN NICHOLS, F. S. A. 

*' Where such a mass of instructive, useful, and entertaining comiDunications 
on literary characters and subjects can elsewhere be found, it would not be easy to 
determine. There is scarcely a personage in the last Century, eminent for learning 
and talents, there is hardly a Work which has excited the curiosity and attention 
of Scholars, of whose Author and contents some inforjnation may not here be ob- 
tained." — JSritish Critic. 

*4* As very few Copies remain unsold. Gentlemen are requested to favour 
the Publishers with their early OaosRS. — Volumes VIII. and IX with. a copious 
Index to those Volumes, may be bad separately, price 32. 9'* 

Also, CLI V PORTRAITS, &c. illustrative of the •< Literary Anecdotes," pr.4/.4i. 

^ ■ 

In Two large Volumes Octavo, embellished with Fourteen Portraits, Price 3|. 14j^ 

ILLUSTRATIONS of the LITERARY HISTORY 

of the EIGHTEENTH CENTURY; consisting of Authentic Memoirs and 
Original Letters of Eminent Persons ; and intended as a SEQUEL to the LITE- 
RAIIY ANECDOTES. By JOHN NICHOLS, F.S.A. 

*' The Writer of this Article is no otherwise connected with the Author than by 
the ties of confirmed esteem and disinterested friendship. To the Nine Volumes 
of the ' Literary Anecdotes,' few persons have been more indebted for gratifying 
information than he who now wishes to introduce their SEQUEL to the notice of 
the publick : and, placed in any situation, it would be his duty, as well as bis plea- 
sure, to hold up that Work as the most curious, interesting, and satisfactory Trea- 
sury of Literary History, ever presented to the publick.'*— Gent. Mag. Sept, I8I7, 



ANONYMIANA, or TEN CENTURIES of OB- 

SERVATIONS on various Authors and Subjects. (Compiled by the late very Learned 
and Reverend Dr. PEGGE.) With a copious Index. 8vo. Price 13«. 

" Whether as an Antiquary, a classical, poetical, and historical Critick, a Bio- 
grapher, or Enquirerinto the Beauties and Niceties of Grammar, and Languages, 
we find every where that Dr. Pegge's remarks are not only striking and useful, but 
original i and in this last respect we have little hesitation in preferring the Anonym 
miana to the greater part of the Works of this description which have been lately 
published either at home or abroad. There is scarcely a taste, among the various 
divisions of human liking, that will not find something appropriate and gratifying. 
It would be impossible to withhold, in these times of levity, just praise from a 
Workthatso ably combines ' light reading' with 'serious thinking*" — Gen/, ^a^. 1809. 



ANECDOTES of the ENGLISH LANGUAGE; 

chiefly regarding the Local Dialect of London and its Environs; whence it wiU 
appear that the Natives of the Metropolis, and its Viciniti^ , have not corrupted 
the Language of their Ancestors. By SAMUEL PEGGE, Esq. F. S. A. Second 
EdHion, enlarged and corrected. To which is added, A SUPPLEMENT to the 
PROVINCIAL GLOSSARY of FRANCIS GROSE, Esq. 8vo. Price 12*. beards. 
*»* The Provincial Glossary may be had separate. Price 3*. 

*' Whether the fashionable world will take the bints here given by the late inge- 
nious Mr. Pegge, to correct their expressions, and to guard against the perversion 
of grammar, we cannot pretend to say ; but of this we are confident, that, if they 
read his Essay, they will he amused by the playfulness of his verbal criiicisms, and 
by the various anecdotes with which he has enlivened his pages." 

Monthly Review ^ July 1805. 

'* The generality of readers must be pleased by the union of so much curious in- 
formation, with such jocularity of humour. On the whole we have never seen a 
book of philological amusement put together in so original a style, or containing 
more unexpected, yet apposite remarks, and authorities from a variety of books.'* 

BrUUh Critic, \%0Z. 



BOOKS published by NICHOLS, SON, and BENTLEY. 775 
CRITICAL CONJECTURES and OBSERVATIONS 

on the NEW TESTAMENT, collecte4 from various Authors, as well in regard 
to Words as Pointing : with the Reasons on which both are founded. By 
WILLIAM BOWVER, F.S.A.; Bishop Barrington, Mr. Markland, ProfetsoV 
ScHULTZ, Professor Michaelis, Dr. OweN, Dr. Woide, Dr. Gosset, and Mr. 
Stephen Weston. A Series of Conjectures from Michaelis, and a Specimen of 
Notes on the Old Testament by Mr. WeSTOn, arc added in an Appendix. The 
Fourth Edition, in one large 4to. Volume, embellished with a fine Portrait of Mr* 
fiowyer, drawn and engraved by the elder BaSIRE, Price 2/. 12*. 6d, 

" This Work cannot but be acceptable to every Critical Reader of the New Testa- 
ment, as it is the best collection of conjectural emendations and remarks which has 
yet appeared." — Critical Review. 

EXCURSIONS in thiB"c^nties of KENT, GLOU- 

CESTER, HEREFORD, MONMOUTH, and SOMERSET, in the years 1802, 1803, 
and 1805; consisting of Descriptive Sketches of the most interesting Places and 
Buildings, particularly the Cathedrals of Canterbury, Gloucester, Hereford, 
and Bristol : ,with Delineations of Character in different Ranks of Life. 

By J. P. MALCOLM, F. S. A. 

The Second Edition, illustrated by XXH highly-finished Plates, drawn, and 
engraved by the Author. Handsomely printed in royal dvo. Price U. 7s, boards. 

'* This Work will be found altogether very entertaining in itself, and very credi- 
table to Mr. Malcolm's taste as an Artist. The perusal has afforded us much 
satisfaction."— ^ri/w/i Criiic, 



THE LITERARY LIFE and SELECT WORKS 

of BENJAMIN STILUNGFLEET, Esq. several of which have never before 
been published. By the Rev. WILLIAM COXE, M.A. F.R.S. F.S.A. Embel- 
lished with Portraits of B. Stillingfleet, R. Price, W. Windham, and R. A. Neville, 
Esquires; and with 1 7 Plates of Grasses, engraved by Sowerby. Three Vols. 8 vo. 
Price 2/. 2s. or Royal Paper with the Botanical Plates coloured. Price 3/. 3s. 

** The * Literary Life of Mr. Stillingfleet* forms the First Volume j and, to men 
curious in Literary History, must form a very interesting memorial. Volumes H. 
and III. contain his Poetry and Miscellaneous Tracts in Natural History, enriched 
ivith the Additional Observations of Professor Martyu. The value of these original 
and truly curious Extracts cannot fail to be appreciated by every person conversant 
with the subject. Mr. S.'s Remarks on Agricultural Writers are particularly valu- 
able. The Works of Mr. Stillingfleet will now attain the rank in every Library to 
which they are so justly entitled." — Gent. Mag. 181 1. 

THE LIFE and ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE 

of Sir GEORGE RADCLIFFE, Knt. LL. D. the Friend of the Earl of Strafford. 
By THOMAS DUNHAM WHITAKER,LL.D.F.SJV. Vicar of Whalley. With two 
Fac-Siroile Plates. Demy 4to, Price 1/. is.; Royal Paper, \L}\s.6d. 

" Considered as a Sequel to Lord Strafford's.Letters, the present Volume will no 
doubt find its way iiito every Historical Library ; and, as a Record of the Manners 
•f the Times, both in public and private life, will appear not less interesting to the 
Scneral reader. The Editor deserves our thanks for the impartial view he appears 
to have taken of the characters of Sir G. Radcliffe and Lord Strafford, as well as of 
the temper of the times in which they had the misfortune to live." 

Gent. Mag. 1810. 

THE EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE of Sir 

RICHARD STEELE. To which are prefixed. Fragments of Three Plays; 
Two of them undoubtedly Steele's, the Third supposed to be Addison's. Wiih 
Literary and Historical Anecdotes, by JOHN NICHOLS, F. S. A. Two Volumes 
8vo, with a Portrait. Price \Gs. 

" The most apparently trifling of these unpremeditated Effusions have a direct 
tendency to illustrate some peculiarity of the Writer's temper and habits,'^ and to 
bring us nearer to the real character of a man whom we can no longer contemplate 
ill real life. The present Edition appears with a great many attractive recom- 
tttendations. Besides many additional Letters, we ^re now presented with three 
dramatic Fragments, which cannot fail to engage the attention of the admirers of 
Stsele and Addison."— Cent. Mag. 1 809. 
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776 BOOKS published by NICHOLS, SON, aiid BENTLEY 

LETTERS on VARIOUS SUBJECTS, Literary, Po- 
litical, and Ecclesiastical, to and from WILLIAM NICOLSON, D.ix'succes- 
lively Bishop of Carlisle and of Derry, and Archbishop of Cashel j includin/r the 
Correspondence of several eminent Persons, from 1683 to 1726-7, inclusive With 
Literary and Historical Anecdotes. By JOHN NICHOLS, F. S. A. 

Two Volumes. Octavo, price 16#. 
«« It is but justice to observe, thai to all who are defirous of penetrating into the 
minute History of Literature, and the Characters of Literary Men, the present Pul>. 
lication must prove highly gratifying and satisfactory." — Gent. Mag. 1809. 

DR. BOWNDE'S THEOLOGICAL TRACTS. 

1. Neatly printed. Price 2*. 6rf. 

THE UNBELIEF of ST. THOMAS the APOSTLE. 

laid open for the Comfort of all that desire to believe ; which armeth us af aiust 
Despair in the Hour of Death. By NICHOLAS BOWNDE, D. D. 

Fir^t printed in 1608. 
S. Also, by the same Author, price 3*. 

A TREATISE FULL OF CONSOLATION, for all 

that arc Afflicted in Mind, or Body, or •tberwise; which armeth us against Impa- 
tience under any Cross. ^ 



Blore's South W infield, Derbyshire, 4to, Second Edition, -. 15 

Bridges's Northamptonshire, XLII. Plates to illustrate that Work, g 2 

Clarke's (Miss) Literary Patchwork, - - . _ 7 6 

Clutterbuck's Hertfordshire, Vol. I. XX. Plates, 8 8 0.— -Large Pafer, 15 15 Q 
Cullum's Hawsted and Hardwick, 4to, XI. Plates, 2d edition, 3^0 

■ — — ■ Large Paper, only 30 printed, 4 4 

Cough's Beaucharop Chapel, Warwick. VIL fine Plates, Large Paper, 10 6 

Cough's Second Appendix to Croyland, X. Plates, Vol. HI. p. 205 to 298. 2 3 
[This Tract is wanting in several.Copies of "BihliothecaTopographica Britannica."] 

Hutcbins's Dorsetshire, complete in 4 Vols. 1796— 1816, very rare, 48 

■' Large Paper, extremely rare, - * xo o 

V«Js. I. III. and IV. 18 18 0.— Large Paper, 25 4 O 

Appendix to Ditto, containing Additions and 

General Indexes, 4 4 0. — Large Paper, 



History of Sherborne Town, XII. Plates, 

— Milton Abbey, II. Plates, ... 

Domesday for Dorset, with Translation and Dissertation. 



Hutton's History of Derby, 2d Edition, XIX Plates, 

Scarborough Tour, and Account of York, 8vo, 

■■-■ Roman Wall, 2d Edition, - - . 

Battle of Bosworth Field, XI. Plates, 2d Edition, 

Additions to Ditto by Nichols, separate, 

— — Trip to Coatham, with Plates, - . . 

'■■' — History of Birmingham, 3d Edition, 

•— — Court of Requests, 8vo, - - . 

— Dissertation on Juries, and Hundred Court, 

Life, by himself, with Portrait, 

Manning; and Bray's Surrey, C Plates to illustrate that Work, 
Nicholses Leicestershire, 8 Parts complete, rare, 

— f ^ P*"« complete, Large Paper, extremely rare, 100 

; — Three Portions, Introduction, Guthlaxton, and 

bparkenhoe, 6 6 each j or On Large Paper, each 
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Appendix to Leicestershire, containing Additions and General 
Indexes, 5 5 0.— Large Paper, . . . . 

Hinckley, Witherley, and Manceter, &c. 2d Edit. fol. I 



Park's Hampstead, XI Plates I 7 0.— Large Paper, 

l»egge'8 History of Bolsover and Peak Castles, Derbyshire, VII Platea 

History of Eecleshal and Lichfield House, 

Pennant's London, CXXIV Plates to illustrate that Work, 
Surtees's Durham, Vol. I. XX Plates, 6 6 O.-Larce Paper. - 
Vr artou s Kiddington, 3d Edition, 15 0.— Large Paper, 
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